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a a perfect your spring 


picture, there are nine { 


fine Winchesters from which 
to select. 


From the splendidly-bal- 
anced model 57 at the top, a 
graceful five pound edition 
of the famous 52, to the fast- 
shooting little Winchester 
Automatic at the bottom, 
they’re quality rifles—beauti- 
ful examples of the gun. 
maker’s art. 


Any one of them is fine for 
picking off crows, red squir- 
rels and obnoxious varieties 
of hawks, for occasional 
shots at a sly old woodchuck, 
or for ordinary everyday pot- 
ting around and target shoot- 
ing. For real important match 
shooting, of course, you will 
choose the model 52, the 
king of target rifles. 


And remember to shoot 
Winchester Kopperklad.22’s 
in your Winchester. They’re 
made for each other,and how 
they do shoot! 


Your dealer will be glad 
to show you Winchester 
Rifles and Cartridges. And 
write for our FREE booklet 
“The Game, The Gun, The 
Ammunition,” which de- 

scribes the com- 
binations that 
will give you the 
best results. 
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WINCHESTER 


REPEATING ARMS CO. 
NEW HAVEN, CONN., U.S.A. 
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Get that 
“Ham-and-Fgg“Appetite ! 


LONG the water trail are a thousand “dining rooms” — with walls 
of stately trees, ceilings of fleecy sky, soft carpets of green and 
music by orchestras of birds. There... there your faithful Evin- 

rude guides you to that homely fare of “ham and eggs.” Did anything 
ever taste as good! The new Evinrudes, too, have an appetite—for at 
their steady purr the miles are devoured at speeds once undreamed of and 
with a new quiet that underwater silencing makes possible. 


Now you simply touch a } ! taking second they’re away, 
switch, and a quiet, power- f ; + with the wind their play- 
ful, 12-volt, electric starter § : J fellow, while the foam-fleck- 
whirls your 22 H. P. Evin- ; a é ie ee ed wake lashes behind. A 
rude Speeditwin ten times s finger-tip touch is your on- 
faster than human hands ly effort—no clutch to dis- 
might spin it. One moment engage, no springs, no 
your passengers gayly clam- ! gears, no grind. Starting, 
ber aboard your smart run- Five Models Including generating, lighting — all 
about—in the next breath- ELECTRIC STARTING from one system. 
22 H. P. Speeditwin 


i 
elt a Oey 
MOTORS | 
CORPORATION? 


EVINRUDE DIVISION, Outboard Motors Corporation 
OLE EVINRUDE, President 511-27th Street, Milwaukee, Wis. 


THE GREATEST LINE IN 
EVINRUDE HISTORY 


22 H. P. Electric or Cord-Starting 
Speeditwin—6 to 45 Miles per Hour. 


20 H.P.Speeditwin—6 to 44 M.P.H. 
14 H. P. Fastwin—5 to 35 M. P. H. 
7 H. P. Fleetwin—4 to 25 M. P. H. 
2%, H. P. Fold-Light — 3 to 11 
M. P. H. World’s lightest twin out- 
board, only 29 Ibs. 

Write for new Evinrude Year Book. 
Easy payments as low as $35 down. 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. It will identify you, 
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The 
COPPERHEAD 


From the tip of his tail to the 
point of his coppertoned head, 
he’s as beautiful as the leaves 
of early autumn. And his strike 
is hard and of the lightning’s 
speed; his aim, deadly. 





... Hard-hitting, 
clean-shooting, good-looking 
... with the DISTINCTIVE 
COPPERED BULLETS! 





AVE you seen them — these new Rim-Fire 

.22’s with the COPPERED bullets? They’re 

all their name implies in deadly accuracy ...and 

the trimmest, cleanest-cut .22’s you ever slipped 

into magazine or breech. Clean-shooting, too... 

no fouled rifles. For Copperheads have the special 
“i = ‘ : U. S. is the symbol of quality for a 
Self-Cleaning (non-corrosive) primer which keeps complete line of ammunition in- 


cluding the Improved Thirty-Thir- 


rifle barrels clean as a whistle. Short, Long and See ae at 


Long Rifle. Ask your dealer — now. well known shot shells as Ajax 


» Heavies, Climax Heavies, Defi- 
ance and Climax. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO., 111 Broadway, New York 


General selling agents: National Lead Company, Boston, Buffalo, Chicago, St. Louis, 
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Merchants Hardware Limited, Calgary, Alberta and Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada. 
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Blizzard Trout 


Concerning a Belated Snowstorm and Frozen Streams 


fur-lined ear muffs were going to be through swamps right to the bank of the 

needed when Jack Mylrea extended Pine river, a dandy trout stream. 
his invitation for the May fourth trout trip in northern Jack said he would “hitch up” one of his logging 
Wisconsin, it is a safe bet that 1 would have thought _ engines, attach it to his private car, haul our party ten 
twice before accepting. Don’t get me wrong. I love my miles to the Pine and there park the car which we could 
trout fishing and Jack has a secluded trout country that use as a camp. Then the plan was to leave one of those 
is 100 per cent. But you know how it is. Even though _ little putt-putt, motorized section cars with us so that 
a fellow has plenty of insurance, there is too much danger we could get way back in the woods near Jones Creek. 


I F I had known that snowshoes and By BOB BECKER finds its way over the hills, past lakes and 


in snowshoes when you 
are trying to navigate 
the bank of a stream, 
and anyway, I’d rather 
wear mosquito dope on 
my face than skates or 
snowshoes on my feet 
when I fish in the month 
of May. 

However, there we 
were in the Wisconsin 
northwoods on_ the 
morning of May fourth 
and it was so cold that 
you could have cut ice 
on any lake in the coun- 
try. Outside of the 
weather, Jack had really 
left nothing undone to 
set up a corking first of 
the season trip for five 
of us. Just listen to this 
layout. The party was 
going to penetrate the 
Pine River-Jones Creek 
territory east of Three 
Lakes, Wisconsin. This 
is a wild and quite in- 
accessible section because 
nary an automobile road 
gets in. Jack’s logging 
crews have been busy in 
this region, so old tote 
toads wind through the 
woods and a little nar- 
row-gauge railroad still 


We portaged through the woods to Jones Creek. 
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When it came time to go 
home we could load our 
duffel aboard the small 
gas buggy, and hit the 
steel highway for the 
home port. Two canoes 
were provided. The 
private car had a big 
kitchen, a cooking range, 
ice box, a well stocked 
larder, a double state- 
room and extra cots and 
a roomy combination 
lounge and dining 
“salon” heated by a 
husky wood stove. What 
more could a man ask 
when this outfit was 
‘parked on a siding in the 
woods close to the Pine 
River, Kimbell Creek 
and Jones Creek—all 
good trout streams. 
There was a spit of 
snow in the air when 
Louis Maier hoisted our 
grub aboard the car that 
morning of May fourth. 
Three minutes after the 
food was stowed away, 
the little logging engine 
began to snort and away,, 
we went. And boy was 
it cold! Ken Moyer, 
the boss of the party, 
was kept busy stoking 
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the stove while we careened over the narrow-gauge track 
on our way to the fishing grounds. 


FTER some forty-five minutes of riding through 
some of the forest which now is being bought and 
set aside by Uncle Sam as the Argonne National Forest, 
we wheeled over the bridge spanning the Pine River, eased 
onto a siding and there the train crew parked us. ‘The 
trout expedition was right in the heart of the “bush” with 
trails and tote roads the only highways in all directions. 
From the young balsams, spruces and poplars near our car 
I could hear the music of the whitethroated sparrows. 
Cold or no cold, these lovely songsters were trying to 
cheer us up even though all of us were wondering if 
chilblains and pneumonia were not just around the corner. 
“Well,” said Moyer as I drew on waders and soaked 
up the heat of the hot fire in our faithful woodstove, 
“supposing we try the 
Pine before lunch and 
see what we can do. 
Be sure and put on 
plenty of socks and a 
sweater or two. It’s 
going to be plenty cold 
wading that water.” 

Cold? Say, no Arc- 
tic explorer ever har- 
pooned a seal under 
more frigid conditions 
than we were about to 
face in the pursuit of 
a red-spotted trout. In 
fact, only a crazy 
bunch of trout hounds 
would ever have stirred 
from a fire that day. 

Down we went to 
the Pine, a stream some 
16 to 30 feet wide. It 
flows through a broad 
green meadow gener- 
ously covered with 
alders, while on the 
high ground nearby the 
pines and balsams hold 
full sway. The sun 
was obscured by great 
banks of snow clouds 
when Ken and I liter- 
ally crashed through 
the ice which covered 
the edges of the pools. 
With the north wind 
whistling round our pant-legs, we tied on leaders and 
spinners for the first try at the trout. 

Ken explained that we were about to work a dandy 
pool, one that was a sure bet for a mighty fine trout. He 
took to the water first and as he waded in I could see his 
head hunch down in his collar when the ice water began 
to caress his booted legs. 

“Just give me the will power,” I prayed as I stepped 
into the water and made a great bluff at whipping out my 
line and lure. For fifteen minutes we cracked ice, waded 
that cold water and knocked the icicles out of our guides 
with nary a strike to send the warm blood coursing into 
the ‘frigid zones.” And then it snowed. Yes sir, a real 
northwood’s flurry. For about ten minutes the “lovely 
white mantle” which the story book boys love to rave 
about mantled us or dismantled us, whichever way you 
want to figure it. Then the sun broke through the clouds 
for a moment. But fifteen minutes later when I was 
developing chilblains on my right knee cap there came 


ee Bd 
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We climbed aboard the gasoline car. 
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more snow. Oh lovely spring and red spotted trout! 

Well, for exactly one hour we flirted with pneumonia 
and nothing else but, while dabbling in the Pine. No sir. 
not one trout gave us encouragement. Ken was crushed, 
as, half frozen, we hiked back to the car and the hot stove. 
He remarked sadly that this was the first time the Pine 
had ever failed him After thawing out around the stove 
we lunched, discussed another campaign to get fish, looked 
at the snow swirling around our car and wondered which 
way we would snow-shoe that afternoon to get fish. 

Nothing daunted by conditions, Ken went after the 
Pine again around three o’clock in the afternoon when the 
north wind was singing depressing melodies around our 
car wheels. He came back about dusk without a fish. 
The Pine had licked us. That evening Ken and I cooked 
supper while waiting for Rudy and his gang of two trout 
hunters to show up. They had gone on to Jones Creek, 
Three miles over the 
narrow-gauge by the 
putt-putt car, then a 
portage of two miles 
with a canoe—that was 
their trip. At dark 
they came in heralded 
by the cheery explo- 
sions of the gas buggy. 
All had that “cat-that- 
ate-the-canary” look 
when they filed into 
the car. Reason? 
Jones Creek had _pro- 
duced 53 trout for 
them since two o'clock. 
What a riot they had 
enjoyed. Two of the 
boys fished from the 
canoe while the third 
rode high, wide and 
handsome on an old 
raft. 

So we forgot chil- 
blains that evening in 
the trout car and in- 
stead joined in the 
praises of old Jones 
Creek, the home of the 
frost-bitten, —hard-bit- 
ing trout. And _ to- 
morrow was another 
day. 

Ice froze on the pools 
near our car that night. 
All night long we 
could hear the north wind sighing through the balsams 
and spruces. But the next morning (cold as it was) the 
partridges were drumming their love songs in the woods 
nearby and at daylight I heard the spring ( ?) songs of the 
robins and the song sparrows. At breakfast (prepared by 
Ken, master of the hot skillets) Rudy mapped the day. 


66 E have left that canoe on Jones Creek for your 


fishing today. We'll run you and Ken down to 
the end of the line via the section car and then you can 
hike in to the stream. One of us can use the raft there, 
too. I’ll wager you will get your limits before lunch if 
the fish are hitting like they were yesterday. Don’t forget 
that Chris took 21 trout from one pool yesterday after- 


“noon.” 


So as soon as breakfast had been stowed away we 
climbed aboard our trolley car and away we went through 
the woods. At the end of the line we grabbed our tackle 
and started the hike down an old tote road. It was cold, 
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but the sun was 
shining through the 
clouds, and from all 
indications 
the weather was go- 
ing to improve. 

At last we cut off 
from the tote road, 
followed a tra i l 
through the woods 
for ten minutes and 
there right in front 
of us was Jones 
Creek. A gi ant 
beaver dam had 
backed up the water 
of the creek, making 
a long, broad pool. 
It was a natural 
trout pond. The 
water (then very 
high, of course, be- 
cause of the spring rains and melted snow) extended way 
back in the brush, submerging alders and other growth. 
There was cover galore for the trout—old snags and logs 
which were reminders of the logging days. 

It didn’t take us long to rig up tackle and get going. 
Ken with his cap pulled down over his ears hauled out 
his fur-lined gloves to foil the cold wind. It was the 
height of something—this fishing with mitts on, but we 
made no wisecracks as we tried to warm red, cold fingers. 
‘Time enough for that later on! 

“Now, let’s try everything,” I said as Ken tied a leader 
to his line. “A wet fly operated very deep may do the 
trick. A spinner ought to be good, especially if weighted 
with a couple of split shot, and then we have the old 
reliable garden hackle, combinations of spinners and flies, 
etc. In this assortment we ought to find something 
they'll take. What do you think?” 
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Ken had his eyes on a good one. 
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“Oke with me,” 
replied Ken. “Any- 
thing but the 
kitchen stove goes 
today.” And with 
that the Arctic trout 
hunt got under way 
in earnest. 

There was no 
danger of us suffer- 
ing from sunstroke 
in the open canoe. 
So before we started 
casting I put on all 
the clothes I had 
with me and then 
wished for a_ hot 
water bottle to keep 
my hands warm. 
(Some day a smart 
guy will invent a 
trout rod with an 
electrically heated butt. Speed the day!) Ken got away 
to a flying start and before my numbed fingers had been 
able to tie on a leader, Wham! right out in front of my 
end of the canoe I saw him set the hook in a fish. I let 
out a yell like a scared Piute because those long, cold 
hours of fishing the day before were still fresh in my 
mind. ‘Today the trout were biting. 


EN had a real scrap with Red Spots the First. The 

fish took line by boring deep and then slapped the 

surface when snubbed close. Finally he brought him near 

enough for me to use the net and there he was—a plump, 
ice cold trout ready for the creel. 

From then on, mates, it was just too bad. Yes, sir, 
just too bad. Less than a minute after Ken had scored 
his first fish, my lure, whisked to the far side of the open 

(Continued on page 360) 


Our “private car” on the siding at Pine River. 





Comparing 


Typical double Y 
type mule deer 
antlers showing the 
division of beam. 


F all our big game ani- 


mals, the deer today, as 

always, rules favorite 
because he is not only most 
numerous and so available to the 
greatest number of people, but 
because he possesses all the quali- 
ties we ask in a game animal. He 
is elusive and tantalizing and a 
worth-while trophy when we get 
him down. ‘Today we hunt for 
recreation, not for meat, and the 
deer can give more play-excite- 
ment to more hunters than any 
other American game animal can. 
It takes a corpulent bank account 
nowadays to have a successful 
hunt for sheep, goat, elk or griz- 
zly, and even moose, numerous 
enough, are not too readily avail- 
able to the average hunter; but 
almost all of us can get a deer hunt annually without too 
great a strain on the bank. And it may be argued and 
that well, that in the pursuit of any of our smaller deer 
the hunter will secure all the thrills that can come to him 
in the quest of almost any other larger game and he is 
very liable to get more of them too in a season. 

What a thrill that fleeting, elusive, gray-coated tanta- 
lizer can give us!—the whitetail streaking it like a flash 
through the second-growth shrubbery in the burn; the 
black-tail thumping off through the big silent woods—a 
mere noisy shadow; the tall-antlered big mule bouncing 
along the open hillside among yellow pines. When you 
hunt other big game you may expect to get but one or two 
real excitements to a season, but in good deer country you 
are due for high blood pressure once a day at least. 

There is a surprising amount of ignorance afloat, even 
today concerning our deer, and this too among hunters, 


Coast black-tail. A 
magnificent head. 
Many Coast bucks 
carry but two points. 


Can You Identify the 
By COMOX 


the folk having most to do with the animals. About 
once’a year | find some Nimrod reckoning the age of his 
buck from the number of the points, and some one or 
other asks the old question: Do deer really shed their 
horns and grow them every summer? Recently an olid- 
timer, a hunter who has killed uncounted deer, assured 
me that he had never seen a buck lying down while THE 
MOON WAS IN THE SKY. And it is shockingly 
surprising how few hunters in a hundred if faced with 
the problem of identifying a buck, could do so by the 
various points of the animal 
alone without regard to the 
geography in the case. By this is 
not meant exact scientific iden- 
tification of subspecies but of 
the three main deer kinds: 
Whitetail, black-tail and mule 
deer. For this, after all, is the 
only classification that concerns 
the average sportsman or nature 
lover. 

Roughly speaking, the white- 
tailed deer is at home mainly in 
eastern America; the mule deer 
is a creature of the mountain- 
ous west and the Columbian 
black-tail or coast deer belongs 
to the west costal strip west of 
the mountains. But this is a 
very broad statement. For the 


Whitetail deer. 
Easily identified 
by the forward- 
curving main beam. 
An adult buck in 
prime condition. 
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Our Deer 


Three Principal Species? 


HAMILTON 


whitetail has moved well northward of the Great Lakes ; 
the mule deer shares Manitoba and the prairie provinces 
with the whitetail and has moved far northwestward into 
the Mackenzie country; while in Idaho, Montana, Wash- 
ington or British Columbia you may find all three species: 
whitetail, mule and black-tail. The settlement of the 
country probably has had a good deal to do with shifting 


of ranges. 


PEAKING in terms of male animals only, legal game 

in most states and provinces, how can these three deer 
species be distinguished with certainty? The answer is 
simple enough. Size you may disregard, though the mule 
is consistently larger than the whitetail while the coast 
black-tail is small. Color is of no avail—the mule deer 
on one side of my fireplace from the dry belt of southern 
British Columbia is many shades darker of coat than the 
Columbian black-tail on the other side—this from Van- 
couver Island. Horns? 
Yes, a much better clue 
providing they are true 
of type, but uncertain 
on account of huge 
variation and freakish- 
ness and because year- 
lings as a rule are all 
spikers and so indistin- 
guishable. Tails ?— 
here we have a key 
rather unfailing; and 
the final word is given 
by the tarsal gland on 
the hind leg. 

In the case of nor- 
mal and well developed 
horns, a glance will 
suffice. The whitetail 
has an antler of one 
main beam that curves 
forward. In mule and 
black-tail deer the 
beam divides rather 
evenly to form a double 
Y. The mule has much 
the longer antlers and 
they stand higher and 
spread wider and the 
brow spikes are seldom 
developed to the ex- 
tent they are on the 
whitetail, and very 
often are quite absent 
from the black-tail. As 
for the antlers of the 
little black-tail, there 
is not much can be said 
except in a_ negative 
way. For his head- 
gear is almost always 
small and though the 
four-point horn (the 
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Whitetail. 


Black-tail. 


double Y) may be met occasionally on a good specimen, 
it is certain that bucks often grow two-point horns year 
after year, even into old age. 

But the tails of these deer are much more true to type 
and characteristic. The whitetailed deer is well named; 
his great flag, over a foot long—but appearing even longer 
—being the most characteristic thing about the animal. 
This long tail is snowy white below, brownish above with 
darker tip—an appendage that plays a big part in the life 
of its owner. The black-tail’s extremity is somewhat sim- 
ilar, but much shorter—is rather oval in outline and 
though as white as the other below, is almost solidly black 
above. As for the mule deer his tail is utterly unlike the 
others, being a short-haired, ropey white little brush with 
a jet black tip. He is veritably rat-tailed by comparison. 
All very simple. 


HE tarsal gland is also always worth considering. 
On the outside of the hind shank below the hock is 
found a roughened spot with the hair covering it as though 
it were an old scar. It is a smell gland and rather odor- 
iferous. In whitetails it is but a small spot; in black-tails 
it is double the size and elongated almost to a slit; in the 
mule deer its length is about doubled again. The propor- 
tion has been given as one, two and three inches, but this 
is only approximate. Last fall I measured the shank gland 
of a mule deer at five 
and a half inches. The 
thing to remember is 
that it is but a spot in 
the whitetail and about 
doubles in black-tail 
and again doubles in 

mule. 

The ears of these 
deer may be diagnostic 
to some degree in that 
those of the mule are 
disproportion- 
ately large. It was 
these ears that probably 
gave the animal his 
common name in the 
first case, though it is 
also worth remember- 
ing that of the three 
kinds, his tail is also 
decidedly most mule- 
like, especially so dur- 
ing the molt period of 
summer. 

In the matter of size 
mule deer and white- 
tail (that is, the north- 
ern race of the latter) 
run nearest, the coast 
deer being much small- 
er. The average of 
good black-tails back- 
packed out of coastal 
woods runs about a 
hundred and twenty- 
five pounds. At a hun- 
dred and fifty they are 
reckoned big. A 
Roman-nosed old four- 
point veteran tips the 
scales around a hun- 
dred and fifty, up or 
down according to con- 
dition. The adult 


Mule deer. four-point mule, how- 
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Beaver meadows in the Kootenays. A section much frequented by 
whitetails. 


ever, requires the two hundred pound weight to balance 
him. The whitetailed buck averages between the two, 
the big old-timer running in the vicinity of a hundred 
and seventy-five pounds. But there is a wonderful dis- 
parity shown by all deer, in the weights of averages and 
extremes. There are individuals cropping up in every 
race that are giants of their kind. Thus coastal black- 
tails are sometimes taken over two hundred pounds; white- 
tails over three hundred and mules nearly four hundred 
—that is almost double the low average. Few of our 
animals show such variation. 

It is in life, however, that we see the 
greatest differences in these deer. Last 
autumn in southern British Columbia I 
spent the month of September on a range 
occupied plentifully by whitetails and 
more sparingly by mule deer. It was an 
interesting experience and grand for com- 
parison of the two. 

It was noted that the mule was much 
grayer of color even in early September 
while reddish coats still prevailed. There 
was a noticeably different “cut” to the 
two also. The mule seemed a heavier- 
bodied, lighter-limbed animal, the white- 
tail appearing more slender, even lanky. 

While both these animals roughly occu- 
pied the same territory—most of it was 
reforested burned slashing growing again 
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to poplar and willow with abundant grass— 
it was plain that the mules preferred the 
upper third of the mountain slopes and the 
summits while the whitetails clung to the 
valleys and ascended the slopes mainly in the 
burns and slashings.. Especially did they 
hold tight to the meadows and willow and 
alder tangles along the creek bottoms where 
morning and evening they came out in the 
open to feed in grassy pastures. ‘There un- 
fortunately were no black-tails here, to add 
their touch to the comparison. For the coast 
deer is a lover of the coastal slope only. The 
big woods of the humid region are his -home. 
But he is not entirely a disciple of gloom, 
for he takes very kindly to the open slash- 
ings and grown up logged-off lands, espe- 
cially in summer when there is a rank crop 
of fire weed, ferns, bracken and other green- 
ery to offer food and shelter. 


N the matter of gait when getting away 
from a hunter, there is great difference 
in mule deer and whitetails. The latter— 
also the coast black-tailsm—have a way of 
dashing off through cover, blinding us by the 
flashing of their brilliant tail-lights. They 
rush through the cover, bouncing up above 
it only as they leap over obstructions. The 
mule, however, has a bouncing gait that 
apparently keeps him floating on the air. 
This is most apparent when he is making a 
getaway through shrubbery or over wini- 
falls. He will always expose himself much 
more than the others, but we soon see the 
method in his madness when. we measure his 
leaps. The whitetail is always graceful in 
action. There is no sight in the wild-wood 
more beautiful than the nimble fawn of this 
species. The mule, however, never seems 
to possess the grace of his relative. Indeed, 
when striking off on a trot before hitting his 
bounding stride, he often seems to stagger oft 
in awkward manner that is neither walk, trot nor pace. 
When any of our deer are in straight-away flight in 
any sort of cover, about all we see of them is an occasional 
flash of white and in the case of the whitetail much of this 
flashing comes from his great flag. I used to think that 
Nature in designing the rear ends of deer made a huge 
mistake to pin upon them an eye-catching mark for the 
hunter to fire at. But that was before I really learned a 
little about deer. I am inclined to believe now that many 
whitetailed deer owe their lives to their use of the white 
flag and that a good deal of the 
success of the animal in winning 
a way in a hard world—and he 
is by far the most successful—is 
due to this bit of him that gets 
over the log last. This white 
flash is not a target. We do not see it 
when deer are standing or walking or at 
ease, and in flight it is a most disconcert- 
ing thing. In all cases, too, the extent 
of the whitetail seems magnified greatly 
by the patch of the same on the rear. 

It is rather remarkable that the white- 
tail and black-tail, when alarmed, run 
with tails erect while the mule rarely does 
so. There was a time I would have said 
“never” does. But only last autumn a 
sportsman naturalist of British Columbia 
wrote me to the effect that to his great 


Rear view— 
Coast black-tail, 
tail up. 
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surprise he had seen a doe mule running 
before her fawn with her tail erect. This, 
of course, is a rare sight. Just why this is 
so is a bit problematical, but the truth may 
be guessed. The mule deer originally was 
an animal of the more open country, roam- 
ing over a good deal of the plains of the 
west. Whitetail and black-tail were crea- 
tures of the woods. It is generally agreed 
that the white-patched rear and flashing tail 
of these two latter species are marks to catch 
the eye of their own kind more than the eyes 
of their enemies. They live in a follow-my- 
leader world of danger from the hour of 
birth till death. Thus the young can follow 
the mother’s beacon through the shadowy 
woods and also—what may be more im- 
portant—through the dark. The mule then, 
living in the more open country as he did, 
had less need of a beacon than the others, his 
white-patched rear being sufficient for the 
purpose. 


LL three species, however, use the tail 
in signalling to their kind and this is 
as true of the mule with his indifferent little 
brush as of the whitetail with his great tail 
beacon. To illustrate: A year ago while 
sheep-hunting at about 4,500 feet, I was 
resting on the edge of a deep ravine when a 
mule deer doe followed by a fawn and last 
year’s spiker, walked out into a little glade 
about a hundred yards below me. They 
stopped and the doe raised her head and 
looked carefully about her. She saw me and 
held her eyes upon me for a few moments 
and the others looked too. Then. reassured, 
because I did not move, she gave her tail a 
sudden, comical little twiddle and stepped 
off. Whereupon the fawn twiddled his tail 
in exactly the same manner and .came on, 
and the spiker followed suit. There could 
be no mistaking the action. It meant “All’s 
well in front. Come on.” 


The whitetail has much more expression in his rear 
end ; in fact he has a whole signalling code to be expressed 
Last summer I repeatedly stalked whitetailed 
does feeding on the meadows with their young and studied 
their reactions. When feeding at ease, the mother jerked 
up her head repeatedly as though to surprise some stealthy 
foe, and looked and listened to all points of the 
When satisfied she wiggled her tail and 
put down her head to nibble some more grass. At 


that way. 


compass. 
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Typical mule deer summer range in the Cascade Mountains, 


differences in these three deer species. 
easily stands at the head of his clan, a clever animal. 
deed it is my humble opinion that there is no creature 
among our big game so keen of wit and able to take care 
of himself, not even excepting the mountain sheep usually 
so highly touted. 
natural advantage over the hunter due to his lofty habitat, 
whereas the whitetail will live in your back 
woodlot and play hide and seek with you there 
and beat you at the game. 


first sound of approaching visitor, her tail rose 


bright and bristling and was held stiffly aloft. That 
Be ready.” 
eye and ear and nose coming into play discovered 
that the sound was made by say, a squirrel, the tail 
came down, gave an “All’s well” wiggle and feeding 
If, on the other hand, the danger 


was the equivalent of “Danger! 


was resumed. 


The 


eastern 


seemed very real, the mother held the flag stiffly 


erect and dashed for cover, followed by 
the young that now imitated parent 
in every particular. Often the mother 
Was seen to run off, gently waving her 
flag from side to side. ‘This seemed sort 
of a half-way scare only. The badly 
frightened deer did little of this and 
dashed off with his semaphore at the ver- 
tical and stiff as a poker. 

It is in the matter of brains and cun- 
ning that the hunter sees the greatest 


If iA , well-known 


“flag” of the 


whitetail. 


The whitetail 
In- 


For this animal always has a great 


Watch the startled whitetail 
make his getaway. He never 
loses his head ; he is quick witted ; 
he thinks. He knows how to take 
advantage of every bit of cover, 
every tree, every depression that 
will hide him. He makes up his 
mind before he moves and when 
he moves he travels. He knows when 
it is best to steal away quietly and when 
to run, regardless of the noise involved. 
I have watched him vanish like a shadow 
and again go crashing off like a bull 
moose or a hurricane. There is seldom 
any display of indecision about him. 
Always there is a plan in his head ‘and 
he knows what to do under almost any 
circumstances. 


(Continued on page 396) 





Tschawytscha, 


The Life Cycle of 


By DR. RAY 


In the Northland, ‘mid the islands, 
‘Mid the green, ten-thousand islands, 
Lived the salmon, *Oncorhynchus; 
Lived **Tschawytscha, King of Fishes, 


Lived and played among the billows; 
Played and cared not for the morrow; 
Chased and caught the silfy minnow; 
Caught and ate the smaller fishes. 


Far the sea stretched, wide and spacious, 
North and south and to the westward; 
Yet he lingered near the river 

~ Whence he came, a slender yearling. 


Through three winters, Oncorhynchus 
Lived among the waving sea-weeds, 
Swimming through the dull-green silence 
In and out among the shadows. 


Hunter, hunted; tracker, quarry; 
Fighting, hiding; questing, fleeing 
Swift and graceful through the arches 
Of the water-chiseled headlands. 


Four full years had now passed o’er him 
Since he left the mountain streamlet, 
Loitered downward to the river, 
Ventured out into the ocean. 


Grown was he and his life story 
Written lay in varied ridges, 
On each silv’ry scale depicted 
For the skillful eye to translate. 


Long his body, plump but graceful, 
Strength combined with speed and beauty, 
Formed to cleave opposing billows, 

Fit to breast the surging rapids. 


With the springtime from the Southland 
Came the gray-goose and the gander, 
Flying northward to the marshes, 

To the lakes and marshy tundra. 


There to build their nests and linger 
Through the golden summer weather 
Till the cold and frosty evenings 


Warn them of the coming winter. 


* On cor hyn’ cus—Hooksnout. 
**Tschawytscha pronounced Chow i” cha. 
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King of Fishes 


the Pacific Salmon 


W. CLOUGH 


As the gray-geese, o’er the water, 
Winged their northward way alluring, 
To Tschawytscha came a summons 
From his natal mountain streamlet. 


Gone his zest in chase of minnow, 
Restless now through all his being, 
Gone his calm and sure contentment, 
Restless, sad, disturbed, impatient. 


Came the call of cool fresh-water 
Ever louder, ever clearer, 

Till he left the ocean meadows, 
Slowly swam into the river. 


Thousands more were there before him, 
Other thousands followed after, 
Pilgrims in a great migration, 

Subject to a mystic summons. 


All day long the great host journeyed 
Up the sluggish, winding river 
While the seal and dolphin feasted 
On the slower, weaker members. 


As the sun set in the westward 
Down behind the purple mountains, 
Far his arrows o'er the heavens 
Tinted all with gay vermilion. 


Then he deeper sank, and deeper 
Grew the purple of the mountains, 
And the tints of gay vermilion 
Changed to rose and mauve and lilac. 


Wolflike shadows, gray and stealthy, 
Stole from tree, and copse, and thicket, 
Wisps of vapor, thin and wraith-like, 
O’er the river rose and drifted. 


Night was come but through the shadows, 
Feeding not and seldom resting, 

Swift and graceful as a greyhound 

Ever onward sped the salmon. 


O’er the snow-crowned, towering mountains, 

Birthplace of a mighty river, 

Giving all a magic beauty, 

Came the moonlight, soft, entrancing. 
(Continued on page 358) 








OREST fires raged in 
Fe: vicinity of Emer- 

ald Lake. For days 
the haze of smoke, carried 
on a strong east wind, her- 
alded the approach of licking 
tongues of flame racing 
through the resinous canopy 
of the spruce and balsam. In 
the deciduous growth the 
fire advanced with less veloc- 
ity, totally consuming the 
dry underbrush and searing 
the boles of the trees, blazing 
up again with increased ac- 
tivity when areas of coniferous forest again came within 
the path of the flames. 

Only between small lakes where protection was afforded 
by streams and barren 
stretches of muskeg, 
remnants of forest and 
marshland escaped the 
swath of fiery destruc- 
tion. 





Black Fury 


A Forest Fire Which Carried Tragedy in Its Wake 


By H. U. GREEN 


Author’s Note:—The man-killing incident related in this story, 
together with the facts bearing directly upon the event, actually 
occurred in northern Canada some years ago. 
a logical explanation for an unusual happening I have woven into 
the fabric of the story the intelligence, environment, habits and trib- 












Night dampened the approaching conflagration. The 
misty curtain of smoke became heavier. With sunrise, 
and the heat of day, the flames again swept swiftly 
onward. The sun, like a suspended ball of dull orange, 
glowed intermittingly between rifts of opalescent haze, 
and the waters of Cedar Lake showed no horizon. 

The old bear, if apprehensive was optimistic, at least 
her actions would convey that state of mind. The fol- 
lowing noon found her and the cubs beside Cedar Lake, 
close by Wapoose Point, in the vicinity of the Indian’s 
temporary abode. Within a few feet of the teepee a 
carpet of blueberries and saskatoons covered the ground. 
They advanced cautiously. All was still about the camp, 
and the odor of drying fruit was tempting. As the visit 
was opportune they ate great mouthfuls vociferously, thor- 
oughly enjoying the unexpected pleasure of devouring 
berries which their labor did not gather. 

Dismayed by the noise, two children, the sole occupants 
at the time, emerged 
from the teepee and, 
seeing the bears, fled to 
the nearby bush where 
the bravest shouted and 
threw harmless missiles 


In an effort to offer 


Mineral ive 

ae ae b nae ulations of the black bear gained through observation of the animal et — oe 

E y in its native haunts. The underlying causes of the tragedy, and ss ; 

shore of Cedar Lake, . ; : ; : bear, realizing their 

silk eaten be eae whether carried out with premeditated intent or not, alone remain 5 iat etek to 
1 ° y conjecture. H. U. Green. P moe 

eagues in advance of their discomfort by 


the holocaust, a black 

she-bear with her two cubs, a black and a cinnamon, dined 
heartily in a blueberry patch, adroitly combing the luscious 
fruit from the creeping foliage with upturned claws. 

During moments of suspicion the old bear stood upright 
and tested the wind with swaying head and quivering 
nostrils. The smell of smoke was borne towards her. 
She sensed the approaching danger with apprehension. 

Once a whiff of man-scent came wafted on the breeze, 
an odor not unstrange; for often nearby fishing camps 
were visited as many delectable tit-bits could be secured 
from amongst the heaps of fish offal and household gar- 
bage. The fishermen seldom molested her. 

Indians, too, were on occasion encountered in the for- 
est, and along the lake shore. She had approached their 
teepees intent upon foraging, sometimes with pleasing 
results. In her experience, bearers of the man-scent were 
harmless. She had been chased by them with sticks, and 
assailed by strange noises to be sure, when her presence 
was obnoxious. It was, however, of no moment, to be 
expected and accepted without rancor. 

For the time being apprehension was, unremembered in 
favor of curiosity, and she ambled upwind followed by 
the cubs. Had her eyesight been endowed with the keener 
vision of her fellow denizens of the open spaces, she 
would have seen splashes of color in the blueberry patch 
ahead long before close approach made known that 
Indians, also, were intent upon berrying. 

From a point of vantage she watched their activities 
inquisitively while the cubs tumbled, played and cuffed 
one another. Many birch-bark rogans were filled with 


fruit before the intruders moved away. 
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rolling her head and 
blowing noisily through her nostrils, meanwhile uttering 
guttural sounds in feigned anger at their presence. Not 
until they were ready did she and the cubs depart, and 
before leaving the old bear ransacked the teepee. 
Following the shore line of the lake they ambled up 
Wapoose Point intent upon further foraging. In the 
shallow water crayfish could be caught among the rocks. 
Many were scooped from their element and devoured 
with relish. During the quest an exceptionally large one 
fastened a claw in the fleshy part of the black cub’s nose. 
With a howl of pain he pawed it away and was recom- 
pensed for his discomfort with a sound cuffing from the 
old bear, no doubt as an added reminder to future care. 


HE extreme end of the point, close by Olaf Magna- 

son’s fishing camp, was reached before sundown. 
The old bear’s purpose was definite. She immediately 
sought a heap of fish offal, from which a number of desic- 
cated morsels were selected. The cubs found another 
field of endeavor. Their actions drew her attention to 2 
three-sided pen built in the shallow water by the beach 
about which they splashed. Lumbering over she found 
them playfully mauling three sturgeon which moved about 
sluggishly within the narrow confines of the enclosure 
where they were kept pending removal to the distant 
market. To the old bear the edibility of sturgeon was 
foregone conclusion, and with her powerful claws she 
drew a forty-pound fish from the pen and killed it by 
repeated cuffs on the head. Before life became extinct al! 
three fell to biting fatty chunks of flesh from its back. 
Through their preoccupation, the opening of the cabin 
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door on the bank 
above framing the 
figure of Olaf Mag- 
nason was unno- 
ticed. The first in- 
timation of his near 
presence was the 
sharp crack of a rifle 
when simultaneously 
the cinnamon cub 
rolled over gurgling 
pitifully with an er- 
plosive bullet 
through her lungs. 

For a moment the 
old bear turned and 
muzzled the dying 
cub. Her tardiness 
at departure and her 
maternal affection 
was rewarded by a further shot which seared her shoulders 
painfully. Then she ran, the black cub at her heels, and 
clambering up the bank sought the shelter of a dense 
spruce bluff followed by Magnason’s lead-dog and a burst 
of innocuous rifle fire. 

She had encountered dogs before. Their persistent 
yapping and snarling merely annoyed her. It was he: first 
experience though, at close quarters, with the noise ‘h« 
hurts and kills. ‘True, she had heard the report of fire- 
arms within the forest depths, but never with personal 
associations. Hereafter, bearers of the man-scent were to 
be treated with suspicion. 

The night was spent in the spruce bluff. During the 
darkest hours the old bear visited the body of the cinna- 
mon cub, whining and licking its stiffened carcass with 
every feeling of intense grief. 

At daybreak a move was made to more desirable sur- 
roundings. The old bear’s wound was angry. She 
walked with a stilted gait. They ambled leisurely down 
the shore line, and for awhile both wallowed deeply in a 


mud flat. 


ak 
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The old bear swam the breadth of a small bay. 
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Remembrance of 
yesterday led them 
past the site of the 
Indian’s camp, but 
the teeepee was a 
skeleton of poles. 
Out on the lake 
their departing 
canoe was dimly 
visible in the smoke 
haze which was ever 
thickening with the 
nearing conflagra- 
tion. 

With premeditat- 
ed intent the den of 
the previous winter 
was reached before 
nightfall, located 
beneath a_ shelving 
ledge of rock in a small area of fire-killed timber. There 
they remained while the old bear’s wound, filled with 
fever, festered and then partially healed. The roar of 
passing flames caused her many anxious moments, and 
much discomfort, as all around the small burn the forest 
fire finally swept by. Acrid smoke scalded her sensitive 
nostrils, and she sniffed and sneezed continually. The 
cub suffered even more intensely. 


EFORE the advance of the fire other forest denizens 

sought refuge within the sanctuary, terror stricken 
by the common enemy which menaced their existence. 
nabbits hid in the sparse vegetation. Pine martens and 
squirrels sheltered in hollow stumps, and a fire-singed 
lynx mewed plaintively beside the upturned roots of an 
old decayed spruce. 

The bears found sufficient food for their lessened appe- 
tites. Beneath rotting logs were beetles and juicy grubs, 
and under stumps nests of mice could be had for the 
digging. ‘There was water, too, in a small creek nearby. 


(Continued on page 374) 


Louis LaRocque’s buildings were in flames. 





Cliff slips the net under a big one. 


1 waded out and commenced to cast. 


Wet Fly or Dry Fly? 


Mr. Cutthroat Decides 


WOULD like to make it 

plain at the very start of this 

discourse that I most em- 
phatically do not hold any brief for the floating fly. Natu- 
rally, as all wise anglers are doing today I fish either 
dry or wet as conditions seem to warrant at the time. 
But—(maybe I should whisper this!) my preference is 
all for the wet method. Evidently it is no longer fashion- 
able according to many outdoor writers, to admit this, 
but that is my stand, anyway. 

Perhaps I am foolish in this preference, for I am con- 
vinced that the dry fly, properly and delicately fished 
is one of the most efficient and deadly lures (when con- 
ditions are right,) ever devised for the taking of trout, 
in general, and for cutthroat trout, in particular. For 
conclusive evidence as to the efficacy of the method on 
these racy and highly-colored cruisers of our high-coun- 
try glacial waters I do not have to look any further than 
to Cliff's rod. 

Cliff is my constant companion in angling pursuits, 
as in most of the other things that I do, and is a dry 
fly enthusiast of the purest dye. Just as great an en- 
thusiast, in fact, as I am of the sunken lure. And that 
he catches more fish than I do is a fact so obvious that 
I can do no less than concede the superiority of his 
favorite and much-beloved floaters over my equally well- 
beloved sunken presentations. 

It should be explained, at this juncture, that we are 
fortunate in being able to enjoy fishing with fly through- 
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out our entire season. Trout fish- 
ing. is not open in the Rocky 
Mountain National Park, or 
Banff National Park, until the first of July, for the rea- 
son that most of our trout are spring-spawning varieties. 
At the opening of the season when the valley waters such 
as the Bow and Spray rivers are running bank-high and 
discolored, we fish the lakes and streams at high alti- 
tudes where they are dependent on glaciers for thei1 
water supply. At this time they are invariably low and 
clear, so that wet or dry, one can always fish them with 
flies. Then, with the coming of the hot and burning 
days of midsummer when the glaciers are melting and 
filling these waters with milky silt we find the larger 
waters in the valleys in prime condition, and in this con- 
dition they stay until the end of the season. September, 
of course, is our ideal month for trout-fishing. The an- 
noyance of mosquitoes and horse-flies has. vanished, lakes, 
rivers, and streamlets in high country and low are fish- 
able at any time, and, what is most important of all, the 
cutthroats are on the feed! We may angle in comfort, 
comparatively speaking, and full confidence that we have 
: chance for trout, if trout there be, where we cast our 
ures. 


HAVE gone into all this detail, merely to show that 
we have more choice as to our methods of fishing. 
owing to the diversity of accessible waters, than has the 
angler where this variety does not exist. In other words, 
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whether we fish wet or dry is to a certain degree op- 
tional, where the man who fishes only one water in the 
season is controlled greatly by conditions of the moment 
on that particular water. 

From my fishing diary of last season I will quote some 
figures, which prove pretty conclusively the preference 
of Salmo clarkii for lures presented on the surface, as 
compared to those offered beneath. Cliff, according to 
my record, was on the water twenty-one times during 
the season, most of these outings being of a day’s dura- 
tion. A few were flying trips we made together on sev- 
eral evenings to the Third Vermilion Lake, near Banff, 
where, with varying success we fished the evening rise 
of eastern brook trout, some thousands of which had 
been planted there some years ago by the Banff Hatchery. 
Cliff's total basket on these twenty-one expeditions was 
183 trout, 142 being taken on the dry fly, and the re- 
mainder on small fly-rod spinners. This total includes 
about 30 of legal size, which, for various reasons, were 
returned to the water. Under-the-limit trout, also re- 
turned, are not counted. The greater part of these were 
cutthroat trout, but a few Vermilion fontinalis and sev- 
eral sizable specimens of Salmo irideus added variety to 
his baskets at different times. 

My total for twenty trips was a mere 72 fish, all but 
one, which fell to a spinner while I was casting with a 
friend’s rod, being killed on wet flies. 71 against 142! 
Which may be taken as a fairly conclusive state of proof 
as to the superiority of Cliff's dry patterns! 

Of course, in some ways the comparison may not be 
entirely fair, for Cliff is a considerably better angler 
than I am, and he has had a few more years actual fish- 
ing experience. But, on the other hand, we fish together 
on most of our trips, and on the few occasions when we 
were out separately we angled under very similar con- 
ditions. And when fishing with Cliff I invariably had 
equal chances with him at the various pools and lakeside 
stands—he is not the type who hogs the water, and 
makes of each trip a footrace to the best places! 

Taking him all around, he is the ideal angling com- 
panion—even if we do disagree greatly on the subjects 
of wet and dry flies! 

Many are the friendly, if, 
at times, somewhat emphatic 
arguments we will have on the 
shores of spruce-rimmed Al- 
pine lakes and _ turbulent 
streamlets as to the respective 
merits of our two methods, 
but I am afraid we both re- 
semble the legendary Scot who 
said “I’m aye open to con- 
veection, but it canna’ be 
done!” 

Cliff so much dislikes the 
wet method of fishing that he 
will not use a wet fly under 
any circumstances. If, as 
sometimes happens, the trout 
will not rise to the surface, he 
will switch to the spinner— 
and I fail to see the logic in 
that! At times I will fish dry, 
but I do not like it as well as 
the much-maligned sunken 
Presentation. I may be wrong, 
but I do enjoy my fishing! 

I will say to Cliff, in effect: 
“With your method, you are 
dependent absolutely on the 
skill of some unknown Old 
Country fly dresser. If he has 
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tied your fly badly it will not float ‘cocked’, and theo- 
retically speaking, the trout will reject it on sight. If 
the tier has slipped in his entomology the fly is useless, 
that is, if you fish dry in the true manner, the theory of 
exact imitation. And again, if you hold with the theories 
of the exact imitationists you are appealing solely to the 
appetites of the trout, thereby putting yourself on a foot- 
ing with the worm fisherman. The only difference be- 
ing that you float your offering on the surface of the 
water, while his grubs along the bottom.” 

Harsh words, those, but as I said our arguments are 
nothing if not emphatic! Then to substantiate my state- 
ments I will quote Skues and Reynolds and Camp to 
Cliff, and he will’ retaliate with some juicy and pointed 
excerpts from Halford or LaBranche or Lord Grey of 
Falloden, and we are started again! 


WILL tell him that his method confines him to one 

plane only, the surface of the water, and that he 
misses the variety, and the enjoyment of experimenting 
with his fly at various depths, and the pleasure of the 
diverse manipulations of the wet fly in action. I will 
explain just how I may be able to cozen some satiated and 
temporarily inactive trout into striking my lure by jerk- 
ing and wiggling it across his (the trout’s) line of vision, 
while, with the dry fly, once on the water, there is nothing 
that can be done to add to its attractiveness. At length 
I will strike some tender spot in Cliff’s armor, and he 
will hit back: 

“Yes, maybe so, maybe so! But despite all your ex- 
perimentations and manipulations, | will get three rises 
on my dry fly for every one that hits yours—and what’s 
more, there’s a thrill in every rise! I see the whole per- 
formance, from when my fish rises until he is hooked or 
missed, and where your strike may be a mere gentle pluck 
at the fly two feet under the surface, mine is a splashing 
attack right at the top. I see just what is rising, and in 
time to rescue my fly from undersized trout. You are 
continually having to release trout too small to keep, 
which doesn’t do the trout any good, and must be an 
awful nuisance to you. And compare our flies from an 
aesthetic point of view! Yours 
are sometimes large and cum- 
bersome, fearsomely adorned 
with tinsel and red silk. They 
look to me more like Christ- 
mas tree decorations or stuffed 
song-birds than imitations of 
gauzy insects! Mine are small 
and delicately colored, but you 
can’t help noticing that the 
fish that rise to my smaller 
lures keep averaging larger 
than those who take your wet 
imitations, can you? Don’t 
try to argue with me, Big Boy. 
I’ve got you whipped and I 
know it! Anyhow, if your 
way is so good, why do you 
fellows keep swinging towards 
dry fly methods. You are all 
doing it all the time. When 
I first fished’ with you, you 
always fished three flies, and 
worked them downstream. 
Now, except occasionally in 
lake fishing you never fish 
more than one fly, and you 
cast it upstream when fishing 
running water the same as I 
do my dry flies. You have 


(Continued on page 360) 













Log with two 
4 ¥ })) sides planed 
) showing tarred 
twine method 
of insulation. 


How to Erect It 


An Attractive and Practical Design for a Backwoods Camp 


HE most satisfactory log-camp that I 

ever ran across is located at the outlet 

of Long Lake in the north woods. It 

is simple in design, the cost must have been very low, and 

it is complete in every detail, an eminently satisfactory 
woods home, well worthy of description here. 

It is not a large camp as camps go, the outside dimen- 
sions being 18 x 24 feet, yet in this small space three 
rooms are provided, a living-room a bit less than 18 x 12 
feet extends clear across the front of the camp, facing 
the river; while a kitchen 9x 12 and a bedroom of the 
same size complete the layout. 

The camp was built entirely out of the materials at 
hand in the woods, the roof is made of cedar “splits” 
covered with a six-inch coat of gravel, and a second roof 
being placed over this to keep the gravel from being 
washed off. 

The construction of these gravel roofs is interesting 
enough to warrant a word of explanation. After the 
first “split” roof is placed, it is next covered with a thin 
layer of hay, or fir boughs laid flat to the splits. This is 


to prevent the dirt from seeping into the camp. The 


Cedar-split 
partition, framed 
with cedar poles 
in the rough is 
very attractive 
and appropriate 
for a log cabin. 


By JACK PINE 


layer of gravel is next thrown on, after which 
a second layer of splits is nailed on. ‘lhe 
resulting roof is a remarkably efficient one, 
insulating the camp against heat in summer, and prevent- 
ing water from collecting inside due to condensation in 
the cold winter weather. 

The cabin under discussion was built in the orthodox 
style, the ends of the logs being notched instead of squared, 
and the first course of logs were cedar to prevent rotting. 
These bottom logs are not peeled, for the bark tends to 
prevent moisture from striking in when wood is sub- 
merged in damp soil. 

When this camp was erected, some twenty years ago, 
large spruce logs were readily available. These held 
their diameter well, and the 24 foot logs used longi- 
tudinally are nearly as large at the tips as they are at 
the butts, averaging better than a foot in thickness. They 
were carefully peeled, and do not show tool-marks. In 
the construction of the cabin, 22 logs were used in the 
sidewalls; and 26 logs had to be cut to fill in the ends, 
which, of course, taper quite rapidly into the peak of the 
roof. Seven 32-foot logs were used in the roof, including 
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the ridge-pole, and these extend out to form the supports 
for the roof of the big porch. 

The camp was chinked with dry moss, held in with 
spruce “quarter-rounds” made. by quartering small spruce 
poles. These triangular lengths were driven in between 
the logs and nailed, both inside and out, preventing the 
moss from working out and insuring a tight, weather- 


proot cabin. 


N this camp the floor is of planed pine boards, over 

which a double coat of gray deck enamel was put on, 
giving a hard, waterproof finish which is very easy to keep 
clean and adds a lot to the attractive interior of the camp, 
also making it lighter. 

The floor-plan of this 
ideal camp is well shown in 
the sketches. Everything — 
was laid out to save steps, aD 
and the entire camp is as CD 
convenient, simple and rest- a 
ful a woods abode as can 
well be visualized by the 
most confirmed “Woods 
Loafer.” 

The use of cedar splits 
in making the partitions 
adds very greatly to the 
attractive ensemble, as the 
splits have turned a lovely 
dark golden-brown color 
with age, the sidewalls, 
roof and partitions blend- 
ing into a completed color- 
scheme which challenges 
the best efforts of a high- 
salaried interior decorator 
to duplicate, yet the builder 
of this cabin was unable to 
write his own name. 

Light cedar poles with 
the bark left on were used 
for the framework of the 
partitions, which do not run 
clear to the roof, being 
about 714 feet in height. 
This allows perfect circula- 
tion of heat in each of the 
three rooms. Back of the 
kitchen range an aperture 
is left in the partition be- 
tween the kitchen and bed- 
room, this being about two 
feet square and at the 
height of the stove, so that 
warm air is free to pass 
from the kitchen to the 
sleeping chamber. 

The camp is extremely 
well lighted, there being 
two windows in the kitchen, two in the’ bedroom, and 
three in the large living-room, two of these facing the 
river and the third being on the south side of the camp 
toward the strongest light. A dark camp is extremely 
unsatisfactory, especially during rainy weather and in 
the winter. 

Two doors are provided, the front door leading from 
the broad porch which fronts the river, and the back door 
leading from the kitchen into an adjoining woodshed back 
of the main cabin, 

In the center of the north wall of the spacious living- 
foom stands a Franklin stove, which satisfactorily per- 
forms the function of a fire-place, and is much less expen- 
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The floor plan for “the ideal log cabin.” 
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sive. The use of this type of stove eliminates the necessity 
for construeting a special form of chimney, plain iron 
stove-pipe of 8-inch diameter being used in connection with 
it. With the front open, all the advantages of a fireplace 
are available, and when the stove is closed it is capable 
of throwing a tremendous volume of heat in cold weather. 

The porch is built across the front end of the camp, 
being 10 feet in depth and 18 feet in length. The rail- 
ings and posts are of cedar with the bark intact, and 
screens are provided so that it is possible to practically 
live on the porch during the hot summer months. Rustic 
benches and a pair of swinging porch chairs complete the 
outside equipment and provide a most attractive loafing 
place in July and August. 

If planning to erect such 
a cabin, here are a few tips 
well worth jotting down 
somewhere for future refer- 
ence. 

Provided you have a saw- 
mill available, it is a good 
plan to have your peeled 
logs planed smooth on two 
sides. This will give you 
two flat surfaces. When 
erecting the sidewalls, spike 
the log solidly into place, 
drawing it down as much 
as possible. On the top 
surface lay two courses of 
tarred “binder twine” the 
full length of each log (see 
sketch accompanying) and 
lay the next log flat on the 
twine. This will serve to 
prevent small insects from 
working between the logs, 
and obviates all necessity 
for chinking. 

In selecting your camp- 
site, try and pick a place 
where there is little or no 
water in the soil. This 
will prove of value when 
the frost leaves the ground 
each Spring, keeping the 
camp from “racking” and 
settling. If your bottom 
course of logs can be set on 
a rock foundation, well and 
good. 

In erecting a log-camp 
near towns or cities or rail- 
road points it is frequently 
possible to utilize such 
modern conveniences as 
fiber-board in finishing the 
interior. This makes a 
very tight camp, and per- 
haps the additional protection from changing temperatures 
will offset the genuine “woodsy” appearance lent by the 
use of cedar splits or other forms of natural finish. 


HE finest form of camp heating appliance which I 
ever ran across was an extremely simple one. As it 
is not in common use it may merit a brief description here. 
Underneath the log camp in question, its owner dug a 
cellar six feet deep and eight feet square. This he boarded 
in, lining the walls with sheet tin on all four sides and 
putting in a tight board floor. A runway with a short 
flight of wooden steps led to the outside. In this almost 
(Continued on page 362) 





in the northern peninsula of the state, 

the Michigan grayling, the princely fish 
that Michigan once boasted for its own, is making its 
last stand. And the state department of conservation 
says it apparently is doomed to disappear completely 
within the next few years. 

Brave memories the grayling recalls, for 
oldtime anglers who waded the swift rivers 
of northern Michigan a half century or 
more ago. Not many men are left alive 
who took this liv- 
ing arrow of the 
white water, but 
those few cherish 
the memory as do 
those who killed 
wild pigeons, 
who speared stur- 
geon or who shot wild turkeys in the beech and oak woods 
of the southern counties of the state. 

For the grayling belonged to the day of the pigeon and 
the wild turkey, the day of the great pine forests, the 
day when deer were market hunted in Michigan for their 
hides, the day of the sturgeon, the day of the bison herds 
on the prairies of the west—the old day of abundance 
and shameful waste. 

The sun of that day has set and the Michigan gray- 
ling is going swiftly on the heels of the pigeon and the 
pine forests and the wild turkeys. 

The old records state that this silvery fish abounded 
in the swift rivers of the state a half century ago. As 
the lumberman and the settler pushed back the frontiers 
of the wilderness, however, it grew scarce and disappeared, 
until today it is difficult to even believe the tales told of 
its former abundance. 

One such account relates that in the late eighties two 
men held their canoe crosswise of a lower peninsula river 
at the very edge of a low waterfall, where the grayling 
Were jumping to ascend the stream,. and captured seven 
hundred fish in a half day as they fell back from an un- 
successful leap. 

From such abun- 
dance as that to the 
verge of total extermi- 
nation in less than fifty 
years—that is the his- 
tory of this peer of 
white-water fish. And 
apparently nothing can 
be done to save the 
grayling from his 
doom. 

Like the passenger 
pigeon that sank from 
flocks darkening the 
skies almost to extinc- 
tion in a decade or two, 
so did the Michigan 
grayling tread swiftly 
the path of vanishing 
races once his feet—or 
fins—were set upon it. 

No one knows to a 


I N a small stream in Houghton county 





Is the Grayling Doomed? 


Michigan Has Made a Brave Fight to Preserve This Species 


By BEN EAST 











The Michigan grayling. 


An oldtime catch of Michigan grayling. 
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certainty the reason or reasons for the swift 
disappearance of the grayling. Many theo- 
ries have been advanced to account for it. 
Perhaps there is truth in all of them. 

Probably the one most commonly accepted is that the 

driving of millions of feet of logs down the rivers and 
small streams killed this delicate fish, 
destroyed their spawn and made the 
waters unsuited to them. Hand in 
hand with this is the belief that’ the 
denuding of the 
stream banks of 
their sheltering for- 
ests brought changes 
which the grayling 
could not survive. 

Others hold that 
there was an_ acid 
in cedar logs that 
was fatal to the grayling. Those who put in this theory 
point to the fact that no cedar ever went into the Otter 
river, which is the one stream in Michigan in which the 
grayling today survives. 

Still others declare, however, in refutation of this 
theory, that the Otter is the only stream in the upper 
peninsula of Michigan in which the grayling were ever 
found. 

For some strange reason, much as they loved the clear 
cold water of the swiftest streams, they appear to have 
been limited in their range chiefly to the northern half 
of the lower peninsula. There are those who say they 
would not live in the upper peninsula streams because 
of the presence of brook trout there. 





N the grayling days the brook trout were native to 

only a few northern streams below the Straits of 
Mackinac. Adherents of this last theory believe that the 
introduction of the brook trout into grayling streams was 
at least partially responsible for the extermination of the 
original fish. 

Too, there are oldtime anglers in Michigan, who them- 
selves fished for this gallant of the pools and rapids, who 
say the grayling was 
driven over the same 
path of destruction as 
that taken by the pas- 
senger pigeon, that it 
disappeared as a result 
of over-fishing. It was 
not as wary a fish as 
the trout, these old 
anglers recall, and a 
man could take the last 
grayling from a pool if 
he chose. It was an 
axiom among grayling 
fishermen that _ one 
could count the fish in 
a pool and know how 
many he would have in 
his creel when he had 
finished and moved on. 
In this way it was not 
difficult to fish a stream 
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to the point of extermination. 

So the theories go. Again, it 
seems likely there is truth in 
many of them. 

Few men can tell a more in- 
teresting story of the Michigan 
grayling than Fred W. Kroll, 
a druggist still living in Hough- 
ton, who took his first grayling 
from the Otter river some fifty 
years ago. Kroll was probably 
the first white man to identify the 
grayling in the Otter, the one 
river where they are still found. 
Here is his story in his own 
words, as he records it in a letter 
to Fred A. Westerman, head of 
the fisheries division of the Michi- 
gan conservation department: 

“Sometime during the late 
seventies or early eighties, while 
buying furs of the Chippewa In- 
dians and half-bloods, one young 
fellow told me of catching a fish 
with which the Indians were not 
familiar, in a stream about twen- 
ty-five miles south of Houghton. 
He gave them an Indian name 
meaning river herring. 

“He agreed to take me out there but I could not get 
in touch with him in the summer on the reservation, so 
time slipped on until the lumbermen began going up the 
stream, which proved to be the Otter. Some of the 
river rats then told me of catching a strange fish that 
for want of a better name they called bastard whitefish. 

“They said there were lots of them, mixed with 
speckled trout in the same pools. I and one of the rats 
attempted a trip out there in ’83 but we were caught in 
a terrific rain storm which raised the water so high that 
we did not succeed in getting any of the fish. 

“That fall I got up a party of three others beside my- 
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Some say the grayling disappeared as a result 
of over-fishing. 


Page 341 


self, had two skiffs built that 
winter, and with all necessary 
duffel and tackle had a heavy 
logging team take us as far as the 
lumbermen had cleaned out the 
river. We started downstream 
about the middle of July, 1884, 
and were gone about two weeks, 
covering about seventy-five miles, 
almost all through virgin forest. 

“We caught seven varieties of 
fish and killed five varieties of 
game, taking just a few of each 
for variety, for we could have 
killed ten times the quantity if 
we had desired.” 

There’s the voice of a con- 
servationist crying in the wilder- 
ness, long before the word was 
coined ! 

“We could not have taken the 
seven varieties of fish,” Kroll’s 
letter continues, “if it had not 
been for Otter lake, into and 
from which the river flows. We 
took grayling, brook trout and 
suckers from the stream, and 
caught pike, wall-eyes, perch and 
rock bass in the lake. There were no black bass there 
at that time. 


66 S for game we got two ducks, two partridges, two 

pigeons, one small beaver and one small deer, and 
could have taken a great many more. We saw numerous 
bear signs, heard wolves several nights, and saw the car- 
cass of one deer they had partially devoured, lying on a 
sand bar of the river. 

“When we left town I said to the boys ‘Now we are 
going on a kind of a wild goose chase, and if possible we 
must bring home the bacon!’ So we took an old fashioned 

(Continued on page 366) 
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February of 1930 I printed 
a paragraph which read as 
follows: 
Does a Revolver Shoot 
Where it Looks? 
Several years ago the won- 
derful spark photographs of 
Capt. Philip Quayle, then of the Bureau of Standards and 
now with the Peters Cartridge Co. as chief physicist, 
showed that the muzzle of a revolver or automatic pistol 
of even heavy calibre practically did not move before the 
exit of the bullet from the muzzle. This being true the 
bullet at short range should strike where the bore is 
aligned and it would be necessary only to put on the front 
and rear sight to align with the bore. If the gun does not 
move prior to the exit of the bullet, its kick or upthrow 
could not put the bullet high with reference to its original 
bore line, and also the amount of grip on the handle 
could not affect its shooting. 
However, to this conclusion Walter Roper of the Smith 
& Wesson Company takes exception. 
He writes to me lately stating that this conclusion, 
spark picture or not, has something wrong about it: 
“The Peters Company have been showing some very 
pretty spark pictures showing that a revolver does not 
jump until after the bullet has left the muzzle. That’s 
just fine, but if you will take a .38 Target model set to 
put its bullet up into the middle of the standard 20-yard 
bull at 20 yards with a 6 o'clock hold, and from the 
height of the back and front sights above the bore figure 
out the place where the line 
of the bore would strike the 
target, you will find that it 
is looking at a spot about 16 
inches below the 6 o'clock 
point. Now if the gun does 
not jump until the bullet is 
out of the muzzl:, just how y) 
does the bullet climb up 
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Introductory Comments 


By CAPTAIN ED. C. CROSSMAN 


Text and Spark Photographs 
By CAPTAIN PHILLIP P. QUAYLE 


BULLET TRAVEL "MCLE DISPLACEMENT CURVE 


IEC S5&W. Special Target Hevelver 
full Tactey Load 


The Exit of a Bullet from a Revolver Barrel 


photographs have arrived, and 
from it I quote those portions 
which bear directly on the ques- 
tion of whether a_ revolver 
“shoots where it looks” and jf 
not how far off it is pointed and 
why. 

It is to be noted that the 
report from which I quote covers two phases of the ex- 
periment, the first showing by spark photos what happens 
when the butt of the revolver is held on a post to steady 
it and the muzzle laid on a rest from which the jump 
may be observed at various stages of the bullet flight. 
The second shows what happens when every effort js 
made by a powerful grip to hold the gun down on its 
butt post and muzzle rest. 

Introducing Captain Quayle and his analysis of his 
own wonderful spark pictures of the cal. 38 revolver, and 
the exit of the gases from the cylinder joint, from the bore, 
and finally the exit of the bullet and jump of the muzzle 
from its rest. Capt. Quayle says: 


N these tests two sets of spatk photographs were taken, 

in the first of which the arm was held lightly in a 
normal grip such as one would use in target practice. 
The muzzle rested lightly on the forward block “A,” 
and the butt of the piece was similarly supported on the 
block “B,” shown in Fig. 1. In the second set the arm 
was not only held as firmly as possible, but, in addition, 
every effort was made to hold the muzzle down against 
the forward block during the firing, in order to determine 
the maximum deviation 
that one could ever expect 
to be exerted on the bullet 
in this way. It should be 
evident that, pressed against 
the blocks as this arm was 
in the second of these tests, 
the opportunity afforded of 
holding it down was many 
times that ever available in 
offhand shooting. 

We refer now to the first 
series of spark photographs 
in which the arr was held 
in a normal grip, such as 
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Mr. Roper’s letter was 
sent to Captain Quayle— 
of course some time before 
the appearance of the Feb- 
ruary issue and Captain 
Quayle replied that tests 
were even then under way, 
and when finished a copy 
of the report, and copies of 
the spark photos illustrating 
it would be sent on. 

The report and_ the 
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Fig. 5.—This curve shows the relation between the elevation 
of the muzzle and the position of the bullet while moving 
over the first 8 or 9 inches from the former. 


The data from which this curve was constructed was 
obtained from a series of instantaneous spark photographs. 
Each point marked on the curve represents a separate 
photograph. 
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one would use in target 
practice. 

Fig. 1 shows a .38 S. & 
W. Special ‘revoiver just at 
the instant in which the 
cartridge has been fired and 
the bullet is entering the 
barrel. A little air and pos- 
sibly some slight traces of 
leakage gas are just begin- 
ning to show at the muzzle. 
The cumulative effect of 
the “set-back” of the cylin- 
der together with the other 
forces previously enumerat- 
ed has been to elevate the 
muzzle approximately 0.01 
of an inch. ! 

This print shows the 
large amount of gas which 
escapes at the junction of 
(Continued on page 380) 
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Vie. 1 shows a 38 S. & W. Special revolver at the instant in 
which the cartridge has been fired and the bullet is just enter- 
ing the barrel. A little air and possibly some slight traces of 

leakage gas are just beginning to show at the muzzle. 
The result of the various forces acting on the piece has been 
to elevate the muzzle approximately 0.01 of an inch. 33+» 


Fig. 3 shows the bullet approximately 1.5 inches out from the 
muzzle and still being accelerated. The muzzle has been ele- 
vated 0.09 of an inch, »—> 


Fig. 6 shows the result of attempting to hold the piece so firmly 
that the jump would be prevented or at least considerably 
changed. It represents a slightly later stage than that of Fig. 1. 

> 


Fig. 11 shows a slightly later stage in the firing cycle than that 
depicted in Fig. 1.The bullet is almost out of the muzzle, as 
may be discerned from the character of the leakage gas. The 
<& muzzle has been elevated 0.06 of an inch. 


Fig. 4 shows the bullet approximately 7 inches out from the 
muzzle at which instant the elevation of the latter, as measured 
<< from the block “A” of Fig. 1, is 0.13 of an inch. 


Fig. 7 shows a second photograph of the 38 S. & W. Special 
revolver in which every effort was made to hold the muzzle 
down against muzzle block by means of a grip far heavier than 
could ever be used in practice. The bullet is shown approwxi- 
mately 4.2 inches from the muzzle which has been elevated 
KK 0.09 of an inch, 


















By 
CLARK 
VENABLE 


66 QUIET 
evening 
in mid - 

winter or early 

spring,” said The 

Forward - Looking 

Lady, “is the prop- 

er time for mental 

angling.” 

I simulated a 
deeper interest in 
my paper, know- 
ing such action to 
be highly provoca- 
tive and likely to 
bring forth a less 
debatable general- 
ity. 

‘*Further- 
more,” she contin- 
ued, with a most 
determined poke at 
a well-ordered fire, 
“maps of distant 
places are of more 
compelling interest 
than daily papers 
—and the wise 
angler gives 
thought to the 
selection of the 
stream. Even 
should he fail with the coming of summer to go to the 
stream selected in mid-winter, he will be at least a mental 
fishing trip ahead.” 

“Which statement is preliminary to what?” I asked 
bluntly and inelegantly. 

“To a fishing trip next September,” she replied, evenly 
enough, “‘and I have here some detailed maps of Colorado, 
which State I have selected as a proper place to go 
a-gypsying in search of little streams.” 

“You are forward-looking, to say the least,” I coun- 
tered, ‘‘and since it would appear you have given some 
thought to the subject, be good enough to tell me why 
you have selected Colorado, the month of September, and 
what is the fascination of little streams?” 

“Colorado because I have heard you tell some tall tales 
of the fishing there; September because it is a time when 
everyone will be hurrying home and we can thus strike 
a blow at convention while at the same time having a 
great deal of room to ourselves; and I choose little streams 
because I am tired of rivers whose fame has run before 
them. They are the common property of all. A little 
stream, less frequented, will provide us with fish and 
fishing, and with experiences not shared by all. Memory 
is more lasting than experience, and it should be personal 


and intimate.” 
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The final 
choice is made 
on the stream, 














It was a philos- 
ophy which set my 
own memories rac- 
ing after one an- 
other. I have in- 
deed told some tall 
tales of Colorade 
trout streams, as 
will any man who 
goes trouting there 
for a number of 
years, But this is 
not altogether a 
tale of a great fish; 
it is a fireside 
memory, with di- 
gressions, intended 
for those anglers 
who have learned 
“that all of fishing 
is not in catching 
fish’’ and that 
memory is the one 
basket which keeps 
the catch perenni- 
ally fresh. Fur- 
thermore, it is a 


Right of Discovery *-=:.": 


purpose or proof, 
save, perhaps, that 
it tends to establish 
the wisdom of The 
Forward-Looking Lady when she chose to do her trouting 
in Colorado in September. 

Colorado trout streams are at their best in September. 
In the earlier part of the season they are frequently trou- 
bled by sudden and heavy rains, but in September the 
waters will run low and clear and every day will be a day 
especially designed for fishing—days filled to overflowing 
with the good things that go to make up a contented and 
successful fishing trip. Much of the goodness and sweet- 
ness of a day’s fishing is not to be taken on a fly and cer- 
tainly they escape the spoken word or printed page. Many 
of them are pure fancies, fancies light as gossamer; im- 
pressions as swift and fleeting as the perfume of wild crab 
in bloom. But some of them take form and remain with 
you, as: early mornings when the mist hangs white over 
the black water; noon-days when range upon range of 
far purple hills stretch on and on to be lost in Indian 
Summer’s haze; evenings spent before the cheering back- 
log’s blaze where fit companionship is made mellower by 
honest conversation or understanding silence. 

I stand in debt to The Forward-Looking Lady who 
chose the Tarryall as-a stream fitted to her mood. It 
had, she declared, the lure of a magic name, and that it 
were better to fish a stream whose name breathed romance 
than to catch leviathan in a colorless mill pond, I agreed, 
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having long wanted to write at some length on the 
romance of certain names for streams and the ideas and 
fancies presented by such names as Cache le Poudre, Little 
Roaring River, Tarryall, Gun Sight—and on without 
end, which is exactly the trouble with any such article. It 
would have no end. 


IGH up in the Tarryall Mountains an old aban- 

doned mining camp, bearing the same name, broods 
over memories of days when men came there seeking gold 
—and found it. But today the squat, drab houses are 
falling into decay and their soulless windows look out 
over the narrow valley toward the mighty sentinels of 
the range. Two or three of these houses are inhabited, 
but the others have been vacant these many years. Ghosts 
of dead dreams! It is said that the miners of the early 
fifties, in going overland to California, found gold in this 
pass and that “all tarried.” Hence the name of the 
range, town, and stream. But tarry or no, they have 
passed. Gold and silver were found farther west, at 
Como, Leadville, Breckenridge, Fairplay—gold and silver 
for all! And it was farther ov, an inducement of real 
appeal to the men who won the West. And so Tarryall, 
with its lean pannings, became a memory. But they did 
not take away all the gold of this valley. I know, for I 
have enriched myself mightily there, and with a gold that 
comes freshly minted from the stream and which knows 
no decay. 

While there are many streams where larger fish may 
be taken, there is something about the Tarryall that gets 
next to the heart once its quiet waters have been fished. 
Though in the very midst of the mountains, it manages to 
follow an easy grade down to the Platte, moving lazily 
through narrow valleys of meadow lands, whispering over 
shallow riffles and basking in deep, still pools under the 
alders. And many a splendid trout is to be found under 
those alders, dimpling the surface of the water as he rises 
to the hatch. In places the stream has cut a deep bed in 
the rich loam of the meadows, while on the cut banks, 
sheltering willows and alders offer hiding places for the 
dry fly fisherman while he marks the rise. This stream 
was made to order for the dry fly fisherman, and what it 
may lack in the way of large fish will be made up in the 
many other things which help keep the heart as full as 
the creel. And be it known that the artful and patient 
angler will take many stout fish therefrom, else this nar- 
rator, who has slight skill -and short patience, could never 
have taken that splendid fellow from the Crooked Pool 
at the very moment when—. 
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We moved into an abandoned house— Te 
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We reached the Tarryali at late evening and at once 
moved into an abandoned house which was a relic of the 
days 9f gold. Ivy clambered over the sides and well up 
the roof, while in the yard an old-fashioned bed of flags 
spoke of an effort, earlier made, to turn a rough-hewn 
wilderness cabin into a castle of delight. The Forward- 
Looking Lady declared that the woman who planted the 
ivy and the flags was a singing woman, and that even now 
she could catch some echo of her song. Ah, she needed 
song! Courageous women were those full partners of the 
Winners of the West! 

Now, in her place, is another singing lady who busies 
herself with the evening meal, with no thought of hard- 
ship, with no longing for the outside, with nothing to 
worry her beyond the question, “Will the fishing be 
good ?” 

With such thoughts (and with an impatient appetite) 
I walk down to the stream for an initial inspection. Yes, 
they are rising, dimpling a pool ‘turned to molten gold by 
the reflected light of a sun held for a moment in the vise- 
like jaws of the distant pass. 

Ah, look! See that rise? Down near the head of the 
pool? ‘That is no small fish. By the beard! here is a 
fish worth taking! I know his kind; he is one of those 
wily old fellows who rises only in the early morning and 
late evening, lying sullen and lethargic throughout the 
day, refusing to rise to the tastiest of flies, however life- 
like they may be floated over him. In the morning, he 
will be rising again. Now, here in the deep shadows ot 
the alders, I will lay my plans; for aiticipation, planning, 
and mental speculation are almost as stimulating as the 
rise itself. 


OR this fellow I shall choose a light rod recently 
sent me, an exquisite little thing of seven and one 
half feet and weighing two and three-quarter ounces. It 
is very quick and responsive, with enough backbone to 
carry through despite its light weight. It would be a 
poor choice for a bold, boisterous river, but it fits the 
manner and mood of this stream. The man who fash- 
ioned it must have caught a glimpse of the Tarryall; 
more, he must have known many little rivers “not too 
great for intimacy,” for the product of his craftsmanship 
seems to speak of aimless, wandering streams, of far hills 
and of shining waters that laugh noisily at obstacles. 
The Forward-Looking Lady lets out an echoing 
“Hullo-o!” and the promise of food turns my back upon 
this lordly ruler of The Crooked Pool. I am confronted 
with but one problem: Shall she try for him first, since 
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Shouting and quarreling through sudden 


. . deep gulches. 
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She proves her right of discovery. 
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this stream is of her choosing, or shall my own fly be first 
floated over him under the rule of right of discovery? 
Hum-m! That will take thought. 

“My dear,” I began somewhat timidly, after being well- 
fed and therefore charged with a sense of gratitude, “I 
have marked down a stout fellow for you to try in the 
early morning.” 

“Indeed! Is he large?” 

“Larger now, perhaps, than he will be on the scales, 
but not less than three pounds. If you can get him to rise 
he will give you sport.” 

“Give you sport,” she corrected, with a determined air. 
“I find my own fish. Wives who take fish discovered by 
their husbands are soon left behind—and justly so! Be- 
sides, while the stove was heating I made a little journey 
of my own, of some two hundred yards, and have made 
my own discovery. You are to keep down stream, with 
your own fish, and leave the upper river to me.” 

There! The thing was settled to her satisfaction, and 
who am I to argue with The Forward-Looking Lady? 

And now comes one of the happy hours of a fishing trip 
—the preparation for the coming day. It is strange how 
calmly one can go about getting tackle ready on the eve- 
ning before the excursion, and how clumsy are the over- 
eager fingers put to the same task if delayed until morn- 
ing. Whenever possible, we set up our tackle the evening 
before. It furnishes an employment that banishes impa- 
tience. 

The leaders that I put to soak are tapered to a very 
light cast, for I must hazard something to avoid the chance 
of that wise old rascal seeing the shadow of a heavy leader. 
A clumsy cast might overreach him, and of a certainty 
he would be off to the moss and alder roots at the first 
glimpse of a betraying leader shadow. ‘Then too, a heavy 
leader serves only to 
drag and submerge 
the fly, unless one 
has a skill greater 
than my own. 

Now comes the 
choice of the fly 
books we will carry 
to the stream, a 
labor filled with the 
richest of mental 
speculation as to 
what fly will prove 
the most alluring. 
Of course, the final 
choice will be made 
on the stream, for 
the dry fly fisherman 
fishing the rise fol- 
lows a rule — the 
rule of matching the 
hatch. But at this 
hour I do not pro- 
pose to see anticipa- 
tion crowded into 
the background by 
mere rules. Besides, 
I fully intend to try 
something different. 
If he is rising to the 
hatch he will be do- 
ing so in an instinc- 
tive, food-getting 
way. I want him 
to give some thought 
to my fly. I would 
have it wholly un- 
desirable, or so de- 
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Evening comes on at last. 








May, 1930 


lectable that his wild rush will result in a lather of white 
water. I have a secret belief that at times a fly somewhat 
different from the hatch causes a more furious strike. | 
never preach this doctrine in the presence of my betters, 
for I know what the answer would be. However, a fish 
caught by thought is worth three caught by rule. See, 
here is a No. 12 Hare’s Ear, an exquisite study in mono- 
tone, a thing that should delight the heart of a trout, 
however wise. And now the embers in the fireplace glow 
dull red. ‘Time enough for one last pipe—and then to 
bed. 

A great calm broods over the mountains at daybreak 
in September. My companion calls it “the worship hour” 
and points to the higher peaks that stand like patriarchs 
clad in vestments of white. A light frost is upon the grass 
and the black shingle roof. The smoke from our chimney 
rises in a thin column straight to the sky. Dawn advances 
with even gait, and every bird note carries far and clear. 
Farther down the valley a ranch hand shouts to his dog 
and the high hills mock his call. Raucous jays hold car- 
nival in the scrub pines, while close by one of them is 
quarrelling with a provident, early-going chipmunk. 
Breakfast is finished in great haste, for it is high time we 
were on the stream. 


An now I have scant space left for the catching of 
fish, though perhaps that is as it should be. The 
tree occupies more space than the fruit, and the day of 
reward is more brief than the years of labor. With a hope 
that I will not lose caste with my fellows, I admit that | 
find more joy in going fishing than in catching fish, and 
I must confess that a great many of my richest days, the 
ones that stand out in bold relief above all others, were 
days when I took few fish. I do not know why this should 
be so unless it be 
that on days when 
my reward was 
greater than my skill 
I confused chance 
with skill and a cer- 
tain arrogance pos- 
sessed me; while on 
days when I took no 
fish I walked hum- 
bly, and was the 
more fit for revela- 
tion. 

Now, however 
eager my feet to 
reach The Crooked 
Pool, my eyes can 
not close out thie 
glory of the morn- 
ing. Eastward the 
range is lost in a sea 
of colored clouds, 
while to the west- 
ward the peaks, in 
the first glow of 
sunlight, are tipped 
with fingers of fire. 
Surely here in the 
upper reaches the 
Great Artist runs 
riot in September. 
Snow lies in patches 
on the higher peaks, 
glistening in the 
sunlight. Near the 
timber line the 
aspens form the first 
(Cont, on p. 36+) 
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A Spaniel Controversy 


“Micky” vs. ‘‘Beauty’—Both Springers, But Different 


By FOX 


Y hunting companion has a 
springer spaniel. His is a 
male dog, two years old. 


Al broke Micky himself. He 
thought I was making a mistake in 
sending my pup to a professional 
handler. The unusual feature is 
that my outdoors buddy has _ his 
springer pointing. It’s true! He’s 
becoming staunch on birds and rab- 
bits. How did this develop? Al 
will answer that. 

“We raise a few pheasants each 
year,” he says, “just by way of 
stocking our local covers. As the 
chicks are hatched they are placed 
about the yard in small wire pens. 
My spaniel always accompanied me 

to the pheasant yard. He stampeded about the pens and 
whined, keeping the young birds in an uproar. It was my 
commands to ‘steady!’ and ‘hold it!’ at the pheasant pen 
while I fed the young birds that developed his inclination 
to point. I encouraged him by rewards, giving him fur- 
ther training on conczaled rabbits and birds. I admit he 
is not a simon-pure retriever nor does he hunt well to gun. 
His pointing ability is more valuable. . . .” he would say 
It’s the last remark I am referring to. 

What AI says about his dog, I consider a reflection on 
mine. It may be a guilty conscience. If I had wanted a 
bird dog, a bird dog would have been my purchase. Any- 
way, I wouldn’t swap my little liver and white bitch for 
a pound full of Mickys. She is also a two-year-old, is 
hunting to gun nicely, has respect for her master’s com- 
mands and retrieves perfectly. I believe that in addition 
to saving the cripples, which is most important, she will 
bring more game to the gun. 

Theargument, 

Micky vs. Beauty, 
has been one of long 
duration. The pups 
are different in sex, 
color and_ build. 
Their training has 
been by different 
methods entirely. I 
keep my little lady 
outdoors. My friend 
makes a house pet 
out of his spaniel. 
Can you imagine a 
guy teaching a. gun 
dog to sit up! That’s 
a good one—but give 
my buddy a chance. 
I can hear him say it 
—“You are too severe 
with your pup. She 
is afraid of you and 
obeys in dread.” 

Four hundred and 
fifty thousand licenses 


A mixed bag—hawk, pheasant, rabbit. 


BURNS 


to hunters were issued in the Buckeye state. On opening 
day it sounded as if all but the fifty thousand had come 
up to our country for a crack at the ring-necks and the 
cottontails. The day had begun in a fine, misty rain. 
Daylight was delayed because of the low-hanging clouds 
and murk. We sat in the car in the farmer’s barn thirty 
minutes waiting for light. Light that would permit 
shooting; but the booming had begun all about us. Al 
clambered out of the car, remarking, ‘Come on before 
they are all gone.” I followed sleepily. 

An open weed field drew our attention. It lay along 
the highway. The dogs covered it but brought us no 
sport. From the barrage a fellow hears the first hour of 
the first day, he soon concludes the game is dropping into 
the big rear pocket of the other chaps’ hunting coat, grows 
panicky and because of this feeling hustles along, leaving 
the cover only partially worked. 

There was a tiny creek flowing through the farm. 
This rivulet rimmed the weed field we had entered first. 
Along the stream were high weeds and briers, and in the 
lower places cattails and reeds were crowding each other 
for a peek of sunshine. Dense growth this; at intervals 
the briers met the dwarfed willows framing the stream. 
Pheasant locale, “And,” said I to my partner, “if we don’t 
get the limit in here. . . .” 


66 HAT’S only two apiece,” he cut in. “How’ll we 
work it?” 

“Down on this side and up on the other,” I said. The 
dogs were sent in. They soon sank from sight in the 
thick growth. If it’s crashing the rough, hats off to the 
springer! At once Beauty was yipping. Bless her heart, 
she’s got to talk if the scent is warm and birdy. Micky 
is silent. 

I suspected pheasant, an old he-bird racing away down 
the creek side and was surprised when a bunny outguessed 
me. He dashed out 
to our right a few 
paces ahead, disap- 
pearing behind a knoll 
as my trigger finger 
slid home. “Hey, 
rabbit!” I yelled to a 
couple of strangers up 
that way. Bang! 
Bang! “Didje get 
him?” I hollered. 

“Yeah, boy!” was 
the answer. 

“Good,” I replied, 
and maybe I didn’t 
mean it. 

Soon we reached 
the line fence. Here, 
we crossed to work 
back north. The pups 
came over with us. 
They were threshing 
this way and_ that 
through the under- 
growth. <A _ hungry, 
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eager whine from Beauty preceded a whir and cackle of 
an overgrown ring-neck cock. He burst out of the thick 
cover with a roar. He cut off to our right. I missed 
with two shots. Before I had completed reloading, my 
dog sprung a rabbit. He took the same route as the cock 
bird. 

“Get him?” from Al, who was waist deep 
in growth along the creek side. 

“No-o,” I admitted defeat, “and I 
did want him so much.” I sighed. 

“He wasn’t so large, but he was 
young and oh, how healthy! Did 
you see him sprint? Nothing 
wrong with that baby’s liver. 
Al! Al! Watch your pup. 

Get going, fellow, get go- 
ing!” He rushed after 
Micky. 

The dog was crouching as 

he slid along a pheasant trail. 

He came to a point but gave 

it up to crawl on further. 

My companion was crashing 

the weeds in pursuit of his pup. 

The ring-neck flushed wild. 

My pal was not in range. He 

didn’t swear; he never swears! 
Though the occasion necessitates a 

nice burst of choice expletives, he won’t 
do it. The son-of-a-gun! He wouldn’t 
have those severe headaches if he knew how to 
release the pressure. 

“Did you see the water fly from that bird’s tail?” Al 
was still thinking about the pheasant he had lost. That 
was his only remark until it occurred to him to say, “He 
must have been paddling up the creek.” 

“Yes,” I replied, “swamp chicken is a good name for 
our pheasants.” And that’s a fact! I have seen them 
sail into marsh ground where water was knee-deep. 

A standing stalk field was our next adventure. Heavy 
going for man and dog. Here Micky scored a birdy. The 
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pup was working out on my left. I caught him as he 
crouched in point over a cluster of bunch grass. “Steady, 
boy!” I called and circled with gun at ready. That is 
an advantage, one can be prepared for his shootin’ with 
a pointer. It was a hen bird. I couldn’t blame either 
the dog or his master for that. Hens are protected in 
Buckeye State. When she flushed, I held on 
her in mimic aim. 
The next hour or so wasn’t so exciting. 
That is, we did not see any game to 
miss. On Rabbit Day come ten 
o'clock and you haven’t your 
string started, it is discourag- 
ing! The crying room was 
about to be occupied. We 
were tired and disheartened. 
My eight-pound 
shotgun weighed 
eighteen, actually! 
Al, I calculated 
from the frequent 
shifting of his pellet purvey- 
or, would have traded his wife 
down the river for a pair of 
wheels. We were cutting back 
to the car for nourishment and 
maybe quits... when a large 
hawk sailed overhead. 

I stood at rigid attention in the corn 
field. The winged vermin gave me a wide 
berth. Two shots turned him south toward 
my partner and misfortune. I waited and watched his 
gun speak. The second shot brought him to earth. I was 
rushing over to see the game destroyer when Al fired 

again. He shouted, “Rabbit—coming your way!” 

I let fly with an ounce and an eighth of sixes at the 
place where the bunny had last been, allowing, of course, 
for the proper lead. He was still kicking, but otherwise 
the evidence confirmed my judgment. “Our luck is 
changing,” my partner exclaimed. He held up the huge 

(Continued on page 400) 


Micky— 
on point. 


My dog is tired... and my game is heavy. 
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The rage of the killer flashes from 
those gleaming eyes! ... It’s now or 
never !!—and the outcome depends 
upon the ‘way your bullet does its work 
..- Will it be a trophy—or disaster ? 


Famous sportsmen and scientists who know 
from experience that the success of their ex- 
peditions at times depends upon a single 
cartridge, insist upon WesteRN Lubaloy car- 
tridges. They know that Lubaloy cartridges 
give them remarkable accuracy and terrific hit- 
ting power, and that WesTern’s exclusive bul- 


A TROPHY... or DISASTER ?? 


let design and construction assure the highest 
degree of deadly effectiveness. 


Lubaloy is a patented, non-fouling bullet jacket 
metal that protects the rifle bore and lengthens 
its life. Lubaloy cartridges permit expensive 
rifles to be taken into the field without risk of 
being ruined by metal-fouling or corrosion. 


We will be glad to send you an interesting 
free booklet describing Lubaloy Open-point 
Expanding, Boat-tail and Soft-point bullets 
and Lubaloy .22’s. 


Lubaloy .22's give you the same kind of performance and protection for your small-bore 
rifle that you obtain with Lubaloy center-fire cartridges. They shoot straight, hit hard, 2 
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are free from grease, clean to handle and clean to shoot. They will not rust your gun. oe ng 


Western Cartridge 


am: DLwubaloy 


Branch Offices: (LUBRICATING ALLOY) 
Hoboken, N. J. 
Cartridges 


San Franciseo, Cal. 
In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. Ié will identify you. 


Shotgun Shooting 
for Everyone! 


With an inexpensive Western-Hand- 
Trap and a handy carton of White 
Flyer targets you can enjoy shotgun 
shooting anywhere. Real sport with 
a .g410 shotgun. Write for free 
descriptive leaflet. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL SHALL BE 
studiously to promote a healthful interest in outdoor 
recreation and a refined taste for natural objects. 


August 14, 1878. 


THE TAIL WAGGERS’ CLUB 


ESS than two years ago a group of prominent dog 
lovers got together in London, England, and laid 


the foundation for a unique organization devoted 
to Dog Welfare to be known as the Tail Waggers’ Club; 
its purpose being to act as a general clearing house for 
doggy information of all kinds and give a helping hand 
where needed to individual owners and organized humane 
workers. 

There was a remarkable response to the announcement 
even for such a dog-conscious country as England. [na 
few months three hundred thousand members registered 
at the London office and in the brief period in which the 
club has been functioning it has ably served its purpose 
by returning to owners dogs that have been lost or stolen. 
The work that has started in England has since spread all 
over the world and Tail Waggers’ Clubs have been or- 
ganized in seventy countries. 

The American Tail Waggers’ Club began operating 
November 1929, and since then memberships from coast 
to coast have been coming in so satisfactorily that there 
is hope that the Tail Waggers’ Club of America will 
eventually surpass its older sister organization. It is es- 
timated that America has between seven and ten million 
dogs as against Great Britain’s three and a half million, 
so there is really no reason why it should not do so. 

The objects of the Tail Waggers’ Club are to enroll 
as Life Members a fair percentage of American owners 
and their dogs, regardless of breed or breeding. Each 
dog that is recorded is given a numbered identifying me- 
dallion and is classified alphabetically, geographically and 
numerically, so that it is possible to tell to whom a stray 
dog belongs no matter in what state of the Union he may 
be found. The club will then communicate by phone or 
telegraph with the owner of such a dog and restore him 
promptly to his home. The club will also give its mem- 
bers without charge doggy information of every charac- 
ter. The funds in the club’s treasury will be devoted to 
American doggy charities, apportioned probably under the 
advice of the American Humane Association, and the 
various state humane societies affiliated with that fountain 
head of humane work in America. 


es F&F SF 
THE TREND OF THE TIMES 


r | “HE trend of the times in the progressive states that 
have active game commissioners is to increase the 
fee for fishing and hunting licenses and devote the 

additional money collected to acquiring permanent fishing 

and hunting rights on lakes and streams and vast areas 
of country that will be kept open to the every day sports- 
men. There are interesting possibilities in this movement 
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and it is undoubtedly the most practical method of pro- 
tecting the angler and sportsmen and in some of the 
states it has already placed them in a position to enjoy 
the privileges that have heretofore been enjoyed only by 
members of private clubs. 

There is no doubt but what the man who loves to fish 
and hunt will be perfectly willing to pay an extra dollar 
for the license if he can have some tangible evidence of 
fact that his money is being used to lease and stock 
streams to which he can have access. 

Connecticut has already made most commendable prog- 
ress in that direction. The able commissioners of that 
state have worked out a stream leasing system that is 
working satisfactorily. It was first described two years 
ago in Forest AND STREAM and since then has been 
carefully studied by a number of other states with a 
favorable reaction. 
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PACIFIC COAST REPRESENTATIVES 
CONVINCE CONFERENCE 


HERE are a number of important sportsman’s or- 

F ganizations on the Pacific Coast, all deeply con- 

cerned in the wild fowl situation. The largest, 
we believe, is the Associated Sportsmen of California. 
H. L. Betten, its active secretary, is one of the most ac- 
complished and far seeing sportsmen of the day. 

The conditions, particularly in California, are more 
than critical. In the last year they have become alarming. 
Their fresh water areas have been steadily contracted, the 
number of shooters and duck clubs has steadily increased. 
It was for the purpose of squarely presenting the facts to 
the Game Conference that the California association sent 
on its representative, J. P. Cuenin, of San Francisco. 

There was a strong feeling in the convention. for a 
reduction of the bag limit. It was the general opinion, 
however, that the most that would be done was to recom- 
mend that the Biological Survey follow the decision of 
its Advisory Board. The resolution that was finally passed 
was largely brought about through the efforts of Mr. 
Cuenin. He pointed out with convincing earnestness that 
within the last few years over 200,000 acres of land that 
had formerly served mainly as a sanctuary had been cut 
up into private preserves. ‘These have been flooded and 
it has added tremendously to the destruction. 

The birds have been forced to concentrate in limited 
areas. There is not enough fresh water to go around; 
every pond hole has its barrel blind, the top just ap- 
pearing above the surface of the water. The birds are 
forced to come in; there is no other place to go. The 
private preserves now control a vast proportion of the 
watered areas on these preserves and the slaughter is tre- 
mendous. It was the contention of Mr. Cuenin that a 
continuation of the 25 bird limit was not fair to the 
sportsmen of adjoining states. Practically all of which 
have lower limits and much shorter seasons. 

Last year a check was made on the ground of clubs 
in three counties. At Calousa, Butte, etc., only the limit 
bags were counted, and on opening day 16,025 ducks 
were killed and not less than 4,000 additional ducks were 
not retrieved or were fatally wounded. On the Delta 
Gun Club that same opening day 217 limits of 25 birds 
each, were killed. On the Diver-side Gun Club nearby, 88 
limits were killed. These are representative killings; 
similar other killings were made in counties and other 
clubs many times during the season. 

If the slaughter is allowed to continue, declared Mr. 
Cuenin, the entire Western flight of wild fowl will be 
wiped out. There was a sincerity about the man that 
commanded attention. Fortunately he has the faculty 
of forcefully presenting those things in which he believes 
without antagonizing those who do not agree with him. 
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SECONDS 
you'll never 
forget! 


Repeat that exciting 
moment on your own 
home movie screen 


Now — an extremely simple Home 
Movie Camera that anybody who 
can press a lever can operate! That 
even the modest purse can afford! 
A Home Movie Outfit ideal for 
Sportsmen, developed by men who 
understand their requirements 


Cine-Kodak, Model PB 
with f.1.9 lers 


Ciné-Kodak 
Simplest of Home Movie Cameras 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. 
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ao something about it—a 
thrill, if you like, but with a 
realism that’s uncanny—that words 
alone could never describe. 

Living over again each exciting 
moment of your sport. 

Knowing you’ll save that picture 
—the actual moving life—all through 
life. And others that, at will, re-create 
on the screen your every adventure. 

That you can is one of the miracles 
of modern life. 

Find out how you can—easily, 
economically. Send the coupon be- 


low. You’ll be glad that you did. 
Simplified Movie -Taking 


There is now a simple camera. ..the 
amazing Ciné-Kodak...with which 
movie-taking is as easy as snapshots 
are with a child’s Brownie. 

If you can look through a finder 
and press a lever, you can take suc- 
cessful movies— either in black-and- 
white or in full colbr—with this re- 
markable home movie camera. 

And—you can afford it, even if 
your income permits only the minor 
nice things of modern life. 


A Movie Outfit that’s Ideal for Sportsmen 


Unbiased by the precedents and pre- 
judices of professional cinema 
camera design, the men who made 
still photography so easy have now 
made home movie-making equally 
simple: for you. In an outfit that’s 
ideal for sportsmen. 

With the Ciné-Kodak, all you do 
is press the lever and you take movies. 
Next, send the film to any Eastman 
processing station— developing is in- 
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cluded in the price of the film. Then, 
with the K odascope, youprojectthe pic- 
tures as easily as playing a phonograph. 

Too, the Ciné-Kodak is small, 
slips into a hunting jacket pocket; 
is light in weight, scarcely heavier than 
a camp hatchet; and it’s always ready 
for the unexpected picture. 

Those are the points to remember 
about the Ciné-Kodak. You want the 
simplest, handiest camera you Can get. 


Also Movies in Color and Telephoto Effects 
With Cine-Kodak Safety Film, 


regular or panchromatic, you take 
black-and-white pictures. By using 
Kodacolor Film and the Kodacolor 
Filter, Ciné-Kodak B or BB f#.1.9 
makes beautiful pictures in full, na- 
tural color—every color that the eye 
can see is recorded for your home 
movie screen. An instantly attachable 
lens for telephoto effects enables you 
to take black-and-white ‘“close-ups’’ 
of long distance ‘“‘shots”’...invaluable 
for wild life and sport pictures. 

Any Ciné-Kodak dealer will be 
glad to demonstrate the Ciné-Kodak 
and to show you Kodacolor on the 
screen. To make buying easy, many 
offer an attractive deferred payment 
plan. ; 


MAIL FOR FREE BOOK 
EASTMAN KopAK CoMPANY, Rochester, N Y. 


If you would like to know all about Home Movies 
... how easy, how economical and all the other par- 
ticulars, in concise form—mail the coupon below. 
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N this department we have 
repeatedly spoken of the 
success attending the acqui- 
sition by the Commonwealth of 
Connecticut of the fishing rights 
on many of its most important 
waters. In the April issue we 
again briefly reviewed this matter and stated that “as this 
system of state-leased and state-owned waters has proven 
such a success in Connecticut, similar solutions of the tres- 
pass problem should be worked out in other States.” 

Now comes word from New Jersey that proposed legis- 
lation permitting New Jersey sportsmen to acquire, 
through State action, permanent hunting and fishing rights 
on vast areas to be kept well stocked with game and fish, 
is endorsed in a statement issued by President H. J. 
Burlington of the State Fish and Game Commission. 
Assembly Bill No. 109, enabling the..State to take over 
such lands by purchase or lease and providing the necessary 
funds through an increase in-the license fee, was presented 
at the behest of organized sportsmen and is now before 
the Legislature for action. 

President Burlington says the increased posting of farm 
lands and the fact that many private hunting clubs, gener- 
ally composed of non-residents, are buying or leasing large 
tracts, has forced the issue at this time. He declares the 
proposed act 
would have the r ra 
double advantage ° : \ 
of putting the 
average sportsman 
on a par of privi- 
lege with members 
of private clubs 
and of discourag- 
ing the posting of 
ground. The State 
does not stock 
posted land. 

The license fee 
system has built up 
for New Jersey ex- 
cellent fishing and 
hunting opportuni- 
ties and President 
Burlington says the 
organized _sports- 
men want to see 
these advantages 
protected and per- 
petuated. The pres- 
ent resident fishing 


Edited by 
DONALD STILLMAN 


Are Your Local Streams Posted? 





HE editor of this department desires to be 
of real service to Forest AND STREAM read- 
ers. Comments and suggestions are welcomed 
and questions will be answered by mail when 
accompanied by a stamped, addressed envelope. 





Opening the season on a New Jersey trout stream. 
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and hunting fee is $1.50, one of 
the lowest in the United States 
and the Otto Bill would increase 
this to $3 with a_ twenty-five 
cent issuance fee, one dollar to 
go into the land fund and the 
balance of the increase to be 
used to control vermin injurious to game and to abate 
pollution of public waters. i 

“Since New Jersey has become a mecca for sportsmen, 
due to the extensive stocking campaign carried on by the 
Fish and Game Commission, this new problem has arisen,” 
says the commission head. “Much of the best hunting and 
fishing areas of the state are being acquired gradually by 
newly formed clubs, organized for this purpose in many 
cases by people from out of the state. 

“Tf this condition continues, the time is not far distant 
when there will be little, if any, open areas for hunting 
and fishing in this state and this will automatically cut 
down the resources of the State for stocking purposes. 
Naturally there would be no incentive for sportsmen to 
buy a license if there were no place to hunt or fish. 

“If stocking is not continued on a large scale as at 
present, the state will revert to what it was fifteen years 
ago, with a little native game, rapidly diminishing. Inten- 
sive restocking has averted the complete extermination of 

our native quail, 

rabbits, grouse and 
: game fish, and has 
added ring-neck 
pheasants and new 
species of fish to 
our resources. 

“Licensed hunt- 
ers and fishermen 
have increased 
about 50,000 in 
the past few years. 
The increase in 
license fees has 
made possible an 
abundance of fish 
and game and this 
attraction accounts 
for the leasing of 
large areas of land 
and waters by 
private clubs. 
Those owners who 
lease their propert) 
for hunting and 
fishing only do not 
seem to realize 
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TIN LIZ 
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Three Sizes. Standard $4 oz. as above, 
$1.00. % oz. Baby Liz, $1.00. 1 oz. 
Big Liz, $1.10. ( Also made weedless 


mae a Musky 


















































e of 
fates 
os Photo shows John Field all dressed up and no place to go. He’s 
_ been there already! and HOW! He writes about it from Detroit— 
the “] always wanted to catch a big 
be musky and Tin Liz finally deliv- 
bate ered after I had tried all kinds of 
baits and found them useless. 
nen, The big boy weighed 35 Ibs., was 
the 54 inches long and took 30 min- 
utes to land. Caught in the Che- 
- boygan River, May 28. The Che- 
Bhi boygan paper wrote it up, as this 
ne is the largest musky taken there 
sil for a long while. 
ting “Tin Liz is now the only bait I 
cut use. I have all three sizes, using 
SCS, the Big Liz for Musky and the 
1 to smaller sizes for bass.” 
sat Mr. Field is a good sport. He not only 
ears uses a neat, sporty, single-hook bait, 
ten- but is willing to tell the other boys 
1 . when he has found a good thing. 
Jal, 
and - 
has 
be It's My Baby 
new 
“ My Tin Liz is the first successful single- 
hook metal minnow ever offered for 
wile sale; the first with flexibly attached 
“ee sail-epleanen, Its phenomenal success is 
sed bound to bring out imitations by cer- 
in tain manufacturers, famous for their 
ars. lack of new ideas and infamous for 
in their hoggish greed. They make a 
has whole mess of poor imitations of 
an smarter men’s ideas—I specialize on 
2 a metal minnow and “that’s my baby”! 
a Don’ 't be fooled! When a better metal 
al minnow is made its name will be 
di TIN LIZ and it will be 
by manufactured by— 
bs. 
ho Fred Arbogast 
a No. 8—Water St., a Ohio 
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Another David 
Slays His 
CHonls.. . ... 





Mr. Roy Rodolph of Marlow, Oklahoma, 
writes enclosing the above picture: 







“This picture shows David, my little boy, 
holding a five pound and a five and one- 
half pound bass both caught by him with 
your Frog Wiggler. 









| have caught 37 bass with one Frog Wiggler. 
| average about two big fishing trips a week 
and always come back with THE GOODS.” 















This Frog Wiggler is the one Mr. Rodoiph 
uses to “bring home the goods”. Gives 
eight possible combinations of pork rind. 
Comes in brass or nickel finish—weight 34 
or % oz. Different colored streamers $1.00. 


Just a word of CAUTION: The SUCCESS of 
the Al Foss Pork Rind Minnows has brought 
forth a host of imitations by men who do 
not have inventive ability enough to create 
anything themselves, nor sportsmanship 
efiough to prevent them from copying the 
ideas of others. You can tell who they are 
by their advertisements and can rebuke 
them by not using any of their products. 




















THE AMERICAN FORK & HOE CO. 
Al Foss Department, No.,H : 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 


AL. Foss 


Pork Rino Baits 
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they are killing the goose that lays the 
golden egg. When their property is shot 
out or fished out, who is going to restock 
it? The State will not stock posted lands. 

“Owners should remember also that it 
is the sportsmen’s money only, without 
any cost to the taxpayer, that protects the 
property owner from the illegal pot 
hunter, protects the insectiverous birds on 
his place, destroys the vermin through 
the warden service and saved and built 
up the great hunting and fishing resources 
the state now enjoys. Clubs and indi- 
viduals who lease the hunting and fish- 
ing rights invariably do nothing to re- 
plenish the fish and game they take. 

“Apparently the only way to avert this 
menace is through the acquisition by the 
State Fish and Game Commission through 
purchase or lease of public hunting and 
fishing areas in every part of the State 
where available. This can only be ac- 
complished with the sportsmen’s money 
through increased license fees. Land 
values are increasing and no time should 
be lost if we are to continue to enjoy good 
hunting and fishing in New Jersey for ali 
time. This measure concerns our im- 
mediate needs and at the same time as- 
sures the passing on of a fine heritage of 
sport to future generations of New Jersey 
youth.” ; 

Connecticut has pioneered the way and 
has demonstrated that her system is prac- 
tical and profitable. Other heavily-popu- 
lated states will do well to study her 
system of state-controlled angling waters 
and hunting areas. 


“My Friend the Black Bass” 


“When good food tastes bad, friends do 
not satisfy, music seems out of tune, the 
old dog annoys, the doctor fails, and even 
the good wife irritates; and life becomes 
a bore and a burden, there is but one 
remedy: it is to be found in the forests 
or on the streams—in the great outdoors. 
There we go to church and worship God 
by conversing with the things He has 
made, listening to sermons from stones 
and trees, and the choir music of the 

irds. If you need a fresh start and 
would banish listlessness I bid you go 
fishing,” writes Harry B. Hawes, Senator 
from Missouri, in his latest book, My 
Friend The Black Bass. It is a good 
book and makes fishing a virtue as well 





The famous “million-dollar pool” on the Restigouche River, New Brunswick. 
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as an art and stamps the author as an 
able advocate, for in the next paragraph 
the angling sportsman who fathered the 
Black Bass Bill and sponsored the upper 
Mississippi River Fish and Game Bill 
points out that of the Twelve Apostles 
selected by Christ, four were fishermen. 


Senator Hawes has been an angler all 
of his active life. His youthful days were 
spent along historic Blue Grass streams 
where skillful anglers and clever crafts- 
men worked out the famous Kentucky reel 
and other refinements of the gentle art, 
and to them this book adds a number of 
suggestions that will appeal to discerning 
anglers. Senator Hawes has fished in 
many waters. He is equally at home with 
the fly rod and the free-running reel 
which is purely American and the founda- 
tion of the artistry of the short rod. He 
presents the merits of both of these styles 
of angling with a dispassionate wisdom 
that cannot fail to engender a better ap- 
preciation of both schools. 

It is over a half a century since Dr. 
Henshal proclaimed the black bass the 
gamest fish that swims, and since then 
no angler has studied the habits of this 
noble game fish more carefully or waged a 
nobler battle for its sporting rights than 
Harry B. Hawes, and no man has written 
a more comprehensive, less dogmatic or 
more readable book than My Friend The 
Black Bass. It is deserving of a place in 
every angler’s library. 


The Trophy Trout of 
the Nipigon 

There has been much discussion during 
the past four or five years as to whether 
or not the glory of the Nipigon has pass- 
ed. Time was when this stream pro- 
duced the largest square-tailed trout in 
the world and plenty of them. Five- 
pounders were common and many even 
larger were taken each season. The 
world’s record brook trout weighing 14% 
pounds was taken in this river. 


Then came the hydro-electric dams at 
Cameron and Virgin Falls and the utiliza- 
tion by the pulp wood interests of this 
magnificent old stream. And the fishing 
dropped off to the merest shadow of its 
former grandeur. 

A few years ago a friend of mine ran 
the Nipigon. This party is thoroughly 
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™ Backbone of aWinchester § 
Bamboo Rod 


—are due not simply to the quality of thick-wall, butt-cut, 
Tonkin cane, but to the exclusive process by which this 
stock is browned. 


The browning is not a painting process—not a surface 
coloring—but a special scientific treatment which ex- 
tends all the way through the cane, adding materially to 


an the strength and action of the rod and lessening the 
1 the likelihood that the joints will take a set under normal 
ve | fishing conditions. 

Bi : ee 
ostles And this is only one of many Winchester features. In 
en. * the Winchester Kilde, 9 ft. fly rod shown above, for 


tall instance, you will find nickel silver fittings that will not 
were * corrode but just become dull enough to kill sun reflec- 
— * tion. You will also find the Winchester screw-type reel 


‘atts- ° . . . 
. Ms? seat, solid ringed cork grip and machine welted, serrated, 


art, waterproofed ferrules. The butt guide is of imitation 
er of , agate while the snake guides are of file hard steel. The 
Ding rod is equipped with a steel angle tip. Extra tip joint is 
7 provided in a bamboo tip case as shown. Ask for Fly 
aon Rod No. 6050—$12.00. Winchester Reel No. 1336 fits 
inda- nicely with this rod. 
2 There are Winchester Bamboo Fly Rods from $6.00 up. 
sdom And bait casting rods from $4.00. Ask to see them and 


- ap- also the attractive line of Winchester tubular and solid 
Steel Rods and also Winchester Reels. It is angling 


ee: equipment that will win your affection as completely as a 


. the 


daa Winchester Gun. If your dealer cannot furnish the 

this numbers you wish, send us his name and address with 
_ a price and we will see that you are promptly supplied. 
bine FREE—write for booklets describing fishing tackle, guns 
a and ammunition, flashlights and all other products made 

The by Winchester. 
ce in Dept. F. E. 
WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 
New Haven Conn., U. S. A. 

uring ee J 
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°*He’s Hooked!”’ 


HAT awise, wily old 'trout 
he was! But he could not 
resist the temptation of the 
fly that fell so lightly on the 


water and seemed so real... 


If angling ever is an art, 
then the perfect fishing for a 
trout with the right tackle is 
the angler’s greatest master- 
piece. 


And in these words, “right 
tackle,” is the secret of the 
keenest thrill in fishing. 


We invite you to come in 
person or write to us regarding 
any fishing tackle you need. 
Your letters will be treated 
promptly and courteously. 


TROUT RODS —Thomas— Payne 
—Hardy. 

LINES— Hard y— Corona— Halford 
and King Eider—double tapered, all 
sizes. 

FLIES— Dry — Jean Erskine, Play- 
fair, Hardy and other high grade 
English tied flies. . . Wet—same 
makes and patterns. 


REELS—Hardy Perfect, St. George 
and Uniqua. 


LANDING NETS — English Tele- 
scopic, Wheeler and domestic makes 
... Fly Books and Boxes for Wet or 
Dry Flies . . . Combination Wet and 
Dry Leader Box. . , Combination 
Fly and Leader Box... Wading 
Boots—Fishing Coats—Caps, etc. 


Send for Fishing Booklet 


¢€iBERCROMBIE G Fitcu Co. 
GheGreatest SPORTING GOODS STORE in the'World 


Mapisow Ave.aT45™ Street. New Yore 


CHICAGO STORE: 
Von Lengerke & Antoine, 33 So. Wabash Ave. 


AR NET RRND CREOLE GALA IN a RA ARSE 
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familiar with the river and has taken 
many big trout from it in the past. On 
this trip the largest fish netted weighed 
exactly 114 pounds. 

“It is finished,” he exclaimed tragically 
when next I met him. “The rape of this 
noble river is complete.” 

Lately, however, brighter reports are 
reaching us and it appears that quite a 
few large trout were taken during 1928 
and 1929. We hope that this is evidence 
that the Nipigon is staging a come-back 
in spite of the industrial desecrations. 

One morning last summer, our good 
friend, John A. Shea, of Kansas City, 
Missouri, took two big trout, the larger 
of which weighed 7 pounds 14 ounces 
and won the Nipigon Trophy presented 
by the Canadian National Railways for 
the largest fish brought into Nipigon 
Lodge. Anglers who are interested in the 
preservation of America’s greatest brook 
trout stream will be glad to read Mr. 
Shea’s story. 

“‘At evening the past is a dream, the 
future a mystery.’ If this is true, I have 
added to the dreams of my life one that, 
could I in imagination have pictured it, 
I could never have believed it would be- 
come true. 

“Another outing on the Nipigon has 
ended, and all that happened has become 
a dream, or to be more exact, added other 
memories of the Nipigon to the many 1 
already have. My ‘three score years and 
ten’ have passed, but ‘by reason of strength’ 
I am entering on four score. If those 
whom the Gods love die young, I must 
have been overlooked by them, or not con- 
sidered in that class, since I have every 
reason to believe that I have been favor- 
ed by them beyond my deserts. Looking 
back upon the thirty-three yearly outings 
on the Nipigon I cannot recall one that 
I would wish to change. This year I re- 
turned, wondering what it would be. My 
wife with me, we made our camp at the 
head of the river, across from the rangers’ 
cabin, above Virgin Falls. With no un- 
usual expectations we put up our tent late 
the evening of August 20th. We had two 
good guides, excellent men, kind, courteous, 
willing and anxious to do everything for 
our comfort—Michael Anderson and Steve 
Anakanagus: For twelve days we were 
on the river, making one other camp at 
Robinson Pool about twelve miles further 
down. Weather not ideal for trout fish- 
ing, warmer than I have ever known at 
one stretch, water not just right, sun too 
bright and hot on river. Smoke from 
forest fires came down with the breeze— 
but we were very comfortable. 


“Those who expect hardships in a Ni- 
pigon camp cafi avoid them by a little 
forethought and care. The forethought— 
writing to Jack McKirdy and Mr. Neil 
McDougall at Orient Bay, telling them 
when you will be there, the number in the 
party, and how long you wish. to be on 
the river, and taking their advice as to 
guides, provisions, and camp outfit will 
go far to make your outing comfortable 
and pleasant. They both have had a 
wonderful - experience in, and much 
knowledge of, the great Northland. I 
have always found them wise counsellors 
and good friends. However, I must say 
that I have not fully accepted Mr. 
McDougall’s story of being treed in a 
poplar tree by a bear... the bear, be- 
ing unable to climb the tree on account 
of its small size, went away and brought 
back a beaver to cut the tree down. Yet 
I know bears do sometimes drive a man 
up a tree and. beavers do cut down pop- 
lar trees, so I may be too meticulous as to 
other details. 
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“We had all the comforts of home (by; 
for a morning bath, while it was exhila. 
rating, I found the river wondrous cold) 
and many we could not get at home. 

“Beautiful scenery; sunrise over the 
water and woods, bringing out the silye; 
of the birches and the blue green of the 
pines; full moon at night: 


‘The roar of the flood, the echoing wood, 
And the whisperings above us 

Of the twilight breeze, 

Through the trembling trees, 

Like voices of those that love us.’ 


A good big tent; good beds; pine boughs 
on the floor to give a sweet pungent 
odor; good cooking; good service; good 
eating—vegetables, oranges daily, honey- 
dew melon occasionally on our bill of 
fare, trout, walleyed pike, northern pike, 
white fish, ham, breakfast bacon, salt 
pork, coffee, tea, cereals with cream. milk 
and butter, bread, toast, cakes and maple 
syrup—what more could be wished. 


“In the morning when we were about 
ready to begin the day a bright fire was 
in front of our tent put there by Michael 
—if the day was warm, a small, cheerful 
fire, if the day was cool, a big comfortable 
fire. Soon Steve would appear with a 
bucket of hot water for us, and a cup of . 
coffee for me—a bad habit I have from 
the South of taking hot coffee when I get 
up—and so the day began. 

““Hardships such as we endured are 
easily borne, even ladies can stand them. 
My wife has made her sixth trip, and js 
ready to go again. 

“But to go back, the future was a mys- 
tery on the evening we settled down in 
camp. Wednesday, August 21st, 1929, truly 
a red letter day in the chronicles of my 
life. I had my fly rod ready, but, as well 
try to raise the dead with a Sonata of 
Beethoven as to raise a trout with a fly, 
especially big trout in deep swift water. 
Weather conditions and water conditions 
all bad for fly fishing. Taking a light 
casting rod—I have mine rather long and 
very much like a fly rod in action—a mul- 
tiplying reel and an F silk line, with a 
small Devon Minnow, I went out, with 
faint hope of success. At 10:30 A. M.1 
had a strike that was very energetic and 
solid, and one that warned me that a big 
fellow was on the job and_ hungry. 
Working away from the falling and swift 
water at the dam, I did my best to head 
him up stream, he breaking water twice 
within six or eight feet of the driving 
swift current over the fall. I turned his 
head up stream and our fight began 
Slowly we worked the canoe up river. 
Taking and giving we brought the trout 
up-stream. I stood in the canoe to get 4 
better view of the fish and anticipate 
some of his runs. Slowly and steadily we 
fought, sometimes close, sometimes forty 
and fifty feet away. I believe I have 
had some experience in trout fishing— 
thirty-three summers and more—but it 
took my best efforts, give and take, to 
bring him up to where the big landing net 
could be so placed that I could safely 
slack up and drop him back into it. The 
biggest trout I ever caught in my thirty- 
three years was in the canoe. and I must 
confess I was a little bit shaky. Turning 
to the Ranger Cabin we took him for in- 
spection by the Rangers and friends there 
from Nipigon Lodge. You can imagine 
my feelings when the scales showed that 
he weighed 7 pounds 14 ounces, after 
bleeding profusely. I shall, of course, al- 
ways insist the correct weight was eight 
pounds. Nothing can convince my wife 
it weighed less. She called to us and we 
started across from the cabin to our camp. 


It will identify you. 
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You Fly Rod Fans: 


Meet “Whiskerbug” and Family 
wa, —Killingest of Lures 


Here is the one that’s 

made history —the fly 

that lures the biggest 

browns, rainbows, 

salmon — that has 

brought new rec- 

ords with Small-mouth 

— that has taught 

skeptics that the 

BIGGEST Large- 

mouth will hit the fly—and_ how! Picker- 
el? Yes! Muskies? Again, Yes! 

Weedless. Fish it in the best water— 

among snags, rushes and lilies. It’s a riot 

for raising strikes and how it hooks and 

holds! Our own factory men’s first choice; 

carries our 100% recommendation, 12 pat- 

terns, sizes 4, 2, 1/0 60. 
With attached Nickel Spinner 


Welcome, Brother “Whiskerakle” 


A new version of the Whiskerbug (illus- 

trated above). It is tied with more hack- 

le to float higher but is not so weedless. 

Use it in more open or fast water. Size 4, 
60¢. Sizes 2 and 1/0, 60¢. 


Weber “Autograph” 
Combination Wet or Dry Fly 


A typical Weber departure, now na- 
tion-wide in popularity and going 
bigger. Divided wing, hollow point 
hook, turned down eye or to gut. 
All patterns. 
izes 4 to 12, doz. 
Sizes 14, 16 and 2... 


Weber True-to-Pattern 
Standard Flies, Tested Specialties 
Perfect Nature Imitations 
Squirrel, Hair and Bucktail Flies 
Nymph and Creeper Flies; Mayfly, 
Drake and Blackfly Imitations 
High Visibility Dry Flies 
Closed and Divided Wing Wet Flies 
Streamer and Salmon Flies 
“Henshall” and All Standard Bass Flies 
Barbless Flies. Spinner Flies. 


“Plugakle” 
New hair-and-feather image of large wood 
lures yet airy light for Fly Rod. Use wet 
or on surface. White or fawn body, red or 
black head. 3% in. with size 1/0 hook, also 
smaller sizes, each 75¢. No. 11 H 


“Aklenat” Dry 


Fuzzy high-riding 
floater. strich 
body, quickest fly 
to dry on back- 
cast; stays up 
longest. Goo 
; with earliest 
hatches and all season. Best hol- 
low point hook, eyed or to gut. 
12 patterns, each 20¢. 
Doz., $2.25. 


Non-Fouling Gold Spinners 
Superior construction. Brightest 
flash; sure-working, easiest pick- 
up. Won’t cock the fly. 
No. W 
Popular “Colorado” 
style, No. 11 


Use Coupon for Catalog and 


Weber “Lucky Offer’ a, 
sport- 


_ Yes—get the book. Every page is a 

ing thrill. If you are not already a flycaster, 
begin! Get it out of your mind that it is diffi- 
cult or not for your waters. 

It is easier to learn than bait casting, and 
your nearest lakes or streams — even if con- 
sidered “fished out” — will surprise you! 

Don’t put up with a makeshift outfit. Start 

. right in the sport that lasts for life 
——\ is never out of the blood— 
that takes you everywhere. 


Getting the book is your 
first milestone. 


’s Largest in FlyTackle 


Forest AND STREAM 


Take 
This. 


Awild- 

fire hit that 

is everywhere re- 

placing metal boxes. 

Carries leaders moist 

in pocket without leak- 

age. A nifty that you'll 

welcome. Free with this 
Lucky Offer. 


and 


OU must send 25¢ and dealer’ 


**The Fly Fishing 
Encyclopedia”’ 


== 


s name for this 


ewest Color Catal 
NOT Fr 


Page 357 


68 $12P. ages = 


at = Pictures 


Must ated Lessons in 


“American Style” 
"eieaielies 


og 
ee 


book showing Weber Tackle and Life-like lures. Besides all standard 
items, it features Fly Tackle specially studied out and tested for 
American fishing conditions and for ALL fresh water game fish as well as 
trout. Every page packed with practical suggestions. This offer is 
the sportseeker’s biggest quarter’s worth, for you get your 25¢ back oD 5, 
¢ 


TWICE! We credit you 25¢ on your first order of $1 or more from 
the book or from this ad, and send you at once your choice of 


either 25¢ item Free. Say which you want FREE—Pouch or Fly. — stead of Pouc 


Or Best of All, pin a dollar-bill or two, a five-dollar bill or check of any amount to Coupon 
below and get goods to that value plus Catalog and choice of one 25¢ item free at once. 


Weber ‘‘Henshall’’ Fly Reel $ 


The Value beyond Comparison 
] 


service, 
tion. 
king. B 


brown- finish Bake- 


lite. Ex 
strong, v 


No reel to equal 
this for value, 


Fit fora 


at— 


satisfac- r ; 
: ation—straight 


eautiful 


tremely 
ery light. 


Bronze-bushed hub; 
oversize click, adjust- 
able. Hardened guide- 


opening equa 


Is agate. 


Only successful uni- ; 
versal model for ALL Ex 
uses, lightest to heav- 
iest fishing. 3%4” over 


“Monogram” all; holds 100 ft 


Split Bamboo 
$15 Fly Rod © 
A Weber tri- 
umph — first 
worthy me- 
dium priced 
hand made 
rod. Trust 

it on our s 
aay so. WA 

_— Fly Rod Mouse 
only 3 /# Feather-light, weedless, 
easy on rod. Bucktail, 
very light. Weedless. Na- 
tural color and size of 
young field mouse. Life- 
like imitation that fools 
big trout or bass. Hook 
size 2 and 1/0, each 75¢. 


Weber Rods 
$25 and $35 


Patronize your local 


dealer. If he cannot 
supply you, we will. 


Coupon 


“Reddi-Moist” 
Leader Pouch 


o [lig 


or let us 


(describe t 
select) 


Enclosed find 25¢ for Catalog (This 25¢ t 
purchase by me) and with Catalog send me your FREE item as follows: 


. C-line. 


Unmatchable value at $5. 


“Aklebug” 

Fly Lure 
Fuzzy, 
luscious, 
insect-like 
tempter with a 
killing record. High 
floater; alights softly; 
easy pickup. Sure luring 
and hooking. 12 patterns. 
Trout, 4 to 10, 60¢. Bass 

sizes, 65¢. 


(Check which in square above. If you choose fly, use line above to name patterns, size, etc. or ieave it to us.) 


Or Enclosed find $1, $2, $5 or $ 
and Leader Pouch FREE (or Fly FREE) and goods as follows: 


for which send 


(Write description of goods wanted in space above, or attach separate list) 
Giegte: Piaiealy aye nccesccssecseocesenseccseccanssanretatcoveesvecsommseeseent avscscesiorsntesntascecesonssnseessnecsjessateeginancrsacsasssenaasesaeces 


ery fishing requirement. 

“Straintest” brand, Level, 6-ft. Trout, 5-lb. 

Test, half dozen in Reddi-Moist Pouch, 
$2.25. Others, 3-ft., as low as 7¢ each. 


o be credited on any future 


Foremost in Gut Leaders 
*Straintest” and “No-C-Um” (Camouflaged) 
Greatest range and highest stand- 


ards of test and selection. Sjuclity 
only. Every size, length an 


Vari- 
or tapered, for ev- 
Example: 


Weber Fly Lines 


Most satisfactory made 
Long-lasting. Soft, pliable, 
no kinks. Waterproofed 
under pressure, hand-fin- 
ished. Level or double-tap- 
ered. Brown color. Exam- 
ple: 100 ft. level, size E, 
weight 1% oz.....$ 4.00 
thers to $10.00 


Rob, Reel, Line and Leaders, featured here, when selected in proper rela- 

tion to each other, form the basic principle of the Weber Balanced Outfit 

for American Fly Fishing — easiest casting, most satisfactory. Get our will- 
ing help in shaping your outfit correctly from the ground up. 


Improved Roll-up 
“Dres-a-line”’ 


Most practical 
little fingerful 
ou ever had. 
oll-up grain- 
leather cover. Sheepwool 
pad better than felt. Im- 
proved line dressing com- 
pound, surpassing Old 
World secret formulas 
each 
Extra compound, 
1% oz. can. 


“If Weber Makes It 
A Fish Takes It” 


Box 1837, 
Stevens Point, Wis. 


Catalog FREE 
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About half way over again came a heavy 

strike, and a hard fight as before, and 

another beauty of five and a half pounds 

was in the net. Time from 10 A. M. to 

11:15 A. M. Could a more wonderful 

dream come true? I put in the remain- 

a der of the day talking to visiting anglers 
Fishin , — and showing the fish, until the launch 
8 came from the Lodge and we could send 

the big fellow to Mr. McDougall for 

mounting—to preserve the largest trout | 


& 
Better Castin Every Ashaway Line | have ever caught on the Nipigon. I have 
one at home of seven and one half 


is Guaranteed satisfactory 


, to you or your money | pounds, but it is not so long nor deep as 
Gets the . i 
, “T naturally hoped that it would be the 


J ‘Trophy Trout’ of the Canadian National 

BIG Ones he for 1929, and was much pleased when 
* Ti ‘ officially notified that I had won. 

s “If I am spared for another outing in 

you get your line out the way you Ee 1930 I shall again visit the old camps 

need to—put the fly right there and . * ; and river, making my home camp near 


do it right! That is why you take more ; FS Virgin Falls, and like the eminent person 
good, solid game fish with an Ashaway ‘ ov spoken of in the Scriptures—‘Go to and 
3 fro and up and down’ on the waters of 


Crandall’s American Finish Fly Line. That q dia idea) siven.” 
is why you enjoy your casting so much 3 ; 
more and do more fishing. 


The line that’s right and stays right. 


Extra pliable, smooth, weighty and dura’ [eee 5 ee A Tschawytscha, 
ble. Best for obeying the rod. Gives _ , 4 oa ‘i ‘ 
highest accuracy, delicacy and distance. . 4 ; King of Fishes 


Never turns sticky or wiry from heat or ZB , 
cold. Always runs freely through the guides. (Continued from page 333) 


Ashaway Lines are made in all the best 
styles and sizes for fresh-water and ) Thus for many days and evenings, 
salt-water sport fishing. Ask your ae E. Ever onward, ever upward, 
dealer. Should he not be able to erg ee @ 4 pe Fared the salmon, Oncorhynchus ; 
serve you, please write to us. Catalog A AE ee Swam Tschawytscha, King of Fishes. 


booklet ‘“‘More Fish Stories” FREE. : 
Then the pathway of the river, 


Ashaway Line & Twine Mfg. Co. seat , Be Narrow grew, and ever steeper, 
oN Leading Line Makers Since 1824 ¢ Leading up between the mountains 


ot, Box 731, Ashaway, Rhode Island List prices of level sizes, }eggf Ashaway Extra Strength Over stone and ledge and rock-slide. 
rhs 25 yards: .50, ame Bait-casting and Troll- 
9 ing Line. Hard braided 


D $3.50, C 2.75, B best Japan black silk. . 
$3.00 . Soft, waterproofed, pro. And the water, rushing seaward, 


Double tapered, 30 yds., tection from mildew 
HEH $7.00, HDH $7.50, and rot. ‘A good caster Down the pathway reeled and wageere I, 
HCH $8.00 and a great laster. Slipping, sliding, bick’ring, brawling, 


Like a tipster from the tavern. 

N E R E ‘ Up the rushing, roaring torrent 
W L U Fought the salmon, struggling, leaping, 

(Made under J. P. Shannon Patents) By each devious way ascending, 
| 
| 


SHANNON [Bruised and battered, undefeated. 
PERSUADER 


Anew and mighty Native braves with spear and dip net, 
fish-getter from a pedi- | Poised on jutting rock and islet, 
greed family. Stand- 


ard colors, feather or water; 
bucktail fly. Price each Sought to draw them from the ? 


95e. Watched and waited, silent, patient. 


SHANNON WEEDMASTER 
Skilful squaws with knife and hatchet 


G . a Here’s ge 
B ne tall. - 4 Cleaned and split the silv’ry salmon; 
| attached directly to Fl s ; 
: parc spinner “a : ayed or stretched on splints of cedar 
7 Martin FlyWate Automatic is | tie al dee ; y P : 


lar Hala Hula dance H d 1 £ ald 
which attracts the fish ung to dry on poles of alder. 
ene os Se. eneet popular reels 2A and how! A word to the wise suffices. Standard 


ever offered to the fly-caster. colors, feather or hair fly. Price each 95c. 


Gives perfect balance a il fy-rod. Re | SHANNON TWIN SPINNER Noisy children played and feasted ; 
sponds instantly to a finger t \° ; 
slack line without kaots oc snaris. Prevents ae = yee - ean sien: ana aN: 


pyc catching on rocks or snags. 4 witchery over game fish | All were happy in the favor 
yWate weighs slightly more than six ae BS rcnuch |. 8S. ever. | Of their Gods who sent the salmon. 
ounces. It is the lightest, strongest and sim- =“ — wat thas -_ 7 r 
plest automatic made. A neat leather pouch : to equal it. Standard : 
is furnished with each reel. em lors. feather or buck- | Big brown bears, still gaunt from winter, 
: ° ° ° - ~ tail fly. Price each 90c. e 

The Fly Wate is made in three sizes with 75, If your dealer can’t} Waded out into the shallows; 
90 and 150 ft. G line capacity. Prices $8, $10 supply you, send direct. 
and $12. Other models $4.50 to $10 at your Be sure to send for|'Tossed the salmon, upward, shoreward; 
dealer or direct from us. Catalog on request. new 1930 catalog. 

Ate a few and wasted many. 


MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL CO., INC. THE W. J. JAMISON COMPANY 
700 Main St. Miback N.Y. Dept. 115 739 S. California Ave. Chicago, Ml, 


oe ARBLESS HooKs Fierce-eyed eagles skimmed the ses: 
MARTIN "AUTOMATIC IES B BB ann OD Gripped the fish with iron talons; 
FISHING REELS SHANNON si it) SPINNERS Fed them to their screaming eaglets. 


Bore them swiftly to the mountains; 
In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. It will identify you. 
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TheTrix-Oreno 
A NEW Fly-Rod Lure 


No. 593 


Trix-Oreno 
Trout Size 


Very differ- 

ent is Trix- 
Oreno. Dif- 
ferent in size, 
shape and ac- 
tion Asa thin, 
light metal piece 
flutters, slips 
and dips in the 
water, Trix-Oreno, 
without any rod 
manipulation what- 

ever flutters in start- 

ling manner to attract 
Trout or Bass, also 
Perch, Crappies and 
Sunfish. It’s a marvel fly- 
rod lure. Six colors. 75 cts. 


o 
‘§ 
/& 
SO 
fe/ 
a se 


No. 961 


More like a bug 
than a bug itself is Fly-Rod 
the crawling action of Surf-Oreno 
the Fly-Rod Surf-Oreno. : : 
It's tiny—a mere 1% inches. Loose revolving spinners 
create a life-like bug buzzing unusuai for fly-rod trout 
and bass angling. Six lacquer colors. 75 cts. 


THE TROUT 
ORENO 


Another of the tiny, but 

crafty fly rod lures is 
Trout-Oreno—a minia- 

ture edition of the famous Bass- 
Oreno. 134 inch length. For trout 
yes, but also for pan-fish such 
as perch, blue-gill, etc. Twelve 
lacquer colors. 65 cts. 


No. 971 


Trout-Oreno 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 
10210 High St., South Bend, Ind. 


Write for “Fishing— 
What Tackle and 
When.” 100-page book 


—Sent Free! 


ForEsT AND STREAM 


Other birds and beasts, rapacious, 

Gulls and coyotes, wolves and foxes, 
Caught and ate the bruised and stranded; | 
Fought and quarreled, snapping, snarling. 


But Tschawytscha, ever wary, 

Swift and graceful as the greyhound, 
Dodged each crafty foe, uninjured, 
Reached unharmed his natal streamlet. 


* * * 


Resting near him lay a salmon 
Waiting for a mate to seek her; 
So Tschawytscha wooed and won her 
And they traveled on together; 


Climbed the rapids, swimming, leaping, 
Through the curl of froth-filled water, 
Waiting each the other’s passage 
E’er they climbed to levels higher; 


Loitered through the clear, cool water 
Of the quiet, level stretches, 

Seeking beds of sand or gravel 
Where her eggs might lie with safety. 


Under dancing, rippling water, 
Scraped they both the sand and gravel, | 
Hollowed out a shallow basin, 
In the sun-flecked river-bottom. 


There the fertile eggs were covered 
By the gaunt and feeble salmon 
Lest the greedy Dolly Vardens 
Steal the fruit of their exertion. 


Finished with their tense migration, 
Spent and worn beyond resistance, 
They were washed unheeding downward, | 
Playthings of the heartless river, 


Until tossed upon a sandbar 

To be food for craven foxes. 

Thus the end of Oncorhynchus; 

Thus the death of brave Tschawytscha. 


* * * 


While the freezing blasts of winter 
Bridge the streams and strip the tree-tops, 
And the long-drawn cry of wolf-packs 
Terror brings throughout the forests, 


On the rock-strewn river-bottom, 
Snugly tucked among the gravel, 
Lies the seed of Oncorhynchus, 
Lulled to sleep by icy waters 


Waiting ’till the sun, returning, 

With his warmth unlocks the fetters 
Of the ice-chained mountain-rivers; 
Sends them crashing down the valleys. 


Then the eggs will slowly waken, 
Changed by nature’s magic fingers 
Into tiny big-eyed salmon, 

Darting, hiding, ’mid the pebbles. 


Thus again begins the cycle, 

The recurrent changeless cycle, 
Of the salmon Oncorhynchus, 

Of Tschawytscha, King of Fishes. 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. It 


If you like to feel the 
strike—feel every dart 
and lunge of your 
catch; if you like the 
keen thrill of light, 
whippy rod action that 
permits plenty of play 
—here are two light 
weight bait-casting rods 
without an equal. 


No. 9—a new, extremely 
light, sporty-action South 
Bend bait-casting rod. Beau- 
tifully built of matched, se- 
lected split-bamboo. Color, 
rich brown with 2-color silk 
wrapping. Positive Thread 
Lock Reel Seat. In 5, 5% 
and 6 foot at $12.00. 


No. 16—for the bait-caster 
using about % ounce or 
lighter lures. Perfectly bal- 
anced. Fashioned of finest 
split-bamboo, genuine agate 
guides and top. Browr finish 
with 2-color silk wrapping. 
Positive Thread-Lock Reel 
Seat. 5 to 6 foot lengths at 
$15.00, 


Other South Bend Rods 
priced from $5 to $32.50. 


lel 


Positive Thread-Lock 
Reel Seat 


Exclusive South Bend feature. 
Takes and holds securely all 
makes of reels no matter how 
long or hard the casting. 


South Bend Bait Co. 
"10210 High St. 
South Bend, Indiana 


CROSS RODS—the finest 
of split-bamboo hand fash- 
ioned custom-built rods— 
are made by South Bend. 


Write for special catalog.: 


will identify you. 
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eC Cyw nik 


Tempered Bamboo 


44 lb. King Salmon 
caught on Heddon 5 oz. 
Fly Rod by V.A.Hart, 
Greenville, Calif. 


HALF the WEIGHT | 
TWICE the FUN 


Pick up one of these 


springy, scrappy Heddon 
Bamboo Rods. Note how light 
and well balanced it is.. Put on 
our favorite Reel, line and 
ure, and cast for distance and 
accuracy. Note the freedom 
from wobbling and tiresome 
weave — the absence of vibra- 
tion at your wrist. You will say, 
as so many other sportsmen 
have, ‘What an improvement 
this isin Rods.’’ 


100 Ib. Tar, caught 
on Heddon Bass Rod by 
H. F. Pearson, Lake- 
land, Fla. 


pool, had been smacked hard and I had 


SPLIT—Not Sawed 
Each Heddon Rod is built 
of six precision tapered 
tight-grained strips of split 
bamboo joined into asolid 
elastic shaft and silk 
wound at frequent inter- 
vals. The bamboo used is 
the pick of the crop— 
seasoned for years— 
then fibre hardened 
by the exclusive 
eddon process. 
You wouldn't be- 
lieve it possible 
for a rod so light 
to have such su- 
per-strength. 
Just as the ‘‘Vic- 
toriaCross’’ isthe 
emblem of the 
Men with the 
“fighting heart,” 
so “‘Heddon”’ is 
sthe emblem of 
Rods_ with the 
~ “fighting heart.”’ 
Wherever trues portsmen 
gather, you hear thrill- 
ing tales of the matchless 
strength and endurance 
of these famous rods. 
There isa Heddon Rod for 
every purpose, and every 
— k. All have the 
amous eddon Locktite 
eel Seat. 


Bait C Rods $3.50 t : 
Fy Rods : a) to i 
Salt Water Rods. -- -$20 to 
Write for F 


Heddon-Outing| | 
on $ 
“ Tackle Boxes 
in Colors 
Water-tight 


= always—no 

seams to open 

Their Cantilever 

construction lifts 

the traysandlays 

all your tackleout 

as the lid is raised. Convenient, light, 

strong. Round corners. Made in sev- 
eral styles and colors. 

Prize Angler with two trays. Dark 

olive green. Two lengths: No. 1516— 

16-in.,$6.50 ; No. 1521—21-in., $7.50. 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 
AND BAIT CHART 


Catalog shows complete line of Baits, 
Reels, Rods, Tackle Boxes, etc. Hed- 
don's New Bait Chart and Fishing 

Guide tells how to ‘‘give ‘em just 
the bait they want when they want 
it.” Write today. 


l(a 
of the 


TTA ELLE 
Tra. 


Ls 


James Heddon’s Sons votsic Mica 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. 





a husky trout up for action. My nine 
and a half-foot rod curved and dipped to 
the tune of this fellow’s runs and twists, 
but he was soon in the net. 

Ken and I didn’t move from that open 
pool surrounded by alders until we had 
netted nine trout and lost four. Then we 
dipped our paddles and shoved the 16-foot 
canoe some 25 yards up the stream to an- 
other open hole. Here we stuck the nose 
of our craft in a thicket and again shot 
the lures for the edification of the brook 
trout. But right here I had to take time 
out to sit on my hands. They were so 
cold that I couldn’t hang on to my rod. 
Ken with his fur-lined gloves gave me 
a kind of dirty “heh-heh” because not 
five minutes before I had razzed him 
about fishing in mitts. 


To further rub it in he proceeded to 
snag a fish while I was sittin’ on my 
hands. But Mr. Red Spots pulled a quick 
one and made his getaway as I reached 
for him with the net. Back to my hand- 
warming job I went while Ken socked 
another, and this time brought it in. At 
the same time Chris, standing on his raft 
some 60 feet away, did a war dance as 
he held up a 14-incher. 


We lost plenty and we 
landed plenty. Seven from this pool. 
Two from that. Sometimes the sun was 
shining. Sometimes the wind blew cold. 
Two from this hole, but both undersized. 


So it went. 


May, 1930 


Some Jones Creek trout. 


Blizzard Trout 


(Continued from page 327) 


Four lost and three landed from the pool 
near the big cedar. And then the white- 
throats would sing. Time out to warm 
your hands—again. And the next act 
would be two trout on two rods and we'd 
land both. 

That was the way the trout expedition 
piled up its experiences. At ten minutes 
to one we had three under the limit and 
it was time to start back to the car. But 
we lingered long enough to catch the last 
trio. Then we said goodbye to old Casey 
Jones—the trout hole de luxe. When we 
reached the end of the narrow gauge we 
found Rudy waiting with the section car, 
so the canoe was loaded aboard, trout 
were stowed on deck, and down the 
bumpy right-of-way our faithful gas car 
hurried us on to camp. 

While Ken cooked a quick lunch the 
rest of us dressed trout and packed them 
for the last stage of our journey back to 
civilization. That home trip of ten miles 
through the woods was another chilly epi- 
sode because the north wind hit us fair 
and square as we occupied our seats on 
the hurricane deck of the gas car. But 
who cared about double pneumonia at that 
stage of the party? We had beaten the 
chilblain trout at their own game and we 
were sittin’ on top of the world. If you 
could have been near that noisy trout spe- 
cial hammering its way home that after- 
noon you would have heard five lusty (if 
unmusical) voices singing, “There a Full 
Creel Round My Shoulder.” 


Wet Fly or Dry Fly 


(Continued from page 337) 


given up snelled flies, and tie yours di- 
rectly onto your leader, which is usually 
3x gut like mine. If you fellows don’t 
like the dry fly, just why in the devil do 
you keep on imitating our methods?” 
Then will come citations of instances 
where the dry fly had proved the undoing 
of some wary trout who had openly 
scorned all my submerged offerings: “How 


about that big cutthroat in Narao Lake, 
eh? Turned down everything you cast 
over him, and took my dry fly at the first 
cast when you called me over—doesn't 
that prove anything to you? He weighed 
four pounds, too.” 

That being one instance Cliff knows I 
am never likely to forget! 

It was lunchtime, and, seated on the 
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shore of the second Narao Lake, which 
lies in the Cataract Creek Valley between 
Lakes Wapta and O’Hara, we were eat- 
ing lunch and talking over our morning’s 
fishing, which had been fairly successful. 
Just as we were cleaning up, and Cliff 
was changing his fly preparatory to try- 
ing again for a trout he had missed be- 
fore lunch, a good one started rising about 
forty feet out from where we were seated. 
| was still drinking tea, so I told Cliff to 
take a cast over him, but he demurred, 
saying he did not want to leave his other 
fish for too long, and downshore he went, 
leaving this free riser to my ministrations. 

I waded out carefully, and commenced 
hostilities, but to no avail. I must have 
cast fifty times without results, even after 
changing my flies (I was fishing two, as 
is my usual custom in these lakes), so 
eventually I called Cliff over again and 
told him to see what he could do. I had 
been casting very carefully, and had kept 
well out of the trout’s line of vision, so 
that Cliff had an unscared fish, albeit a 
mighty wary one to angle for. He had 
succeeded in hooking again, and landing 
the one he had gone after when we had 
finished lunch, so he was right over, hot- 
foot to size up the situation. 

There was a hatch of a small fuzzy- 
bodied fly on the water at the time, and 
trout all over the lake were rising to 
them freely, so Cliff bent on a No. 12 
Coachman, which was the nearest imita- 
tion he had in his box, onto his tapered 
leader, and waded quietly out into the 
water where I had been standing. A big 
half submerged rock concealed him from 
the still-rising trout. Ten yards or so out 
from him two of these little naturals 
dropped onto the surface about a foot 
apart and bobbed about on the wavelets. 
Cliff whipped out his line twice, to. get 
his distance, and then managed to drop 
his imitation directly between them—and 
then came the rise of rises! 

From my point of vantage on the shore 
it looked as though the trout had taken 
Cliff's fly, and I couldn’t understand why 
he didn’t strike in response—it took all of 
my restraint to keep from kibitzing, and 
hollering “Strike! Cliff, STRIKE!” But I 
managed to stay quiet—free advice is not 
generally appreciated while one is fish- 
ing! A moment after it was easily ex- 
plained. There came another smashing 
strike, and this time Cliff's rod went up 
with all the force the frail leader would 
permit. He was into a good one, the big- 
gest cutthroat of the whole season. The 
fight was furious and spectacular but not 
too prolonged, for Cliff's rod although 
light is powerful in action, and the fish 
was played with consummate skill. He 
was a mighty tired big trout a very few 
moments later when I managed to slip 
the landing net under his scarlet and olive 
body, and we bore him in triumph ashore! 


Yes, that was an undeniable triumph 
for the dry fly, but whenever Cliff men- 
tions this instance as proof positive of the 
Superiority of the floater, I am unable to 
refrain from citing another instance when 
Precisely the opposite proved true. 


It was in September at the tail end of 
the previous season. We were on a week- 
long fishing holiday with a pack outfit, 
and were camped at Spray Lake, a day’s 
ride from Banff. In our estimation this 
fountry is second only to the Kananaskis 
Lakes region as far as trout-fishing in the 
Park js concerned, and on this trip we 
Were enjoying a spell of glorious au- 
‘umn weather, combined with excellent 
shing, which, incidentally is about as 
Close to experiencing Heaven’s delights 
as Cliff and I will probably ever reach! 
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Truly, you must handle and use the 
Tru-arT to know all of its delightful 
perfection. Its amazingly perfect 
detail in design and construction 
will be a revelation to you. See it 
now, at your nearest tackle dealer. 
Shakespeare Company, 541 N. 
Pitcher St., Kalamazoo, Michigan. 
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Marvelous, Improved 
Automatic Brake Release 
Protects Lightest Leaders, 
Simplifies Line Stripping 


For a new appreciation of com- 
plete fly-casting enjoyment, try 
out the new Tru-arl automatic! 
Anglers everywhere are writing us 
about the wonderful performance 
of this reel, for it puts new thrills 
and skill into the battle of arching 
rod and fighting trout. 

Unlike other automatics, Tru-arT 
permits stripping the line without 
operating the brake release lever, 
and also prevents the sudden, sav- 
age strike of the biggest fish from 
breaking your lightest leader. The 
automatic brake release lets the fish 
pay out the line himself—at just the 
propertension. Tru-arl takes care of 
your line like a third hand And its 
large line opening and satin-smooth 
chromium plated line guard protect 
your fine enameled line from all 
scrapes and sharp bends. 


Three sizes 
30 yds., $5 
50 yds., $6 
80 yds., $7 


FISHING 
TACKLE 


LINES BAITS 
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BLACK 
KNIGHT 


hard braid waterproof 
bait casting line 


LASTS 


Because it is braided hard enough not 
to fray easily, and resists water rot and 
alkali action, 


CASTS 


Easily! Because waterproofing is non- 
friction. Because line soaks up little or 
no water. Because braided flexible enough 
to spool, thumb and cast beautifully. 
Send for free booklet. 


U-S-Line Co. 


In bait casting, the condition of 
your reel is very important. Reg- 
, ularly oiled with 3-in-One, it 
makes casting easier and helps in 
playing and landing. 
3-in-One also prevents rust on 
all tackle; polishes all rods; pre- 
serves bamboo rods and keeps 


them limber. 

& 
3-in-One 
The Sportsmen’s Oil for 36 
years. Different from all 
other oils in that it is a sci- 

entific blend of three oils— 
animal, mineraland vegetable. 
> Ask for 3-in-One by name and 
\wus” identify it by the Big Red “One” 
on the . 
Two size Handy Oil Cans and 
three size bottles are sold by good 
stores everywhere. 
Manufactured since 1894 
Turee-In-One Oi Company 
130 William St., New York City 


FIshiInG TACKLE 

Year after year on the famous 

big game grounds of North 

America, Edw. vom Hofe fine 

tackle is built to ‘‘stand-up’’ 

when the hook snaps home and 

the big fellow fights furiously for 

life. We have seen manufac- 

turers of fishing tackle come and 

go through the years since we 

y began this business back in 1867. 

We still continue to believe that 

a manufacturer who would pro- 

duce fishing tackle of supreme excellence must himself 

be an angler. This is why we rigorously test all tackle 

worthy to bear the Edw. vom Hofe name. Every rod 

and reel, every single item of merchandise we sell is 

custom-built, fairly priced and guaranteed. You can’t 

go wrong when you purchase Edw. vom Hofe tackle, 
famous for 63 years. 

2c stamp brings 168 page catalog. 


EDWARD VOM HOFE 2 CO. 
91 Falton Street o. New York City 


“owe AND 
Dunks ROD\"REEL 


COMBINATION WITH SIX SPECIAL 
FEATURES 


361N. ONE PIECE 
TRUE TEMPER TIP 


Your DEALER! 48 IN. OVERALL 
WRITE FOR CIRCULAR! ~ PRICE compere $4508 
THE AMERICAN DISPLAY CO. DAYTON OHIO U.S.A. 
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However, on the morning when the: fol- 
lowing occurred we had ridden from’ our 


-camp at Johnny’s cabin on Spray Lake 


(the same John who had treated us so 
royally at Kananaskis the year before) 
to the Trail Centre bridge over the Spray 
River, where we unsaddled our ponies, 
hobbled them, and left them to graze. 


Here we set up our fly rods, donned 
our waders, and started upstream, fishing 
casually as we progressed. Our real ob- 
jective was the huge, deep pool at the foot 
of the famous Spray Falls about a mile 
upstream, above which point the fish can- 
not ascend. Usually congregated in this 
crystal-clear pool are scores of cutthroat 
from pound-size upward, and quite often 
there are some monstrous Dollies or bull 
trout as well, to tempt the user of spin- 
ning lures. 

On the way up this delightful water 
Cliff picked up two beauties of one and 
three-quarters and two and_ one-half 
pounds, respectively, and I had one ten- 
tative strike which I missed by hitting too 
slowly. We did not spend much time, 
though, fishing, for we could use only a 
few trout and counted on the Falls Pool 
for those. ‘ 

But alas! and likewise alack! We 
were not destined to have the Pool to 
ourselves on that day. A party of tourists 
had come in from the Mount Assinaboine 
side, and together with their guide and 
the horse wrangler were engaged in giv- 
ing the water a working over with bacon 
rind and cut-bait when we arrived. 


Wading ashore well below them so that 
we would not interfere with their sport we 
came up’to say hello to the outfitter. whom 
we knew, and were informed that fishing 
was punk. They had taken only two very 
small cutthroat, he said, and there was 
only one other visible in the pool who had 
ignored everything they had offered him, 
but he was a good one. They urged us 
to go right ahead and_ fish the pool as 
they were quitting to go back to their 
camp. 

We could see the big cutthroat cruising 
around the tail of the Falls Pool, and 
judging from his actions he could see us 
just as well as we could him, and he was 
perfectly aware that he was being sought 
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with bloodthirsty intentions. Both Clif 
and I were almost heart-broken at find- 
ing trout so scarce in this pool of grea 
promise, to say nothing of running into 
another party of anglers whose presence 
in the country we had never suspected, 
but anyway, we went ahead. 


Cliff tried first. He took his stand jp 
the first shallow riffles below the pool, 
and tried the trout with a ginger quill. He 
never moved a fin, so he cast again with 
a Blue Upright, which was also refused, 
and a Hardy’s Favorite likewise. Where- 
upon Cliff became disgusted and told me 
to take a whack at it. I had been fishing 
a No. 10 Wickham’s Fancy, tied wet on 
the way upstream, so I waded out to 
where Cliff had stood and dropped it on 
the water about 20 feet above where the 
trout was lying. By the time it came 
level with the fish it was a good 15 inches 
below the surface. It was sweeping past 
his troutship by a yard, when, like a flash 
of light he turned and took it like some- 
thing he had been waiting for all his 
life! I struck hard and quick, and I had 
him on! It must have been a surprise, 
I think, but as soon as I hit this trout it 
sailed right out of the water like an en- 
raged bass, something Spray River cut- 
throat very seldom do, and took about 50 
feet of my line on his first rush upstream, 


To say that I was surprised in hooking 
this fish is putting it very mildly, but my 
surprise was nothing to that of the party 
of tourists! They stared at me plumb 
bug-eyed while I attempted to pul! myself 
together and play my trout. 


It took only a few minutes to subdue 
this fellow, he fought with such violence 
that he played out quickly, but there was 
action in every second, right up until 
Cliff was able to slip his belt-net under 
him for me, a beautiful’y conditioned cut- 
throat of just an ounce under three 
pounds. 


And he took the wet fly in extremely 
low and gin-clear water after having re- 
fused the dry fly fished by an expert... 
so confidently had he taken my fly that 
despite the speed with which I struck, we 
found the fly to be half-way down his 
gullet! 


Which may or may not prove something. 


An Ideal Log Cabin 


(Continued from page 339) 


airtight, metal-lined cellar he installed a 
small sheet-steel stove of the box type, 
large enough to accommodate two-foot 
“chunks” of hardwood. In the floor of 
the camp, directly over the cellar, he 
placed a metal, honey-comb type hot air 
register, through which the heated air 
from the cellar freely rose. 

This arrangement did not cost much, 
it was simple to construct, and provided a 
cheap, one-pipe furnace which served to 
keep the camp—and more_ important 
still—the camp floor warm at all seasons 
when heat was required. 


If you are building a camp in any of 
the Northern states, this scheme will well 
repay whatever effort and expense is re- 
quired to provide it. A cold floor is un- 
healthy in the extreme, and a camp built 
without a cellar is sure to have one 
‘unless some such provision is made. 


Provided you are so placed that the 
use of the cedar split type of roof is im 
practicable, the next best arrangement is 
the board roof covered with tarred paper 
and shingles. This triple roof is more 
expensive, and not a bit more satisfac- 
tory, but it serves to keep out the 
weather, and will be O. K. if a good 
grade of clear cedar shingles, laid “five 
inches to the weather,” are used. 


Trench entirely around your cabin if 
it is located on slanting ground, and make 
your trenches at least a foot in depth, 
after which you can cover them with 
boards and soil. When the Spring rains 
come, carrying melted snow in torrents 
down the hill-side, these trenches will 
lead off the water and save deterioration 
of your camp sills and flooring. Wate! 
under a camp is bad, frequently it will 
freeze and make the floors cold. 
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Have plenty of closets, erecting them 
in corners as shown in the sketches, and 
putting in shelves wherever they can best 
be placed. It is astounding to note the 
amount of accumulated “junk” which one 
acquires in a camp, and there must be 
places for every bit of it, if the camp 
is to be made liveable. 

Pictures should be carefully chosen, 
selecting only those which “tie in” with 
the woodsy surroundings. They may be 
framed attractively with strips of cedar 
or birch bark, and will then blend with 
their surroundings. Do not make the 
common mistake of plastering the entire 
inside of the camp with miscellaneous 
pictures. A half-dozen choice ones, care- 
fully distributed about a room, are worth 
four dozen mixed specimens hung care- 
lessly all over the place. 


Gun-racks may be made of the horns 
of deer or other game trophies, and these 
add a lot to*the atmosphere of a lodge 
in the widerness. A few mounted fish, 
game-birds, or game heads are also ad- 
vantageous. This can be overdone, and 
frequently is; for..#fjmy humble opinion 
the world’s championship dust-collector of 
all is the ‘mounted game-head. It is also 
a veritable moth’s Paradise, as my wife 
will cheerfully testify. Another thing well 
worth your avoidance in decorating the 
inside of your cabin is the deer-skin rug. 
Avoid it as you would the small-pox. No 
matter how carefully it is tanned, the 
stiff hairs will persist in breaking off 
and flying all over the room. A friend 
once gave me a very pretty tanned speci- 
men of albino deer-hide . . . and I 
haven't been able to square myself with 
the Missus in regard to it yet. That 
blasted rug shed white hair over a radius 
of at least a square mile, and caused 
more grief than a death in the immediate 
family. 

Bear-skins are something else again, as 
the saying goes. If any of your friends 
offer you a nice, prime bear-skin rug, 
take it before they change their minds. 
This fur wears very well indeed, and 
makes a most attractive floor-covering. As 
a matter of Safety First, better chop the 
head off before you put the rug down, 
if it is mounted in the conventional style 
with gaping mouth and white teeth dis- 
played. There is nothing more _heart- 
trending than to jam one’s bare foot into 
one of these man-traps, along toward 
1 A. M. some nice morning. I had 
tather be bitten by a double-barreled 
bull-dog. 


I am enclosing a picture which was 
taken out of the back window of the 
Long Lake cabin described above, just 
to show the readers of FOREST AND STREAM 
what a “mean” country it is that we are 
living in. We frequently see as high as 
twenty assorted whitetails in the little 
clearing on the ridge above our camp, 
and there is excellent fly-casting to be 
had from the front porch. 


Hammering away at my little Reming- 
ton Portable on this short article, I ob- 
serve an interesting sight across the river 
from our front porch. A big osprey has 
just caught a trout so large that he cannot 
tise from the water with it, probably a 
three-pounder, and “Ali Baba” and his 


wife have arrived to take a hand in the 
game. 


“Ali” is a bald eagle, and immediately 
he and Mrs. Ali swoop down toward the 
unlucky fish-hawk. The hawk’s mate is 
circling over the trio, screaming in pro- 
test at the high-handed banditry now 
being enacted. The possessor of the fish 
18 laboring lustily in an attempt to make 
@ safe getaway with his hard-earned 
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Trey Carce Tre Bickise! 


THATS WHY FISHERMEN, 


/CREEK CHUB Famous 
/ True -To-Nature Lures 


Talk to Fishermen, today, about Big 

Fish—and see how quickly the conversa- 

tion turns to Creek Chub True-To-Nature 

Lures! For “Big Fish’ and “Creek Chub Lures” 

have become almost synonymous! The many World’s 

Record Catches—especially Pike, and Large and Small 

Mouth Bass—during the past few years prove it! And in 

the ocean, as well as inland, the Big Game Fish are falling 

hard‘ for these teasing, tantalizing nature lures! 

You'll soon be stepping out to that singing stream or lily 

enon lake—and if you want to get not only Bigger but 
ore Fish—take along these tried and proven, True-to- 

Nature Lures! 


JOINTED PIKIE MINNOW 


~D 


~~ A 
Above is a picture of Arthur Wasmund, of Silver With a beautiful movement—all its own—the Jointed 
Creek, New York, and a 52 pound Muskie, which was Pikie is in a class by itseif! So true-to-nature is its 
only one of eight he caught in one day last fall, on size, shape, color—and natural wiggle that game fish 
Chautauqua Lake, NY. Y.! And all of them were of all kinds strike it hard to kill it! 
caught on the Jointed Pikie Minnow, No. 2600. 


FAMOUS PIKIE MINNOW NEW “RIVER RUSTLER’’ 


No. 2600 


Weight % oz. 
Price $1.25 


Length 44 in. 


Weight, 3% oz. No. 700 
Length, 41 in Price, $1.00 


The greatest of all lures—for salt water or fresh! = a 


Recognized everywhere as the most deadly killer of all : Price $1.00 

game fish! Even the large old educated fish can’t tell Splendid for river fishing, and in lakes! Small and 

it from a live minnow! And how it gets ’em is nobody’s —, yet = easy caster. Runs just deep enough 

business! . & in “Sily sh’ finis <0. 718! o miss the weeds and mighty effective along the 

usiness! Also made in “Silver Flash” finish No. 718! shore. The erratic side to side dart, continuous 
wiggle and snooty, saucy, impudent look dares all 
game fish to strike. A proven fish getter! 


INJURED MINNOW THE LUCKY MOUSE 


Length 2% in. 

/; / / Scries No. 3600 

Weight, % oz. f f No. 1505 Weight % oz. 
Length 3'/2 in. 4 ’ Price, $1.00 Price $1.00 

i ‘ ‘ ‘ « aiate Positively the most life-like imitation of a swimming 

represents” an injuret minnow—iving one its side just Mouse ever produced; in size, appearance and action; 

able to make a little fuss on the surface—right up Strictly a top-water lure. By elevating the rod tip 

where you get all the fun—-where you can see, hear and twitching the lure along, it gives the effect of a 

and feel each strike! No other lure like it! Also small mouse frantically struggling to rise from the 

made in ‘‘Silver Flash’’ finish No. 1518, and the new surface. A most wonderful bait for bass. A very 

luminous day and night finish No. 1521! popular bait for night fishing. And @ Killer. 


Every Creek Chub Lure Is made to Caten If you have some good pictures of extraordinary fish 


Fish. At your dealers or direct! Our beauti- ‘ , : 
ful new colored catalog sent FREE upon taken on Creek Chub Lures—send ‘em in—and we'll 
request. make it worth your while—if we can use them! 


CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 


175 RANDOLPH ST. ete GARRETT, IND. 


Manufactured in Canada by Allcock. Laight & Westwood, Ltd., Toronto, Ontario *. 


CREEK HUB BAITS QICH MOREHSH 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. It will identify you. 
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Used the 


op FISH HOOKS 


74 the real fish getting hooks— 
the keenest and strongest—in the 
regular styles and sizes you prefer. 
Mustad Key Brand Hooks. 

Every Mustad Hook, little or big, is 
an example of the world’s best hook 
making. Right for the most critical 
angler and the hardest fighting game 
fish. Backed by Mustad’s leadership in 
fish hook making for marine and inland 
fishing. 

Mustad Hooks have long held their 
lead in merit and world-wide popularity. 
All standard patterns, sizes and finishes. 
The Mustad-Perfect Viking Hook, 
shown above, is the newest and best de- 
veloped for North America. 

Ask your tackle dealer for genuine 
Mustad Hooks—in flies, snelled, ringed 
and on all baits. 


nf. Lt in l iG widtleah* 
O. Mustap & Son, OsLo, Norway 
New York Office, 258 Broadway 


BY APPOINTMENT 


THE HARDY (1930) ANGLERS’ GUIDE 
AND CATALOGUE 
Every fisherman’s ENCYCLOPEDIA 


Plates of Flies, ete., in natural colors. Hints on 
angling in all parts of the world. Write now, to 
HARDY BROS., Ltd., Bondgate, 
ALNWICK, ENGLAND. 

Be sure, if visiting Europe, to inspect and handle 
the wonderful “PALAKONA” Reg, Split Bam- 
boo Rods made under HARDY’S New Perfected 
System. The finest rods in the world at strictly 
competitive prices, at HARDY’S splendid show- 

rooms. 


HARDY HOUSE, 61 Pall Mall, London 


WHERE, WHEN AND WHAT 


Vacation-time is coming. Arrange now for that 
Spring fishing trip. Our “Where to Go” Depart- 
ment is at your service. “Ask Ack—He knows.” 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. 
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dinner, but the pair of eagles keep above 
him and ahead of him, now and then 
making swift, zooming dives and heading 
the baffled hawk off—until at length 
he gives up in despair and drops the big 
trout with a scream of rage. Immediately 
one of the eagles swoops for it and flies 
back to his roost on a dead pine, where 
he is joined a moment later by his mate. 

The ospreys circle disappointedly over 
the big pine, swearing in chorus at the 
robbers» then swing off toward a far dis- 
tant lake to resume their fishing. 

That little incident will be repeated 
many, many times this summer. The 
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These deer. were photographed from our back window. 


same pair of eagles has nested on the 
side of a big, rocky cliff near our camp 
for many years, and the ospreys have a 
nest in a dead pine two miles back from 
the river. The eagles have obtained an 
easy living by this sort of aerial hold-up 
ever since I first came here, and _ the 
Ospreys never seem to learn that they 
cannot enjoy the fruits of their fishing 
in this part of the country. 

Last night our camp yard was full of 
deer, the “lawn” was all cut up with 
tracks this morning and the grass was 
all mowed nicely for us. This is a pretty 
nice sort of country. 


Right of Discovery 


(Continued from page 346) 


narrow belt of color. Aspen thickets in 
September! What artist, what writer. 
can hope to recreate the beauty and the 
glory of aspen’ thickets when the first 
hard frost has turned them to yellow and 
gold, to crimson and scarlet? Farther 
down the slopes the pine, in patches of 
green, stand out boldly against the flame 
of aspens, while in the still lower reaches 
an occasional silver spruce splashes the 
background with glinting metal, 

Skirting a neck of boggy meadow land 
I come to the head of The Crooked Pool, 
and stooping low reach a small clump of 
alders where I will not be seen by some 
roving trout (who would promptly scurry 
around the pool stirring up a _ great 
howdy-do) and where I may mark the 
rise. The water runs deep here where 
the white mist of early morning. still 
blankets the pool. Ah, look! See that 
rise? There where that piece of sod has 
caved into the pool, making a sort of eddy 
where the water is covered with patches 
of foam. He is rising steadily, and be- 
yond doubt he is The Great Discovery! 

I am much too eager to delay for a 
study of the hatch. Let it be the No. 12 
Hare’s Ear, and God’s blessing on the 
choice ! 

A little to one side I begin my cast, 


getting out line and measuring distance 
with the eye. Satisfied that the distance 
is correctly estimated, the change in di- 
rection is made and with one last false 
cast the fly is dropped a little above the 
last rise. It alights a bit clumsily, but 
the slight current there catches it and is 
carrying it over— 

There! Only one word can be used 
in describing the rise—he erupts! Down 
the rod runs the savage shock of the 
strike. If my own strike is a bit slow it 
matters little; he is firmly hooked. There 
can be no doubt about the size and de- 
sirability of this fish; there is consider 
able doubt concerning the wisdom of my 
choice of rod and leader. A man gun- 
ning for rabbits is in no position to meet 
a bear. 


My problem is a great one, allowing 0 
time for deliberation. A single mistake 
and I have only an experience; with 
care I may have something worth while 
to show The Forward-Looking Lady. 


Ah, this rod was never intended for 
such a fish! and I dare not put too much 
strain on that leader. Blast these fine 
theories about light leaders! But he }8 
making for those alder roots and I must 
stop him at all cost. 
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Maddened by the strain he rushes up- 
ward and breaks water. Encugh, now! 
My day is full when a fine trout breaks 
water. Let come what will. 

Down he goes again, heading first 
across the stream and then diagonally up 
the current, only to make a wide circle 
and run that brings him far below me. 
Old fellow, you made a mistake that 
time! Had your run been directly to- 
ward me, a_ slack line might have 


Forrest AND STREAM 


Page 365 


KEEP THIS BAT CHART HANDY 


The following are leading baits in the PFLUE- 
ially recommended for the kind 


GER Line especi: 
of fishing indicated by (X) in chart. 

For a more complete assortment and descrip- 
tion of baits, schedules of fish, etc., see our 
Pocket Catalog No. 149. 


Pflueger MUSKILL Bait 


ssbg 4>RIg 


12424214 


241d 
wi2yyoN 
24!d 
P2311, 
snoay 
Pe2ayjaa%s 


(SPury jj) 
ynoay 


Three Sizes—Nos. 7, 9, 12—Spotlite Finish 


brought you freedom, but I am advan- 
taged now. 

He has what line I can spare and I 
must follow along the shore until I reach 
a shallow where J can wade out into the 
field of combat. A most annoying itch- 
ing of the nose besets me and I have not 
enough hands to get at it. It never 
fails; once into a fine trout and my nose 
screams for attention. 

At last I turn him. Nose down, tail As 
fanning, he begins a sulky combat that PN 


shifts the responsibility. How much Pflueger TANDEM Spinner (Luminous) | | 


Prices, 50c, 75¢ and $1.00 each 


x] [xPxy [xp 


Six Sizes—Nos. 3/0 to 3 
For Day or Night Fishing 
Prices, 35¢ to 75¢ each 





pumping will the light leader stand? I 
know the position he has taken, and how 
great is the leverage he gains thereby, 
but I will never know how a trout knows 
that this angle gives him the greatest 
possible purchase. 

After two or three trials he rushes into 
action again, but it is now evident that 
he gave the most of his strength in those 


Two Sizes—31/, and 414, inch 
15 Finishes. Prices, 75¢ to $1.00 each 


on the One Size—Six Patterns * 


r camp first few minutes. Each rush is more . 

have a feeble than the last and I regain much Price, 90c each 

eyes of my line. Soon, now, I will get a i 

ned an glimpse of him. : . | 

1old-up The thought must have been imparted Pflueger WHOOPEE Spinner X X X | X | Xx | X 

nd the to him, for with a surprising burst of | limes tata sissy tice ncaa neem 

it they strength he makes another determined bid | aid 

fishing for freedom. Go to it. old fellow! I 4 Six Fi ron —_ —— i. 

would rather lose a fighter than gain a ix Finishes. Frice, 7c eac 

full of quitter, and for the moment I thought 

Dp with you had quit. Ss at Pflueger PIPPIN Wobbler X | X | | x | X X 

SS was That last rush had in it every ounce 

| pretty of his fighting heart. Was it purely in- 
PFLUEGER POCKET CATALOG No. 149 gives 


Pflueger Fishing Tackle, the achieve- 
ment of three generations, provides 
complete equipment—Reels, Baits, 
Lines, etc., for either fresh or salt 
water. 


THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO. 


stinctive, the product of fear? 

At last, with a swift net stroke, I have 
him. Stumbling and splashing I reach 
the bank, crouching down in the grass 
to admire him. Through the net his 
glorious coloring gleams in the early sun- 
light and for a moment I am tempted to 
return him to the dark pool where for 
more years he may flash through the 


the angler useful and authentic information on the 
principal fish, their location, habits. tackle.for tak- 
ing them, instructions for casting, trolling, etc. A 
copy is yours FREE. 

Write. 


POCKET 
CATALOG 


blue depths like a bolt of colored light Akron Fishing Tackle Works No. 149 
and lure me again to this pool. But a E. A. Pflueger, Pres. 
glance at his condition and a thought of AKRON, OHIO 
istance the frying pan quickly disarms such Dept. FS-5 
istance temptation (more fancied than real) and THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO. 
in di- with my pocket priest I administer the enn woe f wdins 
t false coup de grace. Out comes the pocket PF i U G R Padus Catalog No 149 ee eee 
ve the scale. Look! He pulls down the spring 4 = 
nn ae FISHING TACKLE 
and is “A mate for mine,” spoke up The For- . 
ward-Looking Lady, who had come upon Leaders Since I864 
> used the scene without making me aware of 
Down her presence, so deep was my interest. 
of the “What? You have one like him? Im- 
po ut possible!” 
e ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
id a “All things are possible—in fishing,” 3 
caidas > replied. and for proof brought forth BEAN Ss FISHING COAT 
in rom her basket a trout as like unto mine ; : . ; 
a as twins can ever be. A medium weight Khaki Coat with five pockets. 
Togeth * a The big feature is the netting fish bag on back that keeps fish 
> meet siete es een oe ee Se Se willow ae as it re free circulation of air. 
, s ~ = so loose aluminum bottom that is easily cleaned. 
ing no rs putting them into one basket, side by ans bag at ee is a big improvement over basket at side 
r side, garnish ith s $8 at is always in the way. 
nistake garnished with some wet grass that Large lunch pocket in back, two bait pockets with reversible 


lining, also special pockets for fly book, pipe and license. 

With each coat we furnish free one fly book, two gut hook 
holders, four folding lunch boxes, and four drinking cups. 

We are so anxious that every fisherman try this coat that we will 
allow it returned for full credit after one week's wear. “i 


Price $6.00 Postpaid 


Send for Spring Catalog and large circular showing 
coat and bag. 


L é Made and Sold by L. L. BEAN 
the success of the day, yet with lagging 54 Main St. Freeport, Maine 


feet we turn home. Birds have roosted 
eer eS SSeS SE Sea LSS sess ssp oes 
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Was trailing in the stream. 


Throughout the long day we fish the 
stream, stopping only for a little lunch. 
Evening comes on at last and the hills 
send out long shadows across the nar- 
tow valley. Mighty galleons hang in 
the western sky, sailing a painted ocean. 
The pull of our basket straps betrays 


with 
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Y nephew and I spent 
M 10 days among the Min- 
nesota lakes last Spring. We 
offered those Pike every- 
thing, from soup to nuts, 
but nothing doing until my 
nephew put on a (shoe 
Spoon) ardevle and — 
Wham! — the secret was 
solved! We made Whoopee 
uith them after that! So 
send me_ your catalog — 
much obliged. 

L. L. Reynolds, 
Norfolk, Neb. 



























‘‘We made Whoopee 
with them after that!’ 






'ALL the Dardevle a “shoe spoon”—or what you 
like —he still comes ambling home with the 
bacon—and often when other lures have fallen down! 






With his little brothers, the Dardevlet and the Imp, and his 
still larger pals, the “Huskie Devles,” he makes up a family 
of lures high in the estimation of anglers wherever fish are 
taken. See them at your dealers. Send for catalog today. 





A complete range of lines, also, for bait and fly casting— 
among the best made—and the price is right. 


Lou J. Eppinger 


“Outfitters of Sportsmen”’ 
Dept. O 131-135 Cadillac Square 
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Fishing Tackle and Kits 
By Drxie CARROLL 


Foreword by Robert H. Moulton 
Preface by Don Leigh 
All about the fish, 
whatever and wherever 
5 _ oe ee. All about STG TACKLE 
the tackle necessary to ean 4 
JOE WELSH} hook him. Also how i : 


Box 341, Pasadena, Calif. | t° do it in a_ sports AND KITS 
= manlike way. What to 


wear and what to eat. 
Practical information 
Er T2¢9 that will make your 
fishing dreams come 
AS 
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Trout to Tarpon. Tell your dealer he| Not written by a fire 


can get them from his nearest jobber. side angler but by a 

man who, theoongh many 
days spent y the 
streamside, has had fre- 
quent opportunity to try 
out and apply success- 


ott a TROup a a ne 
















Larry St. John: Snappy, terse, illuminating. The fine 
points of the game. 
Brings You— | C. M. Jackson in the San Francisco Bulletin: A dic- 
— i acon ytd ae for game fishes written in the fisher- 
seven selected early flies; | man’s language by a sportsman. The mere reading is 
2 Slim Jims (brown and | perfect delight. 
















SPECIAL 
Trout Flies 






























ere famous kill- . grey); 2 Special Squirrel 

ers, designed for stimaim=——~_ Tail flies (grey and fox); 2 Gold Many illustrations from photographs. 

a kieiomen we fe eneeao Freaks, just the thing to start the Colored Jacket. Cloth.....Net $3.00 

wer.ri a season, and one Lucky Jack, the n aia 
FREE deadliest fly for June, when trout With One Year’s Subscription to 
are most finicky. Lucky Jack can 
eee be fished dry or wet. To get more trout in 1930--pin Forest and Stream, $4.25 for both 
akenh ead @ $1 bill «0 your letter and ask for assortment No. 72 REMIT TO’ 


















Latest catalog of tested flies and tackle with each order 
MARATHON BAIT COMPANY, WAUSAU WIS. a 


SSS seers oe Becton at Co. SE foOREs as STREAM 


Carter's ‘OLD FIs! = 
Bestes 


BRINGS HOME i 
THE FISH £ 
ASK YOUR DEALER 

OR WRITE FOR CIRCULAR 
CARTER BAIT COMPANY 
INDIANAPOLIS, IND... U.S. A. ~~ 


































§ Fon 1.00 
: - HG.FARR - 
SPRINGFIELD, MASS. . 
os WiGH STA. Box 143-6 - 



















May, 1930 


for the night and a great peace is upon 
us. The last high peak turns from gold 
to silver, from silver to gray—and it is 
night. At the doorstep we turn to look 
upon the proof of night—the evening star 
as a single and all-sufficient jewel in 
the coronet of an ermine-clad peak. 

“Tomorrow,” said The Forward-Look- 
ing Lady, “I hope to take the big fellow 
that got away this morning.” 

“What!” I exclaimed. “You mean to 
say you had one hooked larger than the 
mate to my big one?” 

“Oh,” she said, with deprecatory air, 
“that one was only this other old boy’s 


| little playmate. And,” she added slowly, 


but meaningly, “this old house, this old 
abandoned town, and all the surrounding 
section here was pioneered under the law 
of right of discovery. We will continue 
to observe it.” 





Is The 
Grayling 
Doomed? 


(Continued from page 341) 


. 


butter firkin, packed it full of coarse salt 
and fresh eggs, ate the fresh eggs in camp 
and packed the nicest grayling in the salt 
until we had the firkin full. We brought 
it to town and distributed the fish among 
our friends. Of course the news got into 
our local paper, and thereby throughout 
the country. 

“The following year a sporting maga- 
zine sent a representative here to investi- 
gate the story and verify it. He made 
the trip over the same ground with a 
young theological student, who was out 
for his vacation, and they were so en- 
thusiastic over it that when they reached 
the mouth of the Sturgeon River they 
hired a farmer to take them back to their 
starting point up the Otter, and made the 
entire trip over again. At the mouth of 
the river they hung their skiff in the loft 
of a hay barn and said they were coming 
again the next year, but I have never 
seen them since. 

“The river rats told me they caught 
grayling up to two feet long, but I have 
never seen one more than nineteen inches 
long. There have been thousands of 
these fish caught in the north branch of 
the Otter, but I have never seen or heard 
of one being taken in the west branch, 
although the water seems as clear and 
fine in one fork as in the other. 

“The fish seem limited in range to a 
section of the river about six miles long. 
just above the mouth of Bear Creek, and 
do not seem to move above or below this 
section. At least there are very few 
caught anywhere else. 

“T understand that it has not yet been 
definitely ascertained when or where the 
grayling spawned. My belief is that in 
the Otter at least they go down into the 
deep waters of Otter Lake to spawn. | 
have been informed by quite a reliable 
source that the Finnish settlers in that 
| section used to catch them through the 
ice in the center of the lake during the 
| winter months. I do not know, however, 
| if the grayling they caught were carry- 
| ing spawn or not. I have no recollection 
‘of seeing any mature spawn in any of 
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these fish from, say, May 15th to August 
15th, so I believe they spawn in the lake 
in late winter or early spring.” 

This matter of the spawning habits of 
the Michigan grayling seems to have been 
the subject of considerable difference of 
opinion among fishermen of the grayling 
days. 

Some agreed with Kroll that they went 
down into the deep waters of a lake for 
their spawning season, whenever that 
may have been. Others believed, how- 
ever, that they ascended the streams to 
the headwaters, after the fashion of the 
trout and many other stream fish. 

In the autumn of 1925 the fisheries di- 
vision of the Michigan conservation de- 
partment made what it admitted was 
probably a final attempt to restore the 
grayling. ; 

An expedition spent six days on the 
Otter River and succeeded in capturing 
130 of the fish in nets. They were 
guarded with the utmost care, kept alive 
by means of wells in the bottom of spe- 
cially constructed boats, and transported 
to the lower peninsula of the state. 

There 100 of them were released in a 
wild state in a small tributary of the 
Tittabawassee River in the Gladwin 
County game refuge, a stream that once 
abounded with grayling and a location 
where the state could keep the closest 
watch over the precious stock of fish. 

A small dam was built in the stream 
and a screen was erected to keep the 
grayling from migrating downstream. 
Soon after they were released a mink 
was believed to have made small inroads 
in their ranks, but a state trapper soon 
put an end to his depredations. 

The remaining thirty grayling were 
taken to the state fish hatchery at Gray- 
ling, the Crawford County village named 
for this fish in the days when the streams 
of that section teemed with them. 

It was on these two little bands of 
grayling, and especially the handful at 
the state hatchery, that Michigan placed 
most of its forlorn hope of restoring to 
its streams the fish that had once been its 
pride and boast. 

If the attempt succeeded the day might 
again come—though by no means soon— 
when the anglers of the state could burden 
their sagging creels with this silvery 
river gallant. If the attempt failed— 
the state could only shrug its shoulders 
and wait, with a hopeful eye on its breed- 
ing stock of 130 Michigan grayling. 

This idea of artificial propagation of 
the state’s historical fish was not a new 
one. It was first undertaken about 1885, 
at a time when the grayling was just be- 
ginning to disappear from the streams of 
Michigan. 

At that time a small section of the 
Buckhorn River—a few miles north of the 
present site of the state hatchery at Paris, 
Where 5,000,000 brown trout eggs now are 
stripped annually from the state’s breed- 
ing stock—was penned off and a false 
channel dug to permit the escape of flood 
waters. 

It was hoped the native grayling in this 
part of the river would furnish spawn for 
planting purposes. For some reason, how- 
ever, perhaps because of their unwonted 
confinement in the pens, the fish failed to 
spawn and the attempt ended in complete 
failure, a disheartening forerunner, could 
the state have guessed it, of the final fail- 
ure that lay ahead, at the end of the story 
of the Michigan’ grayling. Evidence of 
these old operations on the Buckhorn may 
still be seen. 

5 For three years after the fish were 
rought down from the Otter in 1925, the 
state waited and watched. Then the end 
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America’s greatest Reel Value 


Listen to this, anglers! Shakespeare reels are all good, but 
here's one that is the biggest reel value in America—the 
Criterion at $5.50. Originally priced at ten dollars, this Criterion 
reel has been continuously refined and produced in larger 
and larger quantities until now it is listed at the surprisingly 
low price of five dollars and a half. 
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CRITTER IT OR 


It's a genuine Shakespeare smooth-running masterpiece, pre- 
cisioned like a fine watch, with jeweled spool caps, chromium- 
plated level-wind mechanism, and perfectly balanced friction- 
less action—in fact, a reel to give you a lifetime of satisfaction. 

Shakespeare challenges the world to produce its equal at 
this price. Just. ask to see the Criterion level-winding reel 
at the nearest dealer's and you'll surely add it to your kit. 


Shakespeare Company, 542 N. Pitcher St., Kalamazoo, U.S.A. 
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hooked on the first cast; 
by a wise amateur 


—wise, because he does his 
fishing on advance tips of eld 
scouts who know how, when 
and where to get the big ones. 
Scores of these skillful old 
timers and natives experienced 
in the tricks and familiar with 
the haunts of Canada’s game 
fish, report to us regulars in 
season. Take advantage of this 
clearing house of tips on man- 
size bass, trout, “wall-eyes,” 
muskies, pike. 

Write or wire for full information, 


Mention the kind of fishing you like 
best. We'll tell you where to find it. 


Address—, |, SEYMOUR 
General Tourist Agent, 
4815 Windsor Station 
Montreal, Quebec, Canada 
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# OUTDOOR LIFE, 

# 1822 Curtis St., Denver, Colo. 

g Gentlemen: For the dollar enclosed 
§ send me byreturn mail your four books 
* on fishing and enter my order for the 
i next six 25-cent issues of OUT- 
i DOOR LIFE, 
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“Four Fishing Books 
with a Trial Subscription 


OUR books by Sheridan Jones and Cal. Johnson, 

totaling 352 pages of boiled-down practical infor- 
mation on tackle, baits and methods, are offered 
FREE with a trial OUTDOOR LIFE subscription, 
six 25-cent issues for only $1.00. 


Outdoor Life 


OUTDOOR & RECREATION 








OUTDOOR LIFE is a large, practical and popular 

magazine for real sportsmen, with stories and ar- 
ticles that ring true and a complete range of depart- 
ments covering angling, guns and hunting, camping, 
boats and motors, conservation, where to go and even 
snake lore. $1.00 brings six 25-ccnt issues. 
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of the experiment began to be in sight, 
In 1928 the last of the grayling at the 
state hatchery died without spawning. 
By that time it was evident that the little 
band in the Gladwin stream was steadily 
dwindling in numbers and there remained 
little hope they would breed and leave g 
stock of younger fish to take their places, 

They continued to dwindle, and in the 
fall of 1929 there was no longer a trace 
of a single grayling in the section of the 
stream above the screen. © The fisheries 
division acknowledged utter failure and 
recommended that the screen be removed, 

The work was done, and a sorry task it 

must have been for the workmen if they 
knew the glamorous history of the fish 
that had been impounded above the screen, 
if they understood the hopes that had 
been pinned on that little remnant of a 
once abundant and splendid race, if they 
realized that their hammers as they tore 
out the screen were sounding the death 
knell of the Michigan grayling. 
. There is little likelihood the state will 
try again. There seems too scant hope of 
success. In the meantime the grayling in 
the Otter apparently grow fewer in num- 
ber year by year, after the unfailing 
fashion of struggling survivors of mighty 
races. There seems little hope that they 
can endure long, even there in their last 
stronghold. 

Of course there are grayling left. 
Stories are still written about the grayling 
fishing in the rivers of Alaska. Montana 
has found a way to propagate her gray- 
ling, an achievement that may result in 
their permanent preservation. 

May the day of these grayling be long! 

But they are not the grayling of Michi- 
gan, the fish that led anglers to that state 
from far afield in the days before the 
pine forests were cut, the grayling that 


— a contemporary of the pigeon and 


the wild turkey. 

That grayling stands at the doorway of 
extinction. All efforts have been made to 
save him, too late. Whatever the cause 
that lay behind the unsolved riddle of his 
disappearance, it did its work well. It 
seems now nothing more can be done. 
The day is not far distant when we 
doubtless must add his great name to that 
of pigeon and auk, to the list from which 
the bison and swan escaped by so narrow 
a margin, the list to which the heath hen 
likewise must shortly be added—the sorry 
list of the glories of our old wilderness 
now gone past all restoration. 


Since the above was written I have re- 
ceived a letter from E. S. Magoon of 
Muskegon, Michigan, an angler of the 
grayling days, who contends that there 1s 
at least a fifty-fifty chance that grayling 
may still survive in at least one stream in 
the lower peninsula of the state. 

“To provide a proper background for 
my claim,” Mr. Magoon writes, “it will 
be necessary to refer to a period when 
this fish was abundant in many Michigan 
streams. 

“In the early eighties: one frequently 
heard about the large number of grayling 
that had been taken from the Carlton, 
Sand, Cleveland and Silver creeks, empty- 
ing into the White River in Muskegon 
county. 

“I personally took grayling from some 
of these streams about the year 1838. ! 
can distinctly recall two three-quarter 
pound grayling that I caught in Silver 
Creek at that time. 

“So much for the past. Now we will 
come down to a more recent date. 


“On the last day of the 1928 trout sea- 
son two grayling were caught in Silver 
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sight Creek. They were taken on fly and were 
at the returned to the stream unhurt. One a 
wnin weighed about three-quarters of a pound, 
e litt, the other about one-quarter pound. I saw - 
teadily these fish myself. 
nained “During the past trout season—1929— 
eave a | heard about a good sized “silver trout ‘” 
places, being caught in Silver Creek. Undoubt- Get q his E- 
in the edly this fisherman knew nothing about 
1 trace grayling and so called it a silver trout. 
of the There is no doubt in my mind, however, Lig 
sheries but that it was a grayling. << 
e and “The fact that even one grayling should " ; 
noved, be taken from a Muskegon county stream € im 
task it as late as 1928 is itself almost unbe- 
if they tievable, and that two should be caught, | u 
1€ fish varying so in size, is the strangest part 
screen, of all. 
it had “They must have been hatched at least : 
t of a three years apart. Where were they STEEL 
f they spawned and reared to that size? Was it CORE 
y tore Silver Creek or in White River? 
death _— GUARANTEED 
“It seems quite probable that more gray- TROUBLE PROOF 
oa ling have been taken from Silver Creek 
one os oe Se eee lee 0 
rc ‘silver trout’? being caught there.” 
failing If Mr. Magoon is correct in his belief 
nighty that the grayling still survives in this one 
t they Muskegon County stream, it is not prob- Cy Meisselbach ever gave you the fight, go in for better casting. Use this 
ir last able that enough of the fish will ever be remarkably accurate casting of the new improved reel with the modern high 
found there to alter the situation. They famous Meisselbach Bull’s-Eye Reel. If efficiency spool. Put your bait right where, 
left. must be only a handful of stragglers. a you want better casting still, especially when and how to get those immediate, 
ayling dwindling band of a waning race, else. with the lighter baits, your reel is the new savage strikes that mean a battle royal. 
ontana cae penne would be more often re- = Meisselbach “Special, * with its spool Large, ample 100-yard size, yet weighs 
gray: asi molded completely of Bakelite. only 6!4 ounces. Handsome, with end 
ult in Too, there seems scant use for the state | Starts quicker, stops quicker—you get plates of polished Permo and all metal 
to attempt again, in the face of past fail-| the very finest accuracy with the least ef- parts heavily nickel plated. Nickel steel 
long! ures, to restore this dandy of the rapids, fort. Gives you distance and delicacy with _rustless_ pivots and adjustable phosphor 
Michi- even if a small amount of breeding stock! the lightest baits, including spinners and bronze bearings. Best level wind made. 
: sine could be found in the lower peninsula of| spoons. Spool weighs a whole ounce less Price only $6.00. 
re the Michigan. than metal, yet has tensile strength, rigidity Ask your dealer. If not supplied, please 


> that 
n and 
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However, the mere fact that a pair of 
grayling did survive in a stream south 
of the Straits of Mackinac as late as 
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and toughness far above every possible 
strain or stress. Strong, nickel steel axle. 


For big fish that will give you a real 
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write us. New descriptive folder and 
complete catalog full of fish- 
ing information, FREE. 


Ss. 5 . s s - . : 
vay of Tak Iss as Mr. Magoon says of great in| The A. F. Meisselbach Division of The General Industries Co. 
ade to ‘reported a pair of passenger pigeons nest- 3026 Taylor Street, Elyria, Ohio 
cae ing again in the hills about Petoskey, Manufacturers of the Original and Genuine Meisselbach Fishing Reels 
- : where their hordes once darkened the Meisselbach Rainbow Fly Reel, $5.00 Meisselbach Bull’s-Eye Reel, $5.00 
: spring skies, Meisselbach Autofly Reel, $5.00 
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arrow 
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Palmer’s Floating Grasshoppers and Crickets 


erness py the most lifelike baits you ever 


° SS SS J saw and they get them every 

ada in the June Issue A Zt time. They come in the most 

f natural colorings, the kind that 
on oO . 
i i fool the wisest of the old ones. 
ae is i At your dealer’s or have your dealer order them from 
ay ". Eastern Representative: H. W. BOWLDS 
am Some Recent Ed. W. Simon, Inc. 217 Mason Opera House 


258-259 Broadway, N. Y. Bld., Los Angeles, Calif. 


d or Observations of a 
t wil 


when Salmon Fisherman 
higan 


by Heddon- 
rently DOUGLAS WETMORE CLINCH | Alkali Wate rproof 


inn a KiZ@: Silk Bites 


- ; a The best Black W. P. Silk li 
k i a = fix 4 e bes! ac’ > vel ne 
kegon F bh at £4 made. Strength, yardage and 
out of w: Si ‘ As aoe oe pia ge pee ree 

. gnap en the fish | and or our cata ogue 0 es. ‘ 10) 
some every purpose. We do not claim 
: I A Dismal Swamp No fangling. no tting oa di to make the cheapest, but we 
8. tA en ts of 6 font do claim to make the _ best. 
larter Bear Hunt stringer and i ious smape. No. Test Price per 100 Yds. 
silver 1 doz. Price gompret Snape ft all stand: 


by , ard cord stringers, and convert 
tr ele ie kee" 
fi rust- Tr 
will RUPERT WEST for clamping on side of boat or 
seat, 15c additional. If your dealer 


: = cannot canply yon you, order 
sea- Write for Free Catalog. 49) 
silver JAMES BEDDON’S SONS, Dept. (55 Dowaglac, Mich, 
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Edited by CHAS. H. HALL 


A Simple Gadget 


water, your gasoline 
supply usually functions perfect- 
ly. But every gasoline tank in 
time acquires a certain amount 
of dirt and sediment. The metal of the tank may scale 
off; there may be some sludge in the gas; dirt may have 
gotten in from the hose nozzle. In smooth water this 
foreign matter lies in the bottom of the tank and is harm- 
less, for the gasoline line, in a properly designed’ system, 
draws from a distance above the bottom. But when you 
get out in rough water the consequent shaking up the 
boat gets stirs up all this loose stuff in the tank and it 
starts to go on through into the engine. If the gasoline 
tank is in the bow, where it is so often located, it gets a 
fine stirring up. Now it does not take a large particle of 
grit or scale to clog the needle valve of a carburetor and, 
unless something is done, the engine will slow down and 
finally stop. This always seems to happen just in the 
worst possible place and at the most inconvenient time. 
It also is a mean job to locate the trouble and then to 
break the feed line and clear it. 

Here’s a solution arrived at by a naval architect, from 
experience with his own boat. He fits a tee in the fuel 
line and puts a 
Schrader valve in 
the side connection, 
hooking this up to 
a hand air pump. 
Then, when _his 
boat has been get- 
ting a shaking up 
in rough water 
and the engine 
shows signs of 
trouble by slowing 
down, he gives a 
few strokes of the 
pump and _ the 
motor picks up 
again and goes on 
merrily. True, 
this does not make 
a permanent cure, 
for it simply blows 
the sediment back 
into the tank, but 
it keeps the engine 


ail 


HEN —— editor of this department desires to be 
iN you use your of real service to Forest AND STREAM‘ read- 


boat only in smooth ers. Comments and suggestions are welcomed 
and questions will be answered by mail when 
accompanied by a stamped, addressed envelope. 


running and the tank may be 
cleaned out in smooth water at 
the end of the day’s run. Try it 
on your own boat. 


The Spring Overhaul 
When the sun gets well on his 
way to the north and the days begin to lengthen, when 
the warm wind blows along the waterfront and windows 
are opened to the air, the women folks of the family feel 
the urge to get the carpets up and turn the: house upside 
down in the annual spring cleaning. The titular “head” 
of the house comes home to find an air of unwonted ex- 
citement pervading his erstwhile restful home. The 
shoregoing and shorekeeping male has to put up with the 
discomforts of this upheaval or seek refuge in his club, 
for the season is generally too early for him to go fishing, 
but the boat owner has spring cleaning of his own to be 
done. He will, if he is wise, get at it early so as not to 
miss any of the good days of boating that are due in the 
near future. 


DDLY enough, the best time to do the spring clean- 
ing is in the fall when the boat is laid up. This is 
particularly true of the bottom cleaning; if the fuzz, 
weeds or other marine growth be attacked as the boat 
comes out of the 

water, they yield 

readily to brush 

and hose while 

they call for the 

scraper in the 

spring. But too 

often the boatman 

is tired when he 

gets his craft into 

her winter berth 

and he lets things 

go that should 

really be attended 

to at the time. If 

this is the case, the 

growth on the bot- 

tom will be nice 

and hard after a 

winter’s drying 

and will require 4 

liberal application 

of elbow grease on 


The best fishing is naka at the other end of the lake. the handle of 4 
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4234 horsepower 


FOLD-LIGHT — the smallest, lightest twin cylinder outboard 


> horsepower 


LIGHTWEIGHT— (folding) — most compact motor of its power 


= horsepower 


SERVICE SPEEDSTER—the fast utility and family motor 


|4. horsepower 


SENIOR SPEEDSTER—the electric starting runabout motor 


35 horsepower 


QUAD — four cylinders, the most powerful outboard motor 


n his : OY fo Hi..: is the widest power range avail- 


a ae i ° 

~~ LOY able in any make of outboard motor today. 
Ws 4 , 4 

- . ) Ce Here is the world’s lightest twin cylinder out- 

pside ° Af OS avd) e 

ead” 7 SCY board — and here is the world’s finest, most 

ee Son AZ powerful four-cylinder outboard. Elto offers 
2 WEE both — with other models that are equally 


. the 
club, 
ling, 


o be oy S7 , Elto motors are outstanding in modern 
Qt : Le cael features now most strongly demanded 
| the 


compelling values in their respective fields. 


Here are presented two electric starting models, 
each equipped with finely engineered twelve-volt 


ean- S =~ starting-generating-lighting systems. 

IS 1S y 

me / BS, af In the small motor field the most significant devel- 
boat , \ “AG * opment in many years is the “jackknife” folding 


the so > feature that halves the bulk and e 
“ SY Y f \ =- doubles the handiness and portabil- 
“le D-/ ~Y ff ity. And Elto offers the choice of 
the , 2 


me 1 Y a a Write for the new Elto catalog ful- 


= ly describing the complete Elto line. 
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two perfected folding models. a 
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ELTO DIVISION, Outboard Motors Corporation 


Ole Evinrude, President ... 3161-27th St., Milwaukee, Wise 
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This CATALOG 
=— fells how to 
YPM 

OUTROARD © 
for Your ROAT 


Answer all your outboard 
questions from the pages of 
this handsome new Caille 
Catalog. Here is the informa- 
tion you need to make the 
right selection of power for 
your boat—full data on hulls, 
engines, speeds, etc. ‘rells you 
in plain, readable words just Cas 
how to get theright Caille Red 
Head Motor for your speed- 
ster, cruiser or runabout. 


CAILLE RED-HEADS 

have electrie starting 
plus MULTI- 

FLEXIBLE CONTROL 

Your boat will handle like an auto- 

mobile when it’s powered with a J 

Caille Red Head Motor. Here is the @ 

only outboard motor in the world jy 

that gives you electric starting, plus 

Multi-Flexible Control. Start it in 

neutral, back out of the slip, shift 

zoslow, trolling, or high speed at 

the touch of a hand! Full ball 

bearing constructior. throu t i 

gives smooth operation, and long ‘47 AQ) 

life. Machined combustion cham- # 

bers and balanced piston units = 
uarantee power that wins! 

Rew big free catalog, handsomely Coupon 

illustrated, tells how to get more for 

fun out of boating. Write for it! Your Copy 

CAILLE MOTOR COMPANY TODAY! 

6375 Second Blvd. Detroit, Mich. 


eee a ee ee 
Gentlemen: I want real automobile control for 
my boat. Please send me the Caille Catalog that 
¢ells how to get it. 

Name 


Address 


ete aLiy a (sl CATALOG 
“© FREE / 


The Best that skill and experience can 
produce—at real money-saving prices. 
Prompt shipment fromfactories to you. 


A 1 line of real fast, safe and sea-worthy 
Soon! be family use. Also fastest racing models. 


$48.00 

and up 

Improved models. Safe and seaworthy. Strong and 
durable. Easy to row and handle with oars. 


Three models and four lefigths to choose from. In- 
cindirig non-sinkable sponson canoes. 


passenger 
20 ft. long; aa 
TALOG FREE—SAVE MONEY— ORDER BY M 
a Please state the kind of bout you are interested in GA) 
—> TWO LARGE FACTORIES << 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 


202 Ann St. ria 102 Eim St. 
CORTLAND 
wisconsin \SitherPlace) ew YORK 


Catalog 2i Site's to $205 


Showing America’s most complete line SENT 
of binoculars, field glasses, telescopes, ba- aa 
rometers and optical instruments. Largest 
NL assortment at lowest prices. Catalog gives complete 
N) information for making choice best for your need. No 
ligati Send name and address y to America’s 
ing Binocular House. 


DU MAURIER CO. Dept.75 ELMIRA, N.Y. 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. 





ForEST AND STREAM 


scraper to give a clean bottom. For this, 
use a boat scraper, not the three-cornered 
plumber’s tool. The latter is apt to turn 
and dig into the planking and make a 
ragged scratch. A good scraper may be 
made of an old file with the end turned 
over and ground to an edge. Cover the 
tang end with electrician’s friction tape 
to save the hands. Bright work (varnish- 
ed surfaces) should be scraped with a 
cabinet scraper fitted with a handle to 
save fingers. Just make a saw cut in the 
edge of a piece of hard wood, slip the 
scraper into it, and tighten it with a bolt. 
As a rule, varnish need not be scraped 
to the bare wood every year but wiped 
down, sanded lightly and refinished. Nor 
need the paint work be taken down to 
bare wood unless it is in very bad condi- 
tion. Blisters should be cut out, their 
edges sanded off, and the holes given two 
or three coats to bring the level up to that 
of the surrounding paint. Only if the 
paint is extra bad, lumpy and blistered, 
need it be burned off. This is a dirty job 
and rather a particular one. The blow 
torch is used to soften the paint, and it is 
then taken off with a putty knife. Take 
care not to burn the wood but keep the 
flame going long enough to soften the 
paint you wish to remove. And don’t for- 
get that the torch will burn a hole in your 
overalls if you give it a chance while 
talking boat with your neighbor. Paint 
remover may be used instead of the torch. 


But really the first job is to go all over 
the boat and plan what has to be done, 
making out a schedule of items which 
may be checked off as they are completed. 
Do the dirty work first; don’t paint the 
cabin and then take the engine apart or 
you'll have black fingermarks on your new 
white paint. So do all of the inside clean- 
ing the first thing, getting every bit of 
dirt and muck out of every hole and 
corner of the boat. Pay particular atten- 
tion to the bilges, getting at every little 
pocket under the cabin flocr and being 
sure that it is really clean. It is a good 
plan to take out any ballast and clean it, 
painting it with red lead before putting 
it back. Paint all iron, such as bolt heads, 
with a coat or two of red lead. Be sure 
that the limbers (the holes in the frames 
through which the bilge water runs to the 
pump suction) are free and clear. 


Make any repairs before starting to 
paint and do any fitting of new lockers 
and so on also; then the painting can go 
ahead without interruption. And remem- 
ber that a good wash is as effective as a 
coat of paint. Use a scrubbing brush, 
fresh water, and washing powder. If 
very dirty, powdered pumice (rotten 
stone) instead of washing powder will 
take off the outer surface easily. Along 
the water line there is apt to be a sedi- 
ment of grease that resists the scraper 
and yet yields quickly to soap and water. 


For a good painting job, good weather 
is needed. A good job cannot be done 
in the rain or on a wet day. As such 
days come along every now and then in 
fitting-out time, use them for the odd 
jobs. Clean up the spars, the side ladder, 
the tender and her oars and such loose 
things. Pick out good dry days for the 
painting and varnishing. When scraping 
varnished work, don’t try to do too much 
at atime. Figure on scraping only what 
you can varnish again before night. It 
is not well to leave freshly scraped wood 
exposed to the weather any longer than 
necessary. If paint remover has been 
used, the wood may turn black if left over 
night. 

In cleaning and painting, work from 
the top down. Then you won’t have paint 
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running down over a newly finished sur. 
face. So do the cabin top first, then it, 
sides, the boat’s deck and rail, then the 
topsides, and last the bottom. The final 
coat of bottom antifouling paint, by the 
way, should be applied only a little while 
before the boat goes overboard. This 
varies with the different brands; some 
bottom paints should be allowed to get 
hard, others may be shoved overboard as 
soon as they are applied. Consult the 
manufacturers about this. 

Above all, don’t use the ordinary paint 
such as is used on a house, for it will not 
stand up properly; get a regular marine 
paint. These are made for use afloat and 
may be had ready mixed in a variety of 
colors. It will not pay to try to mix your 
own paint though you can, to be sure, 
mix the prepared varieties to get the exact 
shade you want. Get the best marine 
varnish, too, or you will regret it before 
a month has gone by. Even if your local 
dealer does not carry anything but house 
paint, don’t use it. If he won’t send for 
the proper kind, write to any of the 
marine supply houses and get the right 
thing. There is an old seagoing adage 
about “spoiling the ship for a hap’orth 
o’ tar.” 

As paint comes to you, you may find 
that it seems to be all down in the bottom 
of the.can. Stir it thoroughly before you 
put on a brushful, and keep it well stirred 
as you use it or you'll find that it gets 
thicker as you get down towards the bot- 
tom of the can. Copper paint needs a lot 
of stirring; some yachtsmen say that 
when putting on copper paint there should 
be two men on the job, one to stir and one 
to paint! This is an exaggeration, but 
keep it well stirred all the time you are 
using it. 

And it pays to use good brushes. It's 
annoying, to say the least, to use a brush 
that won’t keep its shape and insists on 
shedding its bristles. Brush the paint 
well out. Three thin coats are much bet- 
ter than two thick ones. Thick paint is 
almost sure to blister when the sun gets 
on it. Take good care of your brushes. 
Clean them when you knock off, working 
out all the paint in the bristles—and there 
is a surprizing lot of it—by rubbing the 
brush on the side of the shed or an old 
board and then cleaning it with water 
and yellow soap and turps. Don’t put a 
brush away with paint in it or it won't 
be fit to use again. It will pay to have a 
brush for each color and to have different 
sizes, having a few little ones to get into 
corners with or to use for narrow stripes 
of color. Get good ones and take care of 
them. And don’t use shellac on a boat 
except to “kill” a knot or on an engine 
gasket, 

Indeed, the secret of doing a good paint- 
ing or varnishing job, and you should not 
tolerate any other, is to have the surface 
thoroughly prepared before you start. 
Have the surface clean, smooth and dry. 
Paint won’t stick long to a damp plank, 
nor will it look well on a rough one. 
Have all cracks and holes filled up and 
sandpaper them smooth. If a plank is 
badly scarred, cut out the damaged wood 
and put in a “dutchman” or graving 
piece, or fill with plastic wood, putting 
the latter on in several thin coats and 
waiting for each to dry before putting 
on the next one. Paint, no matter how 
well applied, simply will not cover up 2 
slovenly job but merely makes it more 
apparent, so do it right in the first place 
and you'll not regret it every time you 
look at the boat. 

Most men do too much to their engines 
when they overhaul them. If the power 
plant was working well at the end of last 
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GO FARTHER—FISH LONGER— 





Choose from 8 Sea-Horses— 


3 with ELECTRIC STARTER 


G? AS far as you like to your favorite fishing ground 
—go swiftly, without effort, and enjoy every mo- 
ment of the trip out and back. 

And when you're tired of fishing, cruise leisurely along 
atree-lined shore. Race at thrilling speed. Cross the lake 
to swim or find new friends. Aquaplane. Or follow a 
winding river, meeting fresh adventure around each turn, 
your only stoplight a friendly campfire. 

Pack the zest of two vacations into one, and then, let 
your Johnson motor put new interest, mew recreation 
into weekends almost till the snow flies. 

You ‘can now have Johnson Sea-Horses rope-started 
or electrically started. Either way, these motors have 
features so vital to performance that they outsell all 
other makes combined. 

And they hold more, speed records than all other 
outboards combined, including the fastest time ever 
made—49.48 m. p. h. 


Write for De Luxe Catalog 


A Johnson catalog will give you the facts everyone 
should know in choosing an outboard motor. It will also 
tell you of Johnson’s new Sealite boats—seamless, water- 
poset impervious to seepage and absorption, and much 
ighter, stronger and faster than outboard boat construc- 
tion heretofore. Write for your copy today. 

All dealers carry first-aid service. parts. Stations for complete 
service in all paris of the country. All prices f. 0. b. factory. 
Partial payment terms. ; 
JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY, 1500 Pershing Road, 
Waukegan, Illinois... . In Canada: Canadian Johnson 
Motor Company, Ltd.,Peterboro, Ontario. World’s Largest 
Manufacturer of Outboard Motors and Matched Units. 


JOHNSO 


HOME EARLIER 
When You Drive a 


Johnson Sea-Horse 


Sea-Horse Prices 
Single, $125;*‘3,’” $150; ‘* 4’ $160; 
**10,’’$185;°*12,’’ $195; **16,’"$250; 

**24,"? $285; “*32,’? $325. 

Johnson Boat Prices 
“*Knockabout”’ 
“Utility A’’ 
“Utility B’’ 
“Service Runabout .. . 
“‘De Luxe Runabout”’. . 
“‘Family Runabout’”’. . . 
All prices f. 0. b. factory. 
Partial payment terms. 


14-ft. Utility AA, Boat $165 


for small and medium size mo- 

tors, one of six Johnson Boats. 

Ideal for camping, fame ett. 
Hull weighs only 175 hs. 





MATCHED 
UNITS 


SEA-HORSES £ BOATS 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. 


Electric - starting 
Sea-Horse “24” 


Electric-starting Sea- 

Horses have auxiliary 

rope-starter—exclus- 

ively Johnson. Priced, 

$315 to $395. Rope- 

Started models, $125 
to $325. 





174%-ft. Service Runabout, 
Boat $485 


matched to for Sea-Horses, has 


steering wheel, three cross seats 

with lazybacks, cushions, recess for 

motor. True speed up to 27 m. p. b. 
with Sea-Horse "32." 
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of Lobster Fishermen 
powered with 4 Cylinder 20 
H. P. Kermaths. 


Where men “go down to the sea 
in ships” and their very live- 
lihood and safety depend upon 
their boat engines, you will 
find Kermath in ever increas- 
ing numbers. 


Here, too, you will find no 
faint-hearted endorsement of 
its merits, but a hard-hitting, 
straight from the shoulder 
story of how Kermaths can be 
depended on to stay in service 
day in and day out. They 
will tell you, too, of Kermath 
low maintenance and of their 
great accessibility on the rare 
occasions when their engines 
may need a minor adjustment. 


Write for Kermath catalog. 
There is a Kermath to fit 
every requirement in every 
line of work. 


4 to 225 H.P. $295 to $2300 


KERMATH MANUFACTURING 
COMPANY 


5898 Commonwealth Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
90 King St. W., Toronto, Ontario 
N. Y. Show Rooms—Sth Ave. & 15th St 


*A Kermath Always Runs” 











“é 





eee 6 re eee 
Every craft can’t stand an outboard motor. But 
this “Old Town” can! She’s an outhoard boat 
by build! Extra-strong stern that won’t “give” 
under the motor’s weight. Heavy, non-leak canvas 
covering never needs soaking or caulking. Swift, 
light and easily handled. ; 

Free catalog shows all types. Big, fast, family 
boats; dinghies; rowboats; speedy step-planes, and 
canoes. Old Town Canoe Co., 185 Fourth St., 
Old Town, Maine. 


“Old Town Boats” 
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season and was laid up carefully, why 
tear it all apart every spring? You 
should be sure that the piston rings are 
tight and fit well and that the bearings 
are in good shape. Considering the 
mileage made each year by the average 
cruiser, an engine should not need to be 
completely overhauled every spring. See 
that it is cleaned and well oiled and that 
there is no undue wear in the bearings 
and you should have another season’s use 
out of it without the work of tearing it 
down—only to find everything in good 
shape. Think of the miles the work boats 
cover every day and compare the week- 
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end running that you do with their total, 

One thing more: Before going over- 
board, stow away anything you may need 
again, such as the winter cover, in a safe 
place where it will be dry and not apt to 
be eaten by mice or rats. And lock any 
such gear up so that you alone have ac- 
cess to it. It is so easy to use an odd 
board from a wooden cover for some 
other fellow’s job that your own cover 
should be stowed away in a corner, with 
all the loose pieces cleated to it. Then 
the yard workmen will not be led into 
temptation when they want a piece of 
wood. 












Beneath rotting logs beetles and juicy grubs could be found. 


Black Fury 


(Continued from page 335) 





But the retreat proved only temporary. 
Fire burning in the peaty soil licked the 
stumps and fallen trees, creeping from 
the now charred forest rim to a common 
centre. It was quickly becoming un- 
tenable, and the old bear, fearful of final 
consequences, set out across the forest 
burn with the cub. It was a necessary 
gesture frought with direful results. 
Wading through the debris, burning em- 
bers seared their feet, until raw and 
bleeding through continual contact, prog- 
ress became an agony. Both stopped fre- 
quently, licking their paws in an en- 
deavor to relieve the pain. The old bear 
was stoical. ‘The cub whimpered con- 
tinually. His suffering, however, was 
short-lived, for a large dead balsam, sev- 
ered by smouldering fire, fell upon him. 
He died without a whimper pinned to 
the ground with a broken back. 

Crazed with pain and grief the old bear 
lingered beside the dead cub, and then 
reluctantly set off for the lake shore. 

Louis La Rocque’s buildings were in 
flames when his clearing was skirted. 
Latent fire had caught him unawares, and 
he was removing his chattels to a place 
of safety. If he saw her he evinced no 
surprise. She, likewise, showed neither 
interest in him nor his activities. 

Making the lake shore she swam the 
breadth of a small bay landing on Wa- 





poose Point inside Olaf Magnason’s fire- 
guard. 

Contact with the water was refreshing. 
and temporarily eased the pain of her 
scorched feet. After feeding sparingly in 
a cranberry thicket she bedded for the 
night. 

Before dawn she set out towards Mag- 
nason’s camp. His clearing was reached 
at sunrise. Usually the old bear would 
have proceeded with caution, but now she 
advanced boldly towards the buildings 
without consideration. Her first encounter 
was Magnason’s lead-dog, carelessly teth- 
ered to an aspen stump. His remaining 
sleigh dogs were summering on an island 
nearby. As the bear came towards him 
he snarled, and bared his fangs menacing- 
ly. At any other time she would have 
discreetly retired. Now, matters somehow 
had a different complexion. She went for- 
ward with definite purpose. 

In an endeavor to escape contact with 
the bear, and not realizing the futility of 
the effort, the dog wound himself about 
the stump until only a foot of free chain 
remained. He yelped helplessly as the 
bear closed in. One blow was sufficient 
to lay him low. Another swipe tore out 
his entrails. 

Olaf and Sigurd Magnason were mak- 
ing breakfast. Hearing the disturbance 
Olaf left the cabin to ascertain the cause. 
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It never occurred to him that anything 
was amiss other than a mix-up in which 
tethered dogs are sometimes prone to be- 
come hopelessly entangled. His vision 
was at first obscured by an intervening 
fish-house, and he came upon the bear 
suddenly and with surprise. Immediately 
the usual positions were reversed. Sore 
feet and stiffened shoulders were momen- 
tarily forgotten in the excitement and 
stress of the occasion; for seeing him she 
started in pursuit. 

Olaf turned and ran frantically towards 
the cabin shouting: “Sigurd, Sigurd, bring 
the rifle, quick, a bear!” In a moment 
Sigurd appeared hastily upon the scene. 
Standing his ground he aimed, and fired. 
The shot went wide. There was not time 
for another attempt, and both sought to 
gain the cabin, Olaf in the lead. He 
alone reached the door, closing it hur- 
riedly. Sigurd, with the bear at his heels, 
and still holding the rifle, attempted to 
scale the saddled corner logs of the cabin 
in an effort to escape. Before he could 
even secure a firm foothold the bear 
clawed him down lacerating his legs 
cruelly. In a fury of rage she tore the 
flesh from his thighs and abdomen, eat- 
ing portions of the surface fat. Nor was 
this sufficient to assuage her anger. She 
chewed large splinters from the rifle stock. 


Through the narrow open window of 


the cabin Olaf hysterically endeavored to 
drive her away, but the bear disdained 
his efforts. Finally, after a casual survey 
of her victim, she lumbered stealthily to 
the water’s edge and stood over the de- 
caying carcass of the cinnamon cub. 


There, too, she met her end. Not one 
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shot, but many from Olaf Magnason’s 
rifle, with its now splintered stock, pierced 
her body. The first bullet creased her 
spine, and she crumpled down over the 
remains of the cub as if protecting it 
from further desecration—a fitting finale 
to a melodrama of the inexorable “north.” 


The killing and eating of Sigurd Mag- 
nason, and the slaughter of his dog, are 
neither fictional nor isolated instances of 
unusual ferocity on the part of the docile 
and most humanlike of the forest denizens, 
the black bear. The reason can only be 
ventured. One may guess and say pain, 
anguish, and who knows, perhaps re- 
venge? 
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Edited by KENNETH FULLER LEE 
The Basket Pack and Its Use 


F it were feasible for a sports- 

man to hike far back into 

the wilderness unencum- 
bered by food, blankets, cooking 
utensils, and similar impedimenta, 
life would be a joy indeed, and 
the packing problem would at 
once vanish into the limbo of things forgotten. 

It can’t be done, however. We have progressed too 
far down the scale of civilization, and just wouldn’t be 
happy on our hiking trips unléss burdened by, say, forty 
pounds or more of assorted camping equipment. 

Our problem, therefore, is not “How much shall I 
carry?” but “What is the easiest method of carrying it?” 

In the writer’s opinion, the basket pack offers one of 
the most comfortable and logical solutions of the back- 
packing proposition. 

The pack, if it is to be used for extended trips, should 
be as large as the physique of the wearer can handle. 
Better to get a pack that is too large, and underload it, 
than to buy a small one and find at the last moment that 
you_have a lot of equipment left over. The things you 
are forced to leave behind are always the ones you'll need 
the most when you finally arrive at your destination. 

For an average 
man, the type of bas- 
ket pack which holds 
a bushel is about cor- 
rect. There are sev- 
eral types of basket 
pack, but the most 
popular one is some- 
what taller than it is 
broad, has a_ fairly 
wide mouth to admit 
of large articles being 
inserted, and is widest 
in the middle, taper- 
ing slightly toward 
the top and the bot- 
tom. 

There are several 
of these packs in the 
writer’s collection, 
ranging from a little 
“Overnight” affair 
holding a couple of 
pecks, up to and in- 
cluding a monster af- 


HE editor of this department desires to be 
of real service to Forest AND STREAM read- 
ers. Comments and suggestions are welcomed 
and questions will be answered by mail when 
accompanied by a stamped, addressed envelope. 


The type of basket pack which holds a bushel is about right for the 


average man. 
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fair which could be used for 
packing a small wall tent, if that 
became necessary—Heaven for- 
bid! 

But the bushel-size pack gets 
the most use. It is equipped 


with web straps, one inch and a 
half in width, with sliding pads of natural sheepskin (the 
wool left on) to fit over the shoulders and prevent the 
straps from chafing or cutting in when the load is heavy, 
as it invariably is. 

Another handy gadget much used in the North Country 


is a back pad, also of sheepskin, which fits under the lower 
part of the basket, between it and the part of a man’s 
spine which lies just above and beneath his belt. This 
pad is about eight inches square—it is a big help on a 
long trail. 

A basket pack, to be most efficient, should be adjusted to 
ride fairly high on the shoulders in order to give free play 
to the lower part of the body. In loading the pack, care 
should be taken to see that the heavier articles, such as 
canned food, cartridges, cameras, and similar things are 
as near the top as possible. The tendency of the loaded 
pack to chafe against the belt-line can be considerably 
reduced in this man- 
ner. 

Contrary to the 
custom of a great 
many campers, the 
writer prefers to use 
the plain basket pack, 
without the canvas 
cover. which is fre- 
quently supplied on 
order. The cover 
adds to the initial 
cost of the pack, a bit 
more than doubling 
it as a rule. 

However, this is 
not the sole reason 
for my own prefer- 
ence for the plain ash 
pack. The canvas 
cover does away with 
one of the principle 
reasons for using 
packs of this type 
Used as is, the basket 
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First Call for Spring! 


When we hop out of bed to the robin’s reveille these bright, snappy 
mornings, our thoughts turn to the lakes and the rivers and the mountains. 
Vacation time! Days of fishing—swimming—hiking; and the evenings of 
rest and relaxation, when the wind whines in the trees and the waves slap 
the boats against the pier. 

It’s the first call for Spring! 

Time to make things more comfortable at the summer home or cabin 
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everyone can solve this in his own man- 


at, My eave, pestessnee te foro. Nae Rustic Hickory Furniture Co. 
“cape” of oiled silk, carried folded in the 
LAPORTE, INDIANA 


pack until needed, and slipped on over the 
basket and its load in case of a downpour. 
A ground-cloth or poncho works equally 
well, and in most cases one or the other 


of these will be included as a matter of Sleep far $162 


course in the hiker’s equipment. 


When the basket pack is first pur- Better on 
chased, it will be white or light brown in : 
ae and has a decided tendency to get More Air! ® UW 7? CAMP 
soiled, or just plain dirty, in use. Also, PUPPY 2 322 ru bber IGHT iX MATTRESS 


it is a jarring note in the wilderness| _~-~= ee sais Wildes ean 


. es Ww 25% more air capacity, the new all in one piece. No loose cover. 
setting, and makes its wearer too con- improved Airubber “‘Light Six’ gives rubberized strong, durable khaki jean; rubber Folders, prices, 


spicuous. It is a good idea. therefore, to} you low-pressure softness. Chuck: your bed reinforced joints. Improved fast valve-caps and 2-qt. Camp 


stain the pack before commencing to use| down anywhere, you're sure of a_ good for pumping or blowing No. 550, 25” Water Carrier 
it. Dark kes —— 1 : night’s rest. No rocks or stumps under- x 75”, 6 lbs. approx., $16.00. FREE. 
> ark green makes a nice color, and neath can stick you up. No ground mois- No. 660 Airubber *‘Big Ten’, 32” x 75”, 


the various stains or so-called “wood dyes” | ture or underdraft. i oars most ef- . Ibs., _— _ 7 ee 
are excellent for this purpose. ficient camp mattress. arried easy as a our extra light make), 26/) x 48", 4 
Leather straps ae ae but generally} Poncho: . Pee haar a ee eee 
straps ’ g y Airubber patented construction—molded 13” x 1614", $2.50 No. 633 Sport 
they become stiff and uncomfortable after e Cushion, $2.50. At your dealer's. 
having been used for some time. They irubber New York Rubber Corp., Box 53, Beacon, N.Y. 
3 PARTMENT 
are much more expensive than the web 
straps, and not a bit more efficient. Com- 
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Tourist and Boy Scout 
knows the necessity and utility of 
a good axe. No other piece of 
equipment of so little weight 
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heavy in itself, and there are plenty of 
excellent substitutes for it. 

Given just fair care, a basket pack will 
stand a good many years of rough service. 
One of mine was carried for ten or fifteen 
years by a woods cruiser before I got it, 
and it is now entering upon its twenty- 
fifth year of actual use—and going as 
strong as ever. “That particular pack has 
a history. 

Get your straps wide enough, use the 
shoulder pads, load the pack to ride high, 
and you'll like it, and use it plenty! 


Care of Leather 


Good leather is something which finds 
a warm place in the heart of practically 
every outdoorsman. Whether it be a 
favorite pair of moccasins, a gun-holster, 
a beltknife case, a heavy belt,.a pair of 
pack-straps or a tump-line—good leather 
has’ a tremendous appeal to those of us 
who seek out the far places in search of 
our sport, whatever it may be. 

A really fine piece of leather comes 
about as close to being permanent equip- 
ment as anything the sportsman uses. 
Given just reasonable care, oiled occa- 
sionally with neatsfoot oil or some equally 
good leather dressing, it will turn almost 
black as the years pass by, become smooth 
and supple and glistening, a delight to 
the eye and the touch. 

Keep it away from dry heat, Don’t 
dry your wet moccasins near a roaring 
campfire, for this is a sure-fire method of 
ruining them. A good pair of high-cut 
moccasins is expensive, and will stand a 
lot of use—but not much abuse of the 
sort outlined above. Dry heat will quickly 
take every bit of life out of the leather 
and cause it to crack and break. 

Frequent oiling will prevent a good 
pair of moccasins from getting wet, un- 
less one goes in over the tops. When this 
is done, the best method of drying them 
thoroughly is to fill them with oats, which 
will absorb the moisture from the inside, 
where the leather is not glazed and is 
much more porous. 

Leather is subject to mildew at points 
which come in contact with metal buckles, 
and this can be prevented by frequent 
oiling at such points. Brass buckles are 
the worst offenders in this respect, and 
those which are nickel plated give very 
little trouble. 

Take care of your leather and it will 
be with you for many, many years, and 
render you faithful service under all 
kinds of tough conditions. 


Auto Camping 


Auto campers are changing conditions 
in the sporting-camp game in many parts 
of the country, although the thousands of 
autoists who do not care about tenting 
out use their cars to get to the established 
camps, and thus offset what loss there 
might be to the camp proprietor in the 
majority of cases. 

A good many of the wilderness lakes 
which can be reached by automobile have 
no permanent camps on them. Last Fall 
the writer went to such a lake with a 
large party of hunters, the party making 
the trip in four automobiles and carrying 
four tents of as many different styles and 
makes. 

A good tent stove went along, with a 
“shed” oven of folding type which was 
used to bake biscuit and corn bread for 
the entire party. A wall tent in the out- 
fit served as a combined cooking and 
dining tent, the party sleeping in the 
other three canvas homes. 

We got the tents pitched just before 
dark on the first day of the trip, installed 
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fir bunks for the outfit, had supper by the 
light of a big gasoline lantern, and “hit 
the feathers.” 

During the night is snowed hard, and 
the next morning we awoke to find our 
little quartette of tents covered with a 
four-inch layer of white frosting. The 
writer does not remember a. more com- 
fortable night than that one, for his tent 
was pitched properly, the bough bed was 
constructed of fine tips with all the big 
limbs thrown out, and the sleeping-bag, 
carried by the party proved entirely ad- 
equate to the occasion. 

If it can possibly be prevented, it is the 
part of utmost wisdom not to do your 
cooking and eating in the same tents in 
which you sleep. The odor of cooked 
food clings to canvas or other fabric for 
a long time. The separate cooking tent is 
a real advantage, one which will be ap- 
preciated by any party of auto campers 
who have to establish a base camp for any 
length of time. : 

At noon of the second day in camp we 
had four nice deer swinging from the 
game pole, in proof of the oft-expressed 
opinion of many hunters that “it is better 
hunting on the lakes where there are no 
permanent camps.” 


The Miniature Camera 


Camera equipment is fast becoming 
recognized as among the most important 
items in the sportsman’s personal outfit, 
and in the last two years several promi- 
nent manufacturers have brought out 
small, portable instruments using small 
spools of standard motion picture film. 
One of these little cameras, with a high- 
grade lens, can be carried on the belt or 
on top of the duffel in your pack-sack, 
where it can be reached readily when 
the emergency comes. 

A fifty-cent spool of film enables you to 
take fifty pictures at slight expense. They 
are capable of standing a lot of enlarging, 
especially if the light was good enough tc 
let you stop the lens down to f:11 or f:16. 

Speeds of 1/25th, 1/50th, and 1/100th 
are used on these small cameras, but they 
are so extremely light that it becomes diff- 
cult to get steady pictures at the slowest 
speed, unless the camera is mounted on a 
tripod. ‘ 

The finder is a miniature telescope, 
which enables the’ user to pick up his 
subject instantly, a feature which at once 
finds favor with the sportsman who wants 
game pictures, and is anxious to do snap- 
shooting with his camera. 

Some of the outstanding advantages of 
such equipment are, moderate first cost; 
low cost of film; fixed focus; excellent 
finders; large number of “shots” on 4 
small film; very good enlargements from 
small negatives. 

Last, and by no means least, these rolls 
of movie film can be printed as positives 
instead of negatives, and can then be 
used in place of the much more expensive 
lantern slides, for screen projection. 

No sportsman who likes to take pictures 
can afford to pass up the possibilities con- 
tained in these new, modern cameras. 


A Trouble-Saver 


The jack is perhaps the most important 
single bit of equipment, next to a spare 
gallon of gas, in the motor camper’s en- 
tire outfit. Tires are the most vulnerable 
chink in his armor, and blow-outs wil 
come sooner or'later, no matter how ex- 
pensive the rubber on your “wagon” may 
be. : 
Blow-outs generally manage to occur In 
the worst place on the road, in soft clay 
or gumbo, where the ridiculously small 
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base of even the finest auto jack has a 
mean tendency to sink right down out of 
sight. 

One of the handiest gadgets, under such 
conditions, is a home-made “snowshoe.” 
This is a square of hardwood, 12x 12 
inches in size, with a pair of cleats nail- 
ed on it to prevent the base of the jack 
from slipping off. It can be made in a 
couple of minutes and may save you a lot 
of trouble. Throw it in the back of the 
car and forget it until the next time you 
have to jack the bus up in some nice, 
muddy lane. 

A rig of this sort will also prevent the 
jack from slipping on an icy incline, 
especially if you care to go to the trouble 
of nailing a few cleats across the under 
side of it. 


Sickness in the Wilderness 


Canned foods, so much in vogue on 
camping trips, present problems peculiar 
to themselves. As packed today, they are 
nearly always of excellent quality, pro- 
vided the contents are removed as soon 
as the cans are opened and put into glass 
or enamelled dishes. ‘Tin can poisoning” 
is not nearly so prevalent as formerly, 
due to improved methods of packing and 
the more efficient handling of sterilization 
in the packing plants. 

An occasional case of this sort does 
occur, however, and the practice of many 
physicians is to dose the victim heavily 
with castor oil which has been slightly 
warmed. 

The writer once contracted a severe 
case of poisoning from canned clams, 
while far back in the wilderness. In the 
little log camp there was nothing for an 
emetic except a bar of yellow soap, such 
as is commonly used for laundry purposes. 
A lukewarm suds was hastily made, using 
this soap, and the result obtained could 
hardly have been improved upon. It was 
drastic, harsh treatment, but the case war- 
ranted it, as there was no physician with- 
in twenty-five miles. 

This was an extreme measure, and is 
distinctly mot recommended as _ general 
practice. -A lukewarm solution of mustard 
or of common table salt works well as an 
emetic in most cases, and is much safer 
and pleasanter to use. 


But the best method of handling such 





cases is to prevent them in the first place. 
Look over your stock of canned food, re- 
jecting all “swelled heads,” and then take 
pains to see that the contents of all cans 
are removed as soon as the cans have 
been opened. There are folks who will 
tell you that precautions of this sort are 
no longer necessary. 

Maybe they aren’t, but one experience 
with ptomaine poisoning is enough to last 
the average camper for a long, long time, 
and it is very little trouble to avoid such 
an experience, so why not do it? 


Conctrning Game Laws 


One sure-fire method of cutting down 
the expense of an auto camping trip is to 
thoroughly familiarize yourself with the 
local laws governing fishing and hunting, 
particularly if you belong to the great 
and growing fraternity of those who make 
a practice of carrying a rifle, a shotgun, 
and some fishing tackle along on all such 
pilgrimages. Don’t stop, however, with 
simply finding out what the restrictions 
are, but make a real effort to stay within 
them. Game laws, in the great majority 
of cases, are made for the benefit of the 
sportsman. A fine or two will add to the 
expense of that trip, and leave a bad taste 
iN one’s mouth, too, 
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An ideal, true moccasin oxford for out- 
ing, golfing boating, fishing and all ‘round 
sport wear. Waterproofed leather. Never-rip, 


R hand-sewed seam. Write for catalog. 


— She mark of the trae Sporfsmen 


W ’ 
rife for FREE Russell’s ‘‘Chief’’ is the 
SS 8s a Ss e 
lustrated finest light-weight ‘fishing, 
. Catalo hiking and hunting boot 
Fg you can buy. Its all round 
x serviceability has made it 
r the most popular of all 
“Russell’’ moccasins. Will 
outwear two pairs of ordi- 
nary boots and give far 
greater comfort and protec- 
tion besides. To wear 
‘Russell’s’’ is to stamp 
yourself a seasoned sports- 
man. Write for catalog 
showing complete line — 
Chief, Ike Walton, Im- 
perial, Mohican, etc. 


W. C. RUSSELL 
MOCCASIN Co. 

966 Wisconsin St. 
Berlin, Wis. 


If your dealer does | 


not carry Russell’s 
we will serve you 
direct. 


Klepper Folding Kayak 


The 17 ft. Klepper Kayak Boat weighs only 
55 lIbs., packed for carrying. World-famous 
for safety, speed, convenience, on lake, stream, 
Or ocean. Stays leak-proof, retains trim lines 
for years. Use paddles, sail or motor. The 
favorite for hunting, fishing, cruising, sport. 
Used by Commander Byrd and other explorers. 
Write for catalog D. 


Hofinger Folding Boat Co., Station B, Cincinnati, Ohio 


THE FAMOUS 
KENNEBEC CANOES 


f.o.b. Waterville 
IN WIDE VARIETY of styles, prices, and finishes. 
Canoes for sport, pleasure, camping, etc. Kennebec Canoes 
are favorites the country over. Send for catalog. 
THE KENNEBEC CANOE CO, 
Dept. 48 Waterville, Maine 


yourself, save half. Stamps for catalog. 


TRUSCOTT BOAT CO. 
Dept. C 


St. Joseph, Mich. 
ELECTRIC Complete 110-volt Electric 
LIGHTS 


Light Plant. Ideal for Farms, 
ANYWHERE 


Camps and Summer Homes. 
$139-° 
Runs household appliances, Install 
it yourself, Wiring, Fixtures and 
Lamps for 7 rooms, $17.50. Also 
larger modelsD.C. or A.C. Write 
for circular-D. W. ONAN & SONS 
903 Royalston, Minneapolis, Minn. 
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' Sleep Comfortably 


NJOY restful sleep on every camping trip. 

Take an AIRO mattress along—and be as- 

sured of the most luxuriously comfortable 
camp bed you've ever slept on. Light in weight— 
easily carried. Tough, durable, sanitary. Can be 
scrubbed with soap and water and dried in a few 
minutes, 


AIRO Mattresses 
As Low as $12 


Used by thousands of experienced campers. 
Makes vacation days more enjoyable—and assures 
safety in boat or canoe. 

Made of highest quality new rubber on exclu- 
sive AIRO principle—a double layer of tufted air 
cells which nestle snugly to the body and distribute 
the weight evenly throughout the mattress. No 
cementing seams or joints, but vulcanized through- 
out. Written guarantee against any defects. 

Ask your dealer for genuine AIRO prod- 
ucts. Mail the coupon for FREE illus- 
trated folder showing mattresses and 
cushions for camp, auto, home and office. 
THE K & W RUBBER COMPANY 
Established 1908 
DELAWARE, OHIO, U. S. A. 
ee 


The K & W Rubber Co., 
105 Rubber St., Delaware, Ohio. 


Send FREE literature and name of nearest dealer. | 


Name 





Experienced Campers 


“know their tents” 


Anything less than the dependable all- 
weather protection of a Carpenter tent is 
just as bad as no protection at all. Ex- 
perienced campers know this. Thousands of 
them save money by using the same Car- 
penter tents year after year. 


e 7 
Everything for Camping 
Carpenter tents stand up in all weather. 
Auto tents, fabricated by Carpenter’s expert 
tent-makers, fold compactly to fit the run- 
ning board. 

Write today for our Tent Catalog No. 609. 
It tells all about camping—lists everything 
to take. 


Geo-B-CARPENTER & Co. 


TENTS--AWNINGS—FLAGS 


Tentmakers for 87 years 


440 North Wells Street Chicago, If. 


AV Campa 


— The ideal camp for 
. the tour or vacatior 
SS Se —no work to make / 
it ready for @ day or a month's stop. Most / 
convenient ever designed for eating, sleeping, 
cooking, ete. Priced low. Full information 
gladly sent on request. The Covered Wagon 
Co., 14622 E. Jefferson Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
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For Snake Bite 
ANTI-VENOM 
is aDoctorinYour Pocket! 


This treatment is an absolute antidote for the 
venom of ALL poisonous snakes, if used promptly 
and according to directions. Easily carried in the 
pocket, ready for instant use. 


ANTI-VENOM 
Outfit 
consists of:] 
Hypodermic 
Syringe and 
needle, injec- 
tion tablets, 
solution vial, 
heart  stimu- 
lant tablets, 
ligature for 
making tour- 
niquet and 
complete direc- 
tions; all 
packed in a 
strong _ nickel- 
plated case 


about the size 
of an ordinary 


cigarette box. Wy — 
Sent prepaid . 
to any point | = 


on receipt of — 
$2.50. —— 


THE MONARCH DRUG Co. 
San Diego, California 


C MS 


eo 


Send for FREE information telling how 
Revolutionary Invention makes it easy to 
correct Nearsight, Farsight, Astigmatism 
Eyestrain, Weak Eyes, Failing Vision, 
Old Age Sight, Eye Muscle Trouble, 
Etc., at home without glasses. 


NATURAL EYESIGHT INSTITUTE, Inc. 
Dept. 50-F, Los Angeles, California 


uz ELIMINATE 
_ That Out-House 


\ By Using a Modern Comfortable 
Sanitary Toilet 

Either water or 

placed sanitary 


within the reach of all—Ideal 
<7 for homes, cottages, 


vy schools, ete. 
Write for complete information. 


* DAIL STEEL PRODUCTS CO. 
550 Main St. Lansing, Mich. 


RS 
GOVERNMENT 


$1260 to $3300 


a Year 


> Men —Women 
18 to 50 


Franklin Institute 
Dept. J-298 


Steady Work ” 
Paid / 
Vacations 9 / 


Rochester, N. Y¥. 
Rush to me, entirely free of 
charge, 32-page book with; (1) 
Common 7 A full description of the position 
Education checked below; (2) a list of U. S. 
— = Government Jobs Obtainable. 
- SX Railway Postal Clerk..($1900 to $2700) 
& Postoffice Clerk.............($1700 to $2300) 
SURE 7 — ne ——. ($1700 to sie} 
nspector of Custom eae 
General CNT nn een meen ($1260 to $2500) 
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The Exit of a Bullet from 
a Revolver Barrel 


(Continued from page 342) 


the cylinder and the barrel. The heavy 
dark circles roughly 10 inches in diameter 
are sound waves generated by the out- 
rushing gas at the cylinder joint. After 
these sound waves have moved out far 
enough so that they are no longer subject 
to the actual motion of the medium in 
which they are traveling they slow down 
to a constant velocity of roughly 1,100 ft. 
per second. 

Fig II shows a slightly later stage of 
the phenomenon than that referred to in 
Fig. I. The bullet is almost out of the 
muzzle, as may be discerned from the 
character of the leakage gas, but this 
point will be further confirmed in refer- 
ence to the curve in Fig. V. The muzzle 
has moved upward 0.06 of an inch. 

Fig. III shows the bullet approximately 
1.5 inches out from the muzzle, which has 
risen 0.09 of an inch above the top of the 
muzzle block. The bullet is still being 
slightly accelerated. 

Fig. IV shows the bullet after it has 
moved out from the muzzle a distance of 
roughly 7 inches. 

The elevation of the muzzle at the in- 
stant depicted in this photograph is 0.13 
of an inch above the top of the muzzle 
block, 

Fig. V shows a curve, the data of which 
was obtained from a series of spark pho- 
tographs, four of which were just de- 
scribed. This curve shows the elevation 
of the muzzle for any given displacement 
of the bullet from the muzzle out to a 
distance of 8 or 9 inches from it. 

The two spark photographs to be re- 
ferred to in Figs. VI and VII were taken 
under conditions identical with those of 
Figs. I to IV, except that in this case 
every effort was made to prevent the 
muzzle from rising by a very firm grip. 
Fig. VI shows the .38 S. & W. Special 
revolver in a position similar to that 
shown in Fig. I. As previously men- 
tioned, it should be evident that the op- 
portunity which the blocks afforded of 
holding the muzzle down is vastly greater 
in this instance than it ever is in practice 
where the arm of the shooter must sup- 
port the weapon unaided. The elevation 
of the muzzle is apparently of the same 
order of magnitude as that of Fig. I. Fig. 
VI is of course a slightly later stage than 
that depicted in Fig I, as may be seen 
by comparing the positions of the “cylin- 
der-barrel” sound waves in the two in- 
stances, and in consequence is shows a 
slightly greater “line of white” between 
the barrel and the muzzle block. 

Fig VII shows a second photograph of 
the .38 S. & W. Special revolver in which 
every effort was made to hold the muzzle 
against the muzzle block by means of a 
grip far heavier than could ever be used 
in target practice. The bullet in this in- 
stance has moved out approximately 4.2 
inches from the muzzle, which has ele- 
vated slightly more than 0.09 of an inch. 

We shall have occasion to refer again 
to Figs. VI and VII in connection with 
the curve of Fig. V to be discussed pres- 
ently, 

It has been occasionally pointed out to 
us that a spark photograph purporting to 
show the muzzle phenomenon, which does 
not at the same time show a sufficient 
elevation of the muzzle to bring the bul- 


let on the target, must be quite wrong 
somewhere. 

This has been very generally regarded 
in the light of a “settler,” for, say they, 
“it is well known that at a range of 2) 
yds. the axis of the bore projected, in the 
case of a .38 S. & W. Special revolver, 
intersects the plane of the target 15 inches 
below the line of sight.” 

It is one of the aims of this paper to 
explain this anomaly, and for this pur- 
pose the data represented in the curve of 
Fig. V have been assembled. 

The curve shown in Fig V was con- 
structed, as explained previously, from a 
series of eleven photographs, four of 
which are reproduced in this paper. 
From this curve one may read the amount 
of elevation attained by the muzzle for 
any given displacement of the bullet from 
the muzzle out to a distance of 8 or 9 
inches. 

No appreciable error results from the 
backward extension of the curve to inter- 
sect the ordinate of zero bullet displace- 
ment from the muzzle. 

Considering the effective turning radius 
of the revolver at the instant of the 
emergence of the bullet to be 11 inches 
and the amount of the elevation of the 
muzzle at the same instant to be 0.06 of 
an inch, we see that due solely to the dis- 
placement of the muzzle, the axis of the 
bore has been raised only 3.9 inches at 


.the target 20 yards away. This is hardly 


sufficient to account for the apparent dis- 
crepance of 15 inches between the axis 
of the bore and the line of sight pre- 
viously mentioned. 

However, at the instant in which the 
bullet leaves the muzzle it has acquired a 
considerable upward velocity even though 
the displacement of the muzzle at the in- 
stant of the emergence of the bullet was 
quite small. For again referring to the 
curve of Fig. V we see that at the instant 
following the emergence of the bullet 
from the muzzle, the muzzle is rising at 
the rate of 0.02 of an inch in the time that 
the bullet moves 1 inch. Hence at a 
range of 20 yds. the bullet will have risen 
14.4 inches due to its upward velocity 
alone, the effect of gravity to be con- 
sidered later. This upward velocity of 
the bullet is too low to be affected ap- 
preciably by air resistance. 

The average muzzle velocity of the 
bullet as determined over the first five 
feet from the muzzle by our precision 
oscillograph equipment was 800 feet per 
second. Thus if we neglect the slight de- 
crease in velocity over this short range 
the bullet would be in the air 0.075 of a 
second while traveling from the muzzle to 
the target. In this time it would fall 
under the attraction of gravity approx! 
mately 1.1 inches. ; 

Summing up the foregoing remarks in 
regard to the elevation and depression 0 
the bullet while on the way to the 20-yd. 
target we have the following: 


Increase in elevation at the target 
due to the upward displacement 
of the muzzle of .06”..... 

Increase in elevation at the target 
due to the upward velocity im- 
parted to the bullet .. 

Decrease in elevation at the target 


+144" 
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due to the fall of the bullet 

under gravitational attraction..— 1.1” 
Elevation of the point of impact 

above the axis of the bore pro- F 

duced when aiming 17.2 


It is thus quite evident that by far the 
greatest factor in bringing the bullet up 
to the required point of impact in the 
case of revolvers is mot the so-called 
actual jump or displacement of the muzzle 
at the instant of the emergence of the 
bullet, but this effect is due almost en- 
tirely to the upward velocity which is 
imparted to the bullet because of the sud- 
den displacement of the muzzle. Further- 
more, it should be noted that it is not 
necessary for the muzzle to have moved 
through any appreciably great distance 
in order to have attained a considerable 
upward velocity by the time that the 
exit of the bullet occurs. In the case of 
the revolver considered in this instance 
the upward velocity of the muzzle at the 
instant of the emergence of the bullet was 
approximately 16 feet per second. 


The Effect of the Grip 


Many pistol shooters firmly believe that 
they can materially lower the center of 
impact of a group of shots by “taking 
such a hard grip on the piece as to pre- 
vent the jump.” 

It is perfectly true that too firm a grip 
will move the center of impact, but not 
necessarily downward, just as poor light, 
bad trigger pull, flinching, etc., will move 
it and for precisely the same reason, 
namely, a change in alignment, 

The point is that it is utterly impossible 
for any man to grip a revolver sutticiently 
hard to “prevent the jump,” for if this 
effect could not be prevented under the 
advantageous condition existing at the 
taking of the photographs shown in Figs. 
VI and VII of this paper it is evident 
that the attempt would not be more suc- 
cessful in practice. Since in this latter 
case the arm must support the piece un- 
aided and cannot press it down against 
a rest. 

Casual observation of the fact that an 
excessively firm grip on the butt of a re- 
volver or pistol produces a shift in the 
center of impact does not necessarily 
prove that this shift was due to a modifi- 
cation of the so-called “jump” any more 
than it was due to a change in any one 
of a half dozen other factors which are 
equally applicable. 


As a matter of fact the jump is the 
one thing the shooter cannot modify ap- 
preciably in revolver shooting as long as 
the ammunition remains uniform. 


It should, of course, be realized that 
both the upward displacement of the 
muzzle as well as the upward velocity 
imparted to the bullet are each propor- 
tional to the energy of the particular 
cartridge in question. In addition to 
these factors, if the velocity is high, a 
shorter time is required for the bullet to 
reach the target, hence it does not fall as 
far under the attraction of gravity. Simi- 
larly if the velocity is low the force of 
gravity acts on the bullet for a longer 
time and its downward fall while moving 
towards the target is accelerated propor- 
tionately, 

By referring to Figs. VI and VII in 
each of which it was attempted to hold 
the muzzle down, it will be seen that the 
upward motion of the muzzle is only per- 
ceptibly smaller than that of similar pho- 
tographs in which the arm was rather 
lightly held as would be the case in tar- 
get practice. Thus in Fig. VII (when 
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corrected for a slight magnification) we 
find that when the bullet has moved out 
from the muzzle for a distance of 5.27 
inches the muzzle has attained an eleva- 
tion of 0.12 of an inch above the muzzle 
rest. By referring to Fig. V it will be 
seen that this point is less than 0.02 of an 
inch below that of the piece when held 
as in target practice. 

In other words the maximum amount 
by which the upward movement of the 
muzzle can be reduced under conditions 
immeasurably more advantageous than 
are ever encountered in practice is ap- 
proximately 14%. This must not, how- 
ever, be construed to mean that a change 
of 14% in the elevation of the muzzle at 
a given instant will produce a change of 
14% in the elevation of the point of im- 
pact at the target. Quite the contrary in 
fact, since as previously shown it is not 
the so-called jump which is most instru- 
mental in raising the point of impact at 
the target but the rate of velocity with 
which the muzzle moves upward, thus 
imparting to the bullet as it emerges the 
same velocity with which the muzzle 
moved at the time. 

However, in order to confirm these ob- 
servations the following firing tests were 
carried out: 

In the first of these tests the muzzle 
and butt of the piece were each permit- 
ted to rest lightly on the blocks “A” and 
“B” of Fig. I and the piece was held as 
it would be at target practice. That is 
to say, it was gripped firmly but not so 
hard as to cause trembling. Under these 
conditions each of four men, all experi- 
enced revolver and pistoi shots, fired ten 
shots. 

For the second of these tests the same 
conditions as above were adhered to with 
the exception that each man fired ten 
shots, holding the piece down against the 
blocks “A” and “B” as firmly as was pos- 
sible in each individual case. 

The results of these firings were com- 
puted in the following manner: The cen- 
ter of impact was obtained for the group 
that Shooter “A” fired in the first test in 
which a “target” grip was used. Then 
the center of impact was obtained for the 
second group of Shooter “A” in which he 
attempted to hold the piece down as hard 
as possible. The distance between these 
two points as measured on the target was 
taken to be a measure of the maximum 
effect which shooter “A” was capable of 
producing in this manner. 

Proceeding as above we obtained the 
following data: 


Change in the center of impact at a range 
of 20 yds. due to attempting to hold the 
piece down against the blocks in firing 

Shooter 


Average 


By referring to the above data we see 
that the average maximum amount of 
lowering which these shooters were able 
to produce by holding the muzzle down 
as compared with a normal target grip 
was 0.5 inch. 


If the maximum amount of lowering 
of the center of impact wl. can be pro- 
duced under the conditions of the tests 
just enumerated was 0.5 of an inch it is 
a difficult matter to see how even half of 
this deflection could be produced at 20 
yds. by a target shooter supporting the 
piece by the unaided arm. 
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Its Great Sport 
WS EG 


Take a ZAGELMEYER AUTO CAMP 
TRAILER along and you'll get more fun 
out of camping. Just hitch it on behind 
your car and your driving and sleeping 
quarters are ready wherever you choose 
to camp. Nothing to do but raise the 
top. No worries about pitching tents in 
the rain. Carries all luggage. Makes 
touring a pleasure. All the luxuries of 
home—electric light, kitchenette, ice box, 
table and lockers. Beds off the ground. 
Rainproof_ and mosquito proof. - 
Send TODAY for circular on ¥ 
new model just out and spe- ff 
cial price for a limited time. Masate 
Zagelmeyer Auto Camp Co. 

705 S. Henry St., 

Bay City, Mich. 


Stoll Clear SY U3 


1 eee OO 


\\ NO CENTER 
we VN. el 


REAL CAMP COMFORT 


by writing today for free descriptive folder show- 
ing the complete Stoll line of tents, beds, tables, 
bed rolls, air mattresses, iceless refrigerators— 
everything for comfort, convenience and protection 
at reasonable prices. The pleasure of your trip 
is assured if you use Stoll Camp Equipment. 


THE STOLL MFGE. CO. 
3140 Larimer Street, DENVER, COLO. 


THE FAMOUS 
Kapo Sleeping Roll 


When evening comes just slip into a soft, 
downy ‘‘Ceibasilk’’ filled Kapo Sleeping Roll. 
Popular for camp, boat, sleeping-porch and 
general outdoor use for Ceibasilk provides per- 
fect insulation. Cold-proof; Water-proof—Ver- 
min-proof. Weighs only 12 Ibs. Easy to pack. 
End_ flap provides wind protection. Extra 
padded pocket keeps feet warm. 
Style 66 (30 x 78) $31.70 
Larger sizes at slightly increased 
prices. 
KAPO PRODUCTS COMPANY 
156 Second St. E. Cambridge, Mass. 


SAVE MONEY: PAY ina hd 


ee or ti 
ee hts ae DELIVERED 


: ata TENT 


FULLY EQUIPPED 


Madeof durable weatherproof Khaki Tent Fabric; com- 


plete with a screened window and door, sod cloth, 
metal frame, stakes, jointed poles and carrying bag. 
7x7 ft. only $13.95, delivered. Same tent 9 14x9 34 ft. and 
other models at lowest prices. Satisfaction guaranteed, 
SEND NO MONEY—Just name and address. Pay 
only price of Tent on delivery. We prepay Express, 

WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 

Factory Prices save you Money. 


“The best all-around boot in the World” 
Manufactured Since 1850 

Water - Proof, Genuine Pac Moccasin, Hand 
Sewed, Made to Measure. A pound or two 
lighter than the average boot;easv to puton and 
take off; no hooks to catch. Ankle strap holds 
boot in place, and also acts as ankle support. 

Write for measure blank and Footwear Catalog. 4 


FREEMAN-THOMPSON SHOE CO. ,-csifea 
. Dept. 19, St. Paul, Minnesota. \. — 
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professor 
had an infallible scheme 
for being sure that his 
class understood what he was 
talking about, the same being to 
fix the dumbest man in his class 
with his eagle eye, and talk di- 


\ N old college 
ers. 
and questions will be 


rectly to him. When he was sure this party understood 
him, he felt pretty sure the rest of the class also “got 
him.” 

A brother wrote in the other day and I yearn to have 
him available to try out my material on which is done 
for this column. If he can understand it then I would 
be sure I was reasonably clear in my language. 

He said, did this brother, that this man Capt. Cross- 
man was to his mind extremely goofy, not to say non 
compos mentis; that this here now gun editor wrote in 
his column that it took a certain boat-tail bullet men- 
tioned in the January issue 69 minutes to reach 1,000 
yards and by Heck, he could walk 1,000 yards in 69 
minutes. More than this he could push a wheelbarry 
or roll a peanut that far in 69 minutes. 

The fact that the article in question continued to talk 
about minutes of 
angle, and eleva- 
tions and all that 
did not impress 
our anxious reader, 
A minute, by 
Heck, is a mea- 
surement of time, 
whoever heard of 
“sightin’ a rifle by 
minutes or hours 
or anything like 
that.” 

Which leaves 
the Gun Editor in 
something of a 
quandary, the same 
being whether to 
write this column 
for what D. W. 
Griffith, the movie 
producer calls the 
‘ten-year old mind 
of a lot of fully 
grown adults, or 


ee 






“Minutes 


Edited by CAPTAIN EDWARD 
A Thousand Yards in 69 Minutes. 
HE editor of this department desires to be 
of real service to ForEsST AND STREAM read- 


Comments and suggestions are welcomed 


‘accompanied by a stamped, addressed envelope. 






of angle” are checked by a screen like this 100 feet from the gun. 
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Cc. CROSSMAN 


to assume that the chap who'd 
buy or subscribe to a magazine 
also was a fairly intelligent sort 
of a person who had heard, for 
instance, of such common-school 
subjects as how angles are mea- 
sured and that even our Mother 
Earth is circumscribed within 360 degrees. 


answered by mail when 


Mountain Lions with the .22 Short 


Old friend Pete Peterson sends to me a very poor 
snapshot, which may or may not reprint in this column, 
showing a trapped mountain-lion facing a party who is 
drawing a deadly bead on it with a pistol at 15 ft. dis- 
tance. 

Pete writes to me that this chap kills all his trapped 
lions with a Stevens single shot pistol,“well rammed with 
a .22 cal. Short.” 

I don’t know a thing to discount the story, particularly 
in view of the fact that the lion has a large able-bodied 
trap enthusiastically clamped on his back leg to prevent 
any reprisals on his part. -Many a cowscritter, pig, sheep 
and so on fall before the .22 on farms around the country 
when butchering 
time comes. 

Which reminds 
me of the story 
the boys told me 
twenty years ago 
on the Klamath 
| about the Kanaka, 
' which same is a 
native of the Sand- 
wich Islands, who 
killed all his treed 
bears with a .22 
Winchester auto- 
matic. There is no 
guarantee herein 
that the yarn was 
told originally 
about this Kanaka 
or that it is true. 
They told it twice 
the same way, 
which shows at 
least careful re- 
hearsal. 
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Louis Wundhammer, the first maker of 
Sporter Springfields. 


there was a Kanaka and that he did kill 
treed bear with the rifle mentioned. 

However, it seems that one day the 
pack located a bear in an old hollow snag 
about 15 ft. high and pretty thick, broken 
off at the top. Presently Mrs. or Mr. 
Ba’r, as the case may be, poked an in- 
quiring nose over the top of the snag, 
and the Sandwich Island gentleman 
smacked it in the eye with his trusty little 
rife. Exit bear from view, but in the 
snag a large lot of growls and scrabbling 
around. Presently the bear again stuck 
its head over the snag and again the sur- 
prised Kanaka smote it in the eye with a 
bullet. Again exit, and much more up- 
roar in the snag. 

A third time the bear poked its head 
over the top of the snag, and a third time} 
the Sandwich party shot it, then he went 





away from that place, the canyon getting 
sort of dark and superstition getting in 
its dire work on him. Also he remem- 
bered various dire predictions of his 
friends that he and his popgun would 
some day come to a violent end when 
some bear turned up with a glass-eye 
or something and refused to pass in its 
chips when shot. 

The dogs went with him, things not 
looking just right to them either. They 
caught up with him two miles below, that 
is the fastest ones did. 

However, the next day with a friend 
and a much bigger gun he returned to the 
scene, chopped down the snag, and therein 
found a lady bear and two very large 
and husky cubs, all shot in the eye. 


A “Blown Up” Gun That 
Didn’t Blow 


When the sample of the new “Long 
Range” shotgun of the Western Arms 
Corporation of Ithaca, N. Y., came in the 
other day, there also arrived a humorous 
idea which afflicted the gun editor about 
the same time. 

It was that we’d take out this gun to 
the range, shove a heavy-load 234-inch 
20-ga. cartridge into the chamber where | 
the rim would catch on the chamber cone; 
shove In a 12-ga. Super X heavy load 
behind it, pull the trigger with a long 
string, and then return the wreck to our 
Long Range friends, saying, “Lookut what 
Super X did to your gaspipe.” 
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NY rifle deserves good care—must have 

it to remain accurate. It’s easier for 

you to exercise care in selecting ammu- 

nition than to exercise your arm with a 
cleaning rod. 


Remington Kleanbore Cartridges prevent rust, 
corrosion, pitting and leading in the barrel. 
They shoot more accurately and they will pre- 
serve your rifle’s accuracy for years. 


Kleanbore Cartridges are made in all the pop- 
ular sizes—rim fire and center fire. Their pro- 
tection is particularly needed in high-power 
rifles. More Kleanbore .22’s are sold than all 
other makes combined. 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 
Originators of Kleanbore Ammunition 
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Lieut. 

Commander 

F. P. Williams 

R't'd. won the 
trapshooting champ- 
ionship of the U. S. 
Navy three times. 


Ithaca lock speed 
improved Commander 
William's shooting just 
as it will improve 
yours, 


Trap and Game Guns 


$37.50 to $750.00 


GERMAN. LUGER 
AUTOMATICS 


9-Shot, 300r9 M. M. 
Caliber-4 inch $24.99 


9 M.M. Luger 6 or 8-inch bbl___.$30.00 
New Bergmann Auto. .25 Cal__.._.$_ 9.50 
New German Ortgies .32 Cal... 12.5 
New Remington Auto. .380 Cal_.__. 14.75 
New Savage Automatic .32 or .380 Cal. 
New Smith & Wesson Military and Police .32 

4A ctc ese. W............ 
New S. & W. Target, heavy me, 6 in. bbl. 2 
New Colts .32 Police Positive, 4 in. bbl..._... 2 
New Colt .25 Cal. 
New Colt .22 Auto. Target——...—.__.__-. sale 
New Hartford .22 Target Auto..._.._.__._...___ 
New Winchester Pump 97_.....___________. 
Spring Shoulder Holsters for all Cal. Special_ 

SLIGHTLY USED GUNS 

Colts .32-20 Army Special___._._._.._.___._... se 
S$. & W. .32-20 or .38 Military and Police 
Colts .38 Auto. Pocket or Military Model___._ 
Colts .45 Automatic__.—_-—.___________ ane 
Colts .25 Automatic___._. 
Colts Auto ..32 Cal._.—_——..______ 
Complete line: New and use? Pistols, Shot Guns, 
Riifies. All makes. 

Will ship all goods C. O. D. with privilege of examination 

on deposit of $1.00. Postal or express orders only. 


ARNOLD WOLFF 1647 Curtis St., Denver, Colo. 
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M. J. HOFMANN 


TAXIDERMIST AND FURRIER 
Mounting with real expression 


Heads, animals, birds and fish 
mounted, skins tanned and made 
into rugs and ladies’ furs. Game 
heads, fur rugs, etc., for sale. List. 
Taxidermists’ supplies. Open mouth 
heads for rugs, scalps for mounting. 


989 GATES AVE., BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


Patents and Trade Marks 


Prompt Expert 
Submit data and $5 for 


LESTER L. SARGENT 


Registered Patent Attorney 


BARGAINSin Army and 
Outdoor Supplies: Cloth- 
ing, Shoes, Boots, Blankets, 
Guns, Tents, Harness, Tools,Etc., 
for Hunters, Trappers, Farmers, 
Mechanics, Tourist. Write for copy. 





What Bird Is That? 


By FRANK M. CHAPMAN 


The simplest, most authoritative and most complete 
guide to American birds. Descriptions and color plates 
of 


according to the season in which they appear. 


all the land birds east of the Rockies, arranged 


Illus. 12mo. Cloth. Net $1.50. 
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THREE WINCHESTER TAKEDOWN 
Half Magazine Repeating Rifles 


with 24 in. bbl. Absolutely new, never fired. Just as 
received from Winchester factory. One chambered for 
44/40, the cartridge that has killed more American 
big game than any other. Will sell for $19.75. One 
32/40: one 38/55, fine for deer. Sell either for 
$23.75. Prices way under wholesale cost. 

Will ship C.O.D., examination, receipt $5.00 M.O. 


W. KIMBALL, 34 South Street, Boston, Mass. 


PORES 


80 Lafayette St. 


Capt. E. C. Crossman, gun editor, and expert who passed 

on small arms for the U.S. Army, tried to break a “LONG RANGE” 
12 ga. by pushing a loaded 20 ga. shell into each barrel then firing 
heavy 12 ga. shells through each barrel. Knowing of expensive guns 
being blown up that way, he tied a long cord to the trigger, re- 
treated a safe distance and pulled. Each time the gun flew up, 
turned summersaults, and landed unharmed. Capt. Crossman . 
knows—“It’s a Durable Double ” A catalog in natural colors. 


Western Arms Cerp., Ithaca, N. Y¥. 
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This of course without conveying any 
hint of what the gun contained beside, 
Super X, a situation, I opine, that hay 
occurred with other guns which mysteri- 
ously blew up. 


So after we laughed a while over the 
faces of our friends up at Ithaca as they 
would look when they got the gun, which 
is something like the Irishman who did 
a lot of laughing over the idea of climb- 
ing the fence and rubbing the nose of the 
proud bull in the mud, and then proceeded 
to try it, we took the gun out to the range 
and proceeded to put this nefarious plan 
into effect. Frank Phelps, secretary of the 
Burbank Rifle Club, was among those 
present and was enrolled as assistant exe- 
cutioner. 

As you may know if you own a “mike” 
and a bump of curiosity, the rim of the 
average 20-bore case is around .758 to 
.760, the bore of a 12-ga. barrel is .729 to 
-730, and the choke is .690. 

This rim hooks neatly against the for- 
ward end of a 12-bore chamber cone. 
leaving plenty room for a 12-ga. case, 
but demanding enough thrust to fold 
down or tear off a rim of brass which is 
around .03 inch too large for the barrel, 
and around .07 too large for the choke, if 
a full choke. 

If we take the total weight of the load- 
ed 20-bore cartridge as around 1% o0z., 
which is on the low side, then all the 
powder in the 12-bore case has to move 
is its own 1% oz. of shot, another 1% oz. 
in the form of a loaded 20-bore case, 
plus the resistance of an oversize and 
stiff brass rim. 

The little play has blown up more guns 
than any other cause except mud or snow 
in the bore. It is so well known that the 
British ammunition trust prints its 20-bore 
case paper in strange and unusual color 
and stripes to warn the shooter that he 
has a 20-bore and not a 12-bore case in 
his fingers. 

Within a few months I admired a pair 
of lumps adorning the barrels of a high 


| grade 12 of good weight and I have seen 


other guns where the lumps were repre- 
sented by missing barrel sections. And. 
now and then a gun will get away with 
this awful dese without damage, but not 
so often. 

Anyhow, desiring to see what sort of a 
butt stock this low-priced new gun had 
on it in addition to its barrel material, | 
put the unpadded butt plate against a 
1x12 hogtied by a single nail to a 2x4 
to give the poor gun a little chance, then 
we ran a long string down into the 200- 
yard butt and pulled the trigger on the 
combination I have described. 

After the echoes of the bang had ceased 
to echo and giving plenty of time for all 
pieces of shrapnel, stove-lids, Ford en- 
gine parts, or other junk to come down 
which might be up, we sallied forth from 
the pit to the scene of ruin. 

We found the only ruin the piece of 
plank which the gun had torn loose. The 
gun itself was 8 feet away and had ap- 
parently turned three backflips and a 
hand-stand, but was not injured in the 
least. That stock will stand a powerful 
jam, that’s all I can say for that end of 
the gun. 

The chamber, chamber-cone and bore 
were not changed or injured in the least, 
but the 20-bore loaded shell was the 
missingest loaded shell that ever went 
away from a place. 


So we repeated the performance, much 
disgrunted that our rare wit had turned 
sour on us. Only my Christian upbring- 
ing and kind heart prevented me from 
filling the barrel full of rocks to sort of 
back up that 20-ga. shell. 
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It was merely a repetition of the first 
barrel, same smashing loose of the 1 x 12 
backstop, same kick back of the gun, same 
missing 20 cartridge, same undamaged, 
unchanged chamber, cone and bore. 

This gun retails for $20, and it is cer- 
tainly a whale of a lot of strong and 
sturdy gun for the money and there is 
no junk about it. 

It mav not cause the well known Mr. 
Purdy to turn over in his grave—at least 
not from envy—but the great old British 
maker never turned out a gun that had 
any more appetite than this one for cruel 
and unusual punishment. 

Only, don’t try this stunt without the 


long string. 
The Remington—Model 30-S 


I print herewith a photograph of the 
new Remington Model 30-S rifle, an- 
nounced about March Ist. 

It has a 24-inch instead of the former 
22-inch barrel. Change for the better 
No. 1. 

The comb is as high as the bolt mechan- 
ism will permit. 

The forestock is longer and thicker and 
rounded on the end. 

The pistol grip is shorter and correctly 
shaped and capped. 

The butt plate is shotgun style steel. 
Another most excellent change from the 
shoulder-punching old semi-rifle affair 
they clung to for so long. 

There is more checking than the stand- 
ard grade. 

Front sight is mounted on a ramp, add- 
ing to strength, to appearance and to ease 
of catching front sight in the peep. 

Lyman 48 receiver sight is standard 
south end equipment, front is a gold bead. 

Wide sling eyes are furnished to take 
quick release swivels. 

The ordinary military double draw pull 
is standard, but the fixed pull, with three 
clicks and two oozes may be had by 
misguided parties on special order— 
countersigned by their guardians. A bolt 
action rifle is not adapted to a fixed pull, 
you can lay to that, and any attempt to 
replace the smooth and clean double draw 
pull with a fixed pull is a sad failure. 

The weight of the rifle is about 8 Ibs. 


It is made in only the .30 06 type. 

The bolt handle not turning into the 
line of sight makes this the ideal scope 
rifle, while the Enfield safety is without 
doubt handier to most men than the 
Mauser type. 

For the first time I can personally and 
without twinges of conscience recom- 
mend the Remington Model 30—that is in 
the 30-S form. 


Also Some ? ? ? ? and 
Some Answers 


“What cartridges were used in the old 
Remington-Lee ?” 
_In the various military and sporting 
forms, the .43, the .45-70 Government; 6 
mm., 7 mm. and .30-40. 


“What do you think is the best all- 
round gun for duck and pheasant shoot- 
ing?” 

Except for ducks shot over decoys and 
very wild pheasants the two birds are 
hardly to be classed together. Our Brit- 
ish friends shoot their driven pheasants 
With 6/4 to 634 Ib. cylinder bore 12-gauge 
guns and very light loads of their No. 6 
shot, about like our No. 7. 

In this country where the sportsman 
usually does his own driving the pheasant 
justifies more gun and more shot than 
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this. One is never wrong with a 7%4-lb. 
12-bore gun with right bored about 55% 
and left full choke if it is to be used in 
both duck and pheasant shooting. 


“I have a beautiful 8 mm. bolt action 
sporting rifle marked Gewehrfabrik, fin- 
ished with cheekpiece and mounts a tele- 
scope of the usual German type, a Gir- 
ard. Please give me your opinion of the 
gun.” 

Gewehrfabrik means rifle factory, and 
the fact that the makers carefully re- 
frained from putting any other legend 
on the rifle is adequate comment on it. 
Hundreds of such rifles and these gigan- 
tic stove-pipe telescopes were sent to this 
country after the war. I saw some of 
these complete outfits sold over store 
counters for $50 complete. Your rifle may 
work out all right, but I am afraid it is 
a bit of a war baby, and has no proper 
Papa and Mamma, at least none that 
acknowledge it. Reputable rifles, shot- 
guns or pistols bear the name of the 
maker, not some horse-collar legend in 
German which means as much as “gun 
factory” would in English. Naturally the 
arm came from a gun factory, although 
there might be doubts about even this. 


“What about the .300 Savage, does it 
compare favorably with the .30-06? 
What is the longest distance at which it 
would kill? Give the ballistics of the 
150-gr. bullet. Would it kill grizzly and 
lion?” 

A good cartridge, but just one jump 
behind the .30 06. The 150 gr. bullet has 
2,700 ft. velocity, but in the .30 06 in 
modern loading it has 2,900 to 3,000. The 
180 gr. is also about 250 ft. lower than 
the maxim in the .30 06. The 150 gr. 
ballistics are the same as for the Gov- 
ernment former service cartridge with 150 
gr. muzzle energy 2,430 ft. Ibs. 200 yard 
trajectory 2.8 inches. It has killed grizzly 
but on African lion is entirely too light 
for frontal shots as demonstrated by the 
observation of scores of hunters with 180 
gr. bullet in the Springfield at still higher 
velocity and in better design. If you 
mean mountain lion, yes, so will almost 
any rifle after the lion has gone up a tree 
which is about the only position the 
average hunter ever finds him in. Chalk 
up another to the gang of ki-yis that put 
him up there. 


“In your opinion would the .350 Rigby 
Mauser be sufficiently heavy calibre to 
hunt the tiger and Gaur and possibly the 
rhino found in Indo-China?” 

Never having seen a tiger except in a 
zoo, which struck me as a very nice way 
in which to view one after looking care- 
fully over the brute, and never having 
been in Indo-China, I am in fine position 
to give you some red-hot inside tips about 
the best rifle for your work. 


However, using second hand reports 
from many friends who have raked up 
the price of steamboat tickets to the choice 
big game spots of the world, and com- 
paring with the ballistics of the rifle, it 
seems to me that it ought to be enough. 
The 225 gr. bullet at 2,600 is a bit more 
powerful than the 220 gr. in our own 
Springfield, and that has been found ad- 
equate for both lion and rhino—the latter 
of course in full jacket form. 

The British are ahead of us in one 
respect, that is, making very heavy jacket 
bullets in the full jacket sort, ensuring 
very deep penetration into heavy game 
such as the pachyderms and it seems cer- 
tain that when the 220 gr. in the .30-06 
kills lion and rhino, a bit heavier bullet 
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with 200 ft. more speed and still heavier 
jacket ought to take care of the Indian 
game you mention. 





“Will you give me a list of the muzzle 
energy and velocity of the standard shot- 
gun shells which I am told will vary.” 

There is no such thing in existence. 
However, keeping in mind that shotgun 
velocity in this country is always stated 
in the average speed ever 40 yards and 
in England over 20 yards, and never in 
muzzle velocity, then standard traploads 
will give about 850 feet, standard heavy 
loads of No. 6 about 950, and standard 
heavy loads of No. 4, 1,000 ft. The 
maximum loads drop a trifle in velocity 
in the smaller gauges, th: 16 losing about 
40 ft. and the 20 60 ft. or more, talking 
now of 1%, 1% and 1 oz. in the 12, 16 
and 20 gauges. 





“What rifle shall I buy for shooting 
coyotes in Montana?” 

The .250 Savage, preferably in bolt ac- 
tion, or the Springfield sporter with 110 
gr. bullets, using 150 gr. if long shots 
are to be taken with scope as you men- 
tion. The 100 gr. open point expanding 
bullet in the .250 would tear up the fur 
less than the 87 gr. soft point. 





“Does the automatic shotgun lose part 
of its force as the recoil ejects the empty 
hull? Seems to me part of the force 
would be divided and the gun would not 
have the range of the other shotguns. Is 
this a fact?” 

No. This theory was exploded twenty 
years ago. Tests show that even on 
paper there exists no difference. Part of 
the force of any gun is divided if you 
want to be theoretical. Part of it shoves 
the shot, the other part shoves the gun. 





“Does the Cutts Compensator reduce the 
noise of the gun? Are the different chokes 
practical for both waterfowl] and upland ?” 

No, the Cutts slightly increases the 
noise of the gun, so far as the shooter is 
concerned. The variety of tubes is equal 
to three or four different types of barrel 
so far as choke goes and instead of pay- 
ing $39 for a new barrel and all the 
parts for just one change in choke you 
have three.or four or five ready at a mo- 
ment’s notice and easily carried in a 
pocket. 


Debunking Bad Man Revolver 
Shooting Stories 


Old-timer Chauncey Thomas, writing 
in some unidentified magazine, page of 
which is sent to me, says: 

“The revolver, mostly due to restric- 
tive laws and to fiction stories, had had 
attached to it many absurd and amusing 
legends, especially as to the speed and ac- 
curacy with: which it can be used. 

Officially, the revolver is presumed to 
be about one-fourth as accurate as a 
rifle shot under the same conditions, each 
within the effective range of the revolver. 
In fact, the old-fashioned black-powder, 
lead-bullet rifle target for two hundred 
yards is the fifty-yard pistol target. 
Modern smokeless-metal-patch-bullet rifles, 
however, are more than four times as ac- 
curate as the revolver; they are six to 
eight times as accurate—suit yourself, it’s 
all a matter of personal opinion, anyway. 

“Probably only about one man in ten 
million—of fifteen million—of the popu- 
lation can shoot scores under official regu- 
lations of ninety or better with the re- 
volver—that is, about half a dozen of 
the best revolver shots in the United 
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States. My average is about eighty, by 
the way. This means that only “world 
shots” can hit with any degree of cer- 
tainty an eight-inch circle at fifty yards, 
and that I find trouble keeping my shots 
“in a twelve-inch circle at that distance. 
Other ranges and circles in the same rela- 
tive proportions, of course. A _ silver 
dollar measures one and one-half inches 
across, and to hit it, say, ten times in ten 
shots, that silver dollar had better be 
about six yards, or paces, away; that is, 
about eighteen to twenty feet. And that 
is mighty good shooting at that. 

“We had no accurate revolvers till 
about 1886; the old cap-and-ball one-hand 
gun of Civil War days had, and still has, 
about half the accuracy of the best mod- 
ern revolvers with the best cartridges. 
The yarns told about the old-timers on 
the frontier and their weird accuracy and 
speed of “draw” with the revolver are 
just gun legends. I am an old-timer my- 
self, and was born and raised on the 
frontier, have packed a six-shooter for 
fifty years, punched cattle, and all that. 
Stage tricks, even non-trick stage shoot- 
ing, is pretty exhibition work, but done 
under routine conditions with subloads, 
but it is by no means six-gun work with 
killing loads under killing conditions. 
Usually it takes more than one second to 
pull and fire an effective revolver shot, 
and more often takes from two to even 
three or four seconds. I have shot with 
some of the most celebrated revolver men 
in the world, and timed them with a stop 
watch. 

“One can fire a rifle in half the time 
that any one can a revolver—and hit 
twice as much. I know all the standard 
yarns and legends about “Wild Bill,” 
Jesse James, and all that. We all know 
them, and none of them are true, nor can 
be true, simply because they did not then 
have the guns that could do it, and even 
the best of modern guns cannot be manip- 
ulated that fast or accurately—even by a 
machine, to say nothing of the human 
hand. Fanning, for instance, is a myth. 
We once hung up a one-thousand-dollar 
cash reward for any one who could fan 
a six-shooter into an eight-inch bull’s-eye 
at ten yards in one second, and we never 
got a nibble. It cannot be done, except in 
dreamland, where hoopsnakes and _ joint 


snakes reside along with the equally 
famous sea serpents, all fanning six- 
shooters.” 


With all of which I thoroughly agree. 
having shot the revolver for some 25 
years, and having had occasion also to in- 
vestigate some of this bad man piffle. 

Mr. Thomas is in error as to the num- 
ber of skilled revolver shots in this coun- 
try. I presume there are at least a thou- 
sand men easily found able to shoot 90% 
average instead of a half-dozen, and there 
are far more than this thousand if you 
really went hunting for revolver shooters. 

There is no doubt that constant prac- 
tice—the same practice that lets a man 
juggle a half dozen balls in the air while 
balancing a cane on his nose—did permit 
some of the old gun men to acquire mar- 
vellous speed of draw and first shot fired. 


The bunk lay in the accuracy claimed 
for this sort of shooting. Some of these 
fairy tales would have us believe that 
drawing and shooting their crude guns 
with the speed of light, these chaps could 
hit objects that would bother the skill of 
the modern revolver shot with the finest 
of weapons, and plenty of time in which 
to shoot. It was just not done. 

They used to miss one another quite 
copiously across a bar-room, but were 
usually pretty certain of a man sitting 
across the card table from them. 
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“The Truth, the Whole Truth, 
and Nothing But the Truth” 


A brother of the clan who has beep 
quite obviously having some arguments, 
writes to me certain specific questions as 
to foreign arms and requests reply: In 
view of the fact that they cover queries 
often sent to me by others and a subject 
of interest to most rifle and pistol shoot- 
ers, I print the questions herewith and 
my answers thereto. 

In view of the fact that I am not re- 
sponsible for the actual facts, I quote and 
am quoting them correctly—let the 
heathen rage if that makes them feel any 
better. 

1. “Is the Luger pistol superior to the 
service .45 and if so in just what respect? 

2. “What is the effective range of each? 


3. “Is the Luger in use by any faction 
of the U.S. Government at this time? 

4. “Did we ever purchase Lugers for 
our troops, and if so, when? 


5. “Is the Mauser rifle superior to the 
Springfield in accuracy? 

6. “In quality? 

7. “Is the Mauser action smoother, 
more safe than the bolt of the Spring- 
field? 

8. “Does the U. S. pay a royalty of 
$1.25 on all Springfield rifles built in this 
country ?” 

The answers: 

1. There is no comparison in reliability 
and endurance between the Service Model 
1911 .45 automatic pistol and the Luger. 
The Luger, of which some 200 were 
bought by our Army for test by the cav- 
alry more than twenty years ago and 
prior to the adoption of the present .45 
pistol, failed to “win, show, or place,” 
and was not considered in the final tests 
for a pistol for our Army. The Luger 
has never passed any such test as was 
given to the .45 in the final trials. 

2. The Luger is not used by any por- 
tion of our armed forces and has not been 
in twenty years. 

3. About 200 Lugers, mostly or all 9 
mm., were bought by the War Depart- 
ment as stated above, prior to the adop- 
tion of our new .45. They did not prove 
reliable, and were finally sold off at $10 
each. I know, because I bought one of 
them for my collection. The effective 
range is a term without much meaning. 
The flatter trajectory of the 7.65 and 
9 mm. Luger ammunition slightly adds 
to the chances for hitting at long range; 
on the other hand the great 230 gr. .45 
bullet strikes a far more dangerous blow 
from the muzzle to the end of its travel, 
or about 1,400 yards. Extreme range of 
Luger is said to be 1,600 yards, all of 
which is not of the slightest practical im- 
portance. 

The advantages of the Luger lie in the 
very high velocity ammunition, the light 
weight and nice balance of the arm, and 
the slight recoil. It has a trigger pull 
not susceptible of being adjusted to a 
“good pull” in the target shot’s meaning 
of the word. The new Colt .38 Super, 
merely the Model 1911 in .38 form, 1s 
superior to the Luger in every way except 
weight. ; 

5. There is no comparison between the 
average Mauser and the _peace-time 
Springfield in accuracy. The Springfield 
sporter at $40 will beat the best Mauser 
ever produced, and shooting the same 
ammunition. There is no reason why the 
Mauser should not be as accurate as the 
Springfield if it were made with the 
Springfield tolerances, measurements, and 

general care. The fact remains that it 
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js not, although it is a good, accurate, 
reliable rifle when of the best make. 

6. Very little to choose between the 
quality of the materials in the Springfield, 
and the fine Waffenfabrik Mausers, but 
some of the Mauser junk dumped in this 
country was terrible. 

7, The Mauser is a better military ac- 
tion than the Springfield when made in 
war-time hurry and lack of care, there 
being less work on the cocking cam, more 
leverage, and less tendency for dirt to 
prevent opening the bolt, in the case of 
the Mauser. 

In sporting peace-time form the Spring- 
feld is far the better rifle, the bolt 
smoother in action, and with much less 
tendency to cramp in_ operating it, 
smoother in closing, and with a much 
better trigger pull. The Mauser cannot 
be adjusted to give the fine pulls possible 
on the Springfield. 

Either action is safe and I doubt the 
Mauser outlasting the late type nickel 
steel Springfield bolt, although in pure 
theory the Mauser lugs are slightly bet- 
ter in being a bit farther from the head 
of the bolt. 

8. The Springfield is a modification of 
the Mauser. Our Government paid 
slightly more than $100,000 in royalty to 
the Mauser agents to cover a certain 
number of rifles. Such payments ceased 
long before the war. 


The 20-Gauge Automatic 
Shotgun 


For two years or more rumor has per- 
sisted as to the coming of the 20 gauge 
automatic shotgun. At this writing, the 
first of 1930, rumor is now confirmed, 


Forest AND STREAM 


and by the time this is in -print the gun 
likely will have been advertised. It is, 
of course, a Remington. 

Details say that the gun is to weigh 
about 7 lbs. The receiver and working 
parts will, of course, have to be as long 
as the parts for the 12 gauge shell, any 
change will be in width of frame and, 
naturally, in size of barrel, magazine tube 
and working parts, 

I suppose the gun will sell, but just 
why I don’t know. I can see the virtues 
of the self-loading shotgun of 12 bore for 
use in the duck blind where shots are 
scarce and where the most has to be 
made of the few chances which arise. I 
cannot see any necessity of this type of 
gun for upland use in view of the low 
bag limits on most upland birds and the 
distances one has to travel. I find my 
6 lb. Greener 20 bore plenty gun for 
California brush-hopping, and if I can 
kill and find two quail I am entirely sat- 
isfied to halt the proceedings and pick up 
the birds and make a fresh start after 
more chances. For two seasons I shot 
a 12 ga. self-loading gun on quail, doves 
and ducks, then I shifted off and shot a 
16 bore pump for two more years. 

After which I got a 20 bore double 
and quit foolin’ around machine-gunning 
my birds. That was 18 years ago and 
I have had no ambitions for more than 
my two barrels since that time, even if 
they do take 12 ga. form for ducks, clays 
and such-like. 

Anyhow, the 20 bore self-loading shot- 
gun is soon to be with us. Might be a 
most amusing gun on ducks where the 
ranges were not too extended, which 
means under 45 yards. 
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TELESCOPIC 
SIGHT 


At the 
Popular 
Price of 


‘20 ii , 


scope sight 

shooters 

have always 

desired, Ex- 

ceptional value 

at a price that 

can’t be dupli- 

cated, Brilliant 

Bausch & Lomb 

lenses give sharp, 

clear image. Covers 

24 ft. field at 100 yds. 

Three power. Designed 

for hunting. Fits all 

popular rifles. Mounts 

fit guns equipped with 

Lyman 5A or Winchester 

bases. Complete with stand- 

ard cross hair reticule, front 

mount, closely adjustable rear 

mount, two bases, four 

screws, 2 taps, one drill. $20 

f.o.b. factory. Enjoy new thrills with this 

Field Scope. Ask your dealer or write us 
today. 


The Sportsman’s Calendar 


LY PIAN 


por- 


a GUN SIGHT CORPORATION 
FOR MAY | 110 West St. Middlefield, Conn. 
all 9 
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- REGISTERED TRAP SHOOTS 18 Indianapolis, Ind., Indianapolis 
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Lansing, Mich., Lansing G. C. 28 

Indianapolis, Ind., Indianapolis 
G..<. 28 

Roxborough, Pa., RoxboroughProt. 29 


G. ¢€: RUST-FREE gun is like 
Sylvania, Ohio, Sylvania G. C. en TRO money in the bank. Al- 
22 Los Angeles, Los Angeles G. C. 2 —, clean i bore = 
: 22 Covington, Ky., Northern Ken- shooting, wit oppes No. 
Bellefontaine oa GC. r ’ 9. Necessary, ~ matter whee 
Vandalia, 0., C. O. T. L. Scand splkon, foscding tod a0 
Indianapolis, Ind., Indianapolis ; ; metal fouling. For working parts, 
G.Cc Bios go PuCL ADEA use Hoppe’s Lubricating Oil. At 
D 7 N J North M isG.C meena your dealer's, or write us. 
over, N. J., Nort orris G. C. 


2 Clean- 
. ing Guide FREE. 

‘ Send 10 
Winchester, Ind., Speedway G. C. eames 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 


Ass’n. 

Covington, Ky., Northern Kentucky 
Gite. 

Moonachie, N. J., Hudson Co. R. 
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Los Angeles, Los Angeles G. C. , 

Tecumseh, Ont., Can., Grand In- 
ternational. 

Sylvania Ohio, Sylvania G. C. 

Bound Brook, N. J., Central N. J. 
League. F 

Winchester, Ind.. Speedway G. C. 

Bryan, Ohio, Bryan G. C. 

Blanchester, Ohio, Blanchester R. 
& G.C. 

Butte, Mont., Butte G. C. 

Bellefontaine, O., Bellefontaine 


GE 
17-20 Cedar Point, Ohio, Okoboji In- 
dians. 
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29 Bryan, Ohio, Bryan, G. C. 

29 Akron, Ohio, Lakemore - Akron 
G..¢. 

29 Madeira, Ohio, Madeira G. C. 


JULY 
Bellefontaine, O., 
G&.-¢ 
Paris, Ky., Hill Top G. C. 
Bryan, Ohio, Bryan G. C. 
Defiance, O., Defiance Fish Hatch- 
ery G. C. 
Dayton, Ohio, N. C. R. Gun Club. 
West Carrollton, O., West Car- 
rollton G. C. 
Carteret, N. J., Central N. J. 
League. 
Moonachie, N. J., Hudson Co. R. 
& G. C. 


Bellefontaine 


It 


forsample of No.9 2311N.8thSt., Philadelphia,Pa. 





20 Bore, Under and Over 


by James Purdey & Sons, London (1927) 


This gun has no rival—anywhere. Price £120, 
16 Bore ordinary hammerless ejector, 27 in, 
Whitworth barrels, same maker. £80. 


R. W. HILL, Cotswold Lodge 
Warwick Road Solihull, England 


U. S. HEADQUARTERS 
imported Arms, Ammunition & Parts .. 
-Luger- Merkel Bros.-Mannlicher,- Webley - Scott, etc. 
Fall line American Arms & Ammunition 
Springfield's Restocked to Col. Whelen’s Revised Specifications 
Largest stock in America of fine new Rifles, Trap, Field Guns, 
Side Arms, Air Rifles & Pistols. * Telescopes mounted. * Expert 
Repsairing.* Send 25¢ in stamps for 128 page Arms Catalog. 


A.F.STOEGER. Inc. NEW YORK.N.Y. 
S509 Fifth Avenue (at 42nd St.) 
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We would not care to handle “hot” rattlers this way. 


Facts About Show Snakes 


And How One Man Overcame a Snake-Fear Complex 


ESPITE the almost univer- 
sal aversion for snakes, and 
especially rattlesnakes, rep- 

tilian characteristics, habits and strange yarns are heard 
wherever sportsmen gather to swap stories. It seems that 
the general aversion to snakes is also a basis for a fascina- 
tion that amounts almost to an appeal. A Texas-reared 
man and woman who make the study and exhibition of 
snakes a business said recently that there is no such thing 
as a snake charmer. ‘They also said there was no snake 
that had the powers of charming a person—hypnotizing a 
victim if you please. 

Ability to handle snakes or to seem to charm them is 
simply a matter of the snake handler and the snake be- 
coming accustomed to each other, according to these 
people, Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Johnston who have been 
connected with the leading circuses and carnivals. If a 
snake seems to cast a magnetic spell over a person it is 
that person’s psychological reaction to the snake and not 
any special ability of the snake. The effect may be the 
same thing but is due to the person’s mind and‘ not the 
snake, they say. 

“TI would like to see a Hindu, East Indian, or what have 
you in way of freak snake charmers, make love to one of 
those San Angelo sidewinders in that box,” declared Mr. 
Johnston. “We train our snakes and handle them almost 
as we please but we extract their poison and their fangs 


By JOHN L. McCARTY 


before we do it.. You don’t see any 
showman, unless ‘he is a nut, taking 
any chances with a “hot” rattler. I’ve 
been in the game since I was 12 years old or for 18 years 
and my wife has been in the game 4 years and we haven't 
discovered any way to handle a hot snake without being in 
danger. I believe we can debunk any snake story to the 
contrary.” 


Mrs. Johnston as “Nellie—That Strange Girl” had one 
of the most sensational and thrilling experiences a show 
woman ever had with a giant snake. The Johnstons were 
featuring a 480-pound Regal Python that was 28 feet in 
length. This is a non-poisonous and ordinarily a peaceful 
reptile. There was one man with the big circus with 
which the Johnstons were traveling, however, that the 
snake hated. This man, a perpetual tease and mean 
enough to incur the hatred of the snake, was also hated 


by Mrs. Johnston. 


NE night while lecturing, with people all around the 

box-like arena which housed the performance, Mrs. 
Johnston noticed the snake’s bitter enemy edge up to the 
arena wall. He had a cheap circus cane and started his 
teasing of the snake. Mis. Johnston, still giving out her 
spiel, worked toward the man to ask him to leave the 
show. Her command was not necessary. As he poked the 
cane into the face of the giant snake it recoiled preparatory 
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to striking and Mrs. Johnston reading 
the sinister meaning prepared for action. 
For an instant she was undecided whether 
to allow the snake to kill the man or to 
prevent the tragedy if possible. She took 
the latter course and as the giant python 
struck at the man’s throat she grabbed 
the back part of the skin on his jaws 
and the man was saved. Mrs. Johnston 
was thrown high against the wooden 
wall of the arena with great force, being 
badly bruised. A second strike resulted 
in her costume being virtually torn off 
her. She quieted the snake despite the 
screams of the spectators and the hurried 
exit of those in the show. Her husband 
rushed to her side, gave her a bathrobe 
to finish the show in and resumed ticket 
selling to a capacity crowd. The snake 
tormentor was lodged in jail and Mrs. 
Johnston has never received the medal 
for bravery and life saving she earned. 

Mr. and Mrs. Johnston debunk many 
snake stories and themselves tell unusual 
facts about the snakes, especially rattlers. 
They say that the numerous pictures of 
snakes crossing grass ropes proves posi- 
tively that a rope is no protection 
stretched on the ground around a bunk. 
Mr. Johnston has been bitten 22 times. 
He was bitten three times by one giant 
rattler that he caught in a cave. The 
snake was so strong that he wrapped 
his body round Johnston’s arm and wrig- 
gled out of his grip, whipping his small 
stick and leather noose into his face. 
The strikes were on his arm and body. 

He sliced each fang spot with his 
knife, tied up the arm above the bite at 
that place and sucked as much of the 
blood out as possible. He then rushed 
to a doctor. He has used this remedy 
for all of his bites. He declares, how- 
ever, that when further successful experi- 
ments are made he may use the rattle- 
snake vaccine and cure that is said to 
have been discovered in South America 
by scientists. 

Mr. Johnston always takes his loudest 
defanged rattler with him when he goes 
into the canyons, the caves or the hills 
to hunt other rattlers. He puts the rattler 
down, kicks a bit of dust into his face 
and prods him into rattling away. If 
there is a rattler anywheres near he will 
come out of his hiding place broadcast- 
ing with all the power in his rattlers. 


One. of the most interesting facts in 
connection with the big rattlers is their 
feeding by the show people. For twenty- 
five rattlers, three dozen eggs and about 
a gallon of rich cream are thoroughly 
mixed and placed in their small bathing 
tub. After two days of starving the 
snakes from water they are allowed a 
chance at this food and eat it readily. 
The rattlesnake requires but little food. 


In connection with the Johnston’s 
claims that psychological attitudes on the 
part of persons is responsible for the 
alleged power to charm or_ hypnotize 
that a snake may have, the writer recalls 
vividly an experience with snakes that 
extended over several months and ended 
forever his fear of reptiles. 


At the age of nineteen I had spent 
four months in California, working in 
Los Angeles and spending week-ends and 
occasional stretches of days in the moun- 
tains and arroyas adjacent to that city. 
During my entire stay in California I 
did not see a snake and my friends told 
me there were few snakes in that coun- 
‘ty, except in the more rural, desert and 
mountainous territories. I had been 
reared in Texas and on our ranch on 
the West Texas Plains were dog towns 
and an abundant number of rattlers, 
spreading adders, bull snakes, prairie 
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snakes and other varieties, poisoncus and 
nonpoisonous. Early in my life I had 
much experience with the diminutive 
copperhead of East Texas, one of the 
most dangerous of all reptiles. My 
reaction towards snakes prior to going to 
California for four months was normal, 
I suppose. I was not filled with fear of 
them, not imbued with much curiosity 
and did not know much about snakes in 
general. 

Returning from California. in mid- 
summer of a dry year on the Plains I 
was the victim of a snake-fear complex. 
Every rustle of dry grass or dash of a 
lizard from one shade to another caused 
me to stop in my tracks or to jump into 
the air. For weeks I was exhausted by 
this fear of snakes. I even found myself 
freezing to the saddle when I rode near 
one on my horse. I was in perfect health 
and normal in every respect so far as 
I could tell except for my dread of 
snakes. It became almost an obsession 
with me and soon became the cause of 
my family worrying and of a certain 
amount of ridicule from a younger 
brother and some of my former school 
mates. 

One hot afternoon while three of us 
were shocking sudan grass an incident 
occurred which killed my psychological 
complex and left me normal. As we 
were walking from one wind-row to 
another I stooped to pick up a stray bun- 
dle of the grain. One of the loudest and 
most piercing rattling noises I ever heard 
drummed into my ears. There, coiled 
and ready to strike, was a giant rattler. 
He struck just after I jumped at least 
four feet into the air. The leap of the 
snake was all the incentive I needed to 
change the standing high jump into a 
broad jump. I landed eight feet away 
and killed the snake a few seconds later. 

I cannot help but believe what the 
Johnstons said for since then I have 
never feared a snake, 


Grand Canyon Country 


By M. R. TiLLotson AND FRANK TAYLOR 

This book is an informal and authori- 
tative account of people, places and 
things in the Grand Canyon and the 
country about it. Mr. Tillotson’s position 
as Superintendent of the Park assures his 
accurate knowledge of his subject. Frank 
Taylor, writer of the out-of-doors, is 
known as the co-author of “Oh, Ranger!” 
in which he and Horace Albright, direc- 
tor of the National Park Service told the 
story of all the national parks. 


“Grand Canyon Country” is written 
from the ranger’s standpoint. It tells of 
the “human history” of the canyon, its 
geological structure, its wild life, both 
plans and animal. It answers in detail 
the questions most commonly asked by 
visitors to the park, and lists various 
trips in and about the canyon. It de- 
votes a chapter to the Indians, and de- 
scribes the Painted Desert, the Kaibab 
Forest, and other points of interest. 

The book contains many hitherto un- 
published illustrations. It cannot fail to 
be of interest to the lover of the “great 
outdoors, and the prospective visitor to 
the park would benefit by perusing its 
pages, and learning about what the 
“Grand Canyon” has to offer. 

Published by the Stanford University 
Press. 

Price, $2.00 postpaid. 


WANTED 


First Edition copies of “Warwick Wood- 
lands,” by Frank Forester. Address the 
Editor of Forest AND STREAM. 
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WeaeC. Scott 


Guns 





H UNTING for Small or 
Large Game—Trap Shooting—Competi- 
tive Shooting—or Target Practice—there 
is a superior, world-famous W. & C. Scott 
‘ Gun for every purpose. 

FULL line of these fine imported guns in 12, 
A 16 and 20 bore, with varying stock dimensions 
and length of barrels on hand. 
We specialize in taking ordersfor W.& C. Scott 
made -to-order Shotguns, Rifles and Big Game 
Rifles. A competent staff of gun experts always 
ready to take exact measurements and offer 
practical advice. 
*Fine Restocking* 
When you purchase a W. & C. Scott Gun you may 
be sure that every detail of construction, pattern, 
range, and balance is faultless and backed by a 
firm that, since 1863, has been making guns that 

represent the highest standard in craftmanship. 

To Develop Your Marksmanship 
W. & C. Scott make the famous Webley 
Air Pistols. Accurate, powertul, noiseless 
and smokeless. Ideal for target practice. 
Two grades, either .177 or .22 cal., 
Standard at $15, De Luxe at $19. 


See the display of W. & C. Scott 

Guns and Webley Air _ Pistols 

and Rifles at our showrooms, 

Sole U. 8. Agents 

Send for our new 128-page, fully Illus- 
trated catalog No. 11 of Imported @ 
American Arms, the most complete cata- 
log ever issued. To cover cost, enclose 
25c in stamps, coin, check or money order. 
Send your Guns to Stoeger for repairs 


A. Fk. STOEGER, Inc. 
The Only Exclusive Gun House in America 


509 Fifth Ave. (at 42ndSt.), New York 
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Mr. C. E. Houser who 
“ shot a Lefever Gun. 
Mr. Houser was placed 
four yards back of 
about 100 other ex- 
pert trap shooters, but 
the close, hard-hitting 
Lefever helped him by 
breaking 96 out of 100 
targets. 


Singles $16 and $35 
Doubles $28.25 and $60.00 


“Who Ever Saw A Broken Lefever” 
Lefever Arms Co. Box 14Ithaca,N.Y. 
Mail this coupon for literature showing Le- 
fever Guns life size and in color. 

Name 

Address 

City 

State 





Browning +++. 
obligations. Don’t blame us if you fail eo send your came 
address. Write today! 
BROWNING ARMS CO. Oogs M4, Ogden, Utob 
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FREE GUIDE 


TO THE 


WEST 


An invaluable aid in 
planning a vacation 
—describes briefly the 
many National Parks 
and other Western 
vacation regions 
reached by the Union 
Pacific. This book is 
free—send coupon, 
post card or letter. 


Mr. C. J. Collins, Dept. 192 
Union Pacific System, Omaha, Neb. 


Please send me “Western Wonderlands” 


If student state grade 
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DIAMOND L RANCH 


Located in the heart of the Rocky Mountains, 
Trout fishing is at its best in this virgin region. 
As for the Big Game Hunter, there are Deer, Moun- 
tain Goat, Sheep, Elk, Brown and Black Bear. Also, 
horseback riding, hiking, pack trips, ete. For fur- 
ther particulars and rates write or wire. Folder on 


request, 
RAVNDAL & SONS 
Diamond L Ranch, North Fork, Idaho. 


SIMPSON & KENNEDY, Bonded Guides 


Jackson’s Hole Jackson, Wyoming 
S-K RANCH 


We specialize in Summer Pack and Fishing trips. First class 
camping equipment, eiderdown sleeping bags, saddle and pack 
horses, provisions, expert guides, packers and cooks. Aliso, sum- 
mer Ranch guests, Spring bear hunting and fall hunting for Big 
Game. Moose, Elk, Deer, Mt. Sheep and Bear. 30 years in the 
business in North West. Wyo. Satisfaction guaranteed, prices on 


application. (Winter address) 
BESSIE M. KENNEDY 


JAS. S. SIMPSON 
Jackson, Wyoming Hoyt Hall, Laramie, Wyo. 


FISHING and HUNTING 


CHOICE CABIN SITES on beautiful Man- 
trap Lake, one mile from Itasca State Park, 
Minnesota. Terms $5 down. Excellent Bass 
and Pike fishing. Large and small game. 


GUY E. CHINN 
1534 Searle St., Des Moines, lowa 
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Fredericton, N. B., Feb. 18th, 
1930—Over 2,250,000 young sal- 
mon and trout have been distributed 
in re-stocking angling rivers, streams 
and lakes in Central New Bruns- 
wick during the past year from the 
recently established new Federal fish 
hatchery at Florenceville on the 
Saint John River, according to a 
compilation covering the year’s op- 
erations. 


Miners’ Bay—Haliburton County, On- 
tario. Canadian National Railways from 
Toronto to Kinmount. Motor east from 
Toronto on Kingston Highway to Whitby, 
north to Lindsay, Fenelon Falls and Co- 
boconk to Gull Lake. In the Haliburton 
Lakes district, north of the western Ka- 
warthas, in district little exploited. 
Large-mouth bass. Small-mouth bass, 
lake trout and perch. Deer, some black 
bear, grouse, ducks, rabbits, squirrels and 
furred animals. Other fishing lakes in 
vicinity are Black, Moores, the Sixteen 
Scrabbles, three Bobs and Round. For 
further information and accommodations 
write Bay View Hotel, Miners’ Bay. 


SNAKE River—Teton County, Wyoming. 
Union Pacific Railroad to Victor, Idaho. 
Also reached from Cody (Burlington 
Route), from Gardiner (Northern Pacific). 
Good motor road north from Salt Lake to 
Victor, also north through Hoback 
Canyon from Rock Springs. Motor from 
Victor over Teton Pass. Cody and Gardi- 
ner call for trips through Yellowstone 
Park. Snake River rises in Heart Lake 
and the nearby area. It flows south 
through Jackson’s Hole, west through 
Idaho, and joins the Columbia River in 
southern Washington. Many Teton 
county streams empty in the Snake. It 
offers the very best cut-throat trout and 
Montana grayling fishing. Paralleled by 
fine motor road. Excellent camping sites. 
Beautiful scenery. Big game photography. 
Dude Ranch Resorts. Information and 
accommodations from Ed Brown, Wilson, 
Wyoming. (Also hotels in Moran, Kelly, 
Wilson and Jackson.) 


GuNNIsoN River—Gunnison, Montrose, 
Delta and Mesa Counties, Colorado. 
Denver and Rio Grande Western Rail- 
road. (One of the important getting-off 
places is Elk Creek, mile-post 305.) The 
motor highway Rainbow Route traverses 
the stream pretty well east from Grand 
Junction, where the Gunnison joins the 
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Skilfully mounted trophies’ make interesting 
records of your hunts. Have the skins made 
into beautiful rugs and the heads mounted to 
Ask for 


adorn the walls of your home or office. 
illustrated Trophy catalog. 


MUaster Taxidermists 


BEEBSBHERB BBR aEE 
TWELVE HUNDRED 8&8 


MUSKIES 


—including 220 over 30 Ibs. and 12 over 
45 lbs. were taken last season at our 
camps in 


LAKE OF THE WOODS 
—unexcelled fishing for Muskies, Large 
and Small Mouth Bass, Lake Trout, North- 
ern Pike, ete., in the thousands of lakes 
around our string of camps located at 
Sabaskong Bay, Whitefish Bay, Height of 
Land, and other famous locations, Full 
information on request. 


Address 


E. D. Calvert, Cedar Island Camp 


& Rainy River, Ontario & 
BHREESBEHBHEHEHeHRHaAaEs 


NORTH OF NIPIGON 


Season open 10th Septem- 
Everyone secured their 
Canoe trips with trout 
Virgin terri- 


Moose and Bear. 
ber to 1st December. 
trophy season of 1928, 
fishing. Camp open all year. 
tory. Write 

MULVIHILL & ROBERTSON 
Ferland Station, Willet P. O., Ontario, Canada 


TROUT FISHING 
KEENER’S ROSCOE HOUSE 


Roscoe, New York 
Located at the junction of the Beaverkill and 
Willowemoc Rivers, two of the most famous 
Trout Streams in the country. By auto, route 
No. 17. From Hackensack 120 miles. Tele- 
Phone Roscoe 102. 
Fishermen’s Headquarters, 20 Miles Open Stream 


DEER—IN ADIRONDACK MTS.—BEAR 


Two acres, Gas Station and Tea Room, electricity 
and water. On U. S. Pavement No. 10—) miles 
from Lake George toward Saratoga Springs. No bet- 
ter location for Tourist Camp. Price $1800. $600 
cash—6 years on balance. Be independent in & 
healthy country. Best of deer, bear, fox, rabbit, 
partridge and woodcock hunting.—Trout, bass and 
muskie fishing in any direction when you have al 
extra half day. Only 5 miles to State Park line and 50 miles wild 
country. Also Log Cabins and Hunting Camps for Sale. 


EARL WOODWARD Hadley, New York 
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HANSEN FISHING CAMPS 
Lake of the Woods District 


Make your reservations now for a wonder- 
ful FISHING TRIP. Located in the heart of 
the Cancdian lake region. These camps offer 
you the best to be had in Lake Trout, Musky 
and Bass fishing. Trout fishing is at its best 
in May and Jgune—and it is none too early 
to plan your trip. Sixty to one hundred 
miles from the nearest railroad assures you 
of that privacy and exclusiveness you need 
for a successful trip. A special circular on 
request, gives full information. 


KENDALL HANSEN 
Rainy River, Ontario 


J. A. SIZER, 4401 Roosevelt Road 


Chieago, Hl. Phone Crawford 8820 


—CANADA’S WILDS— 
NORTHERN ONTARIO 


Wabi-Kon Camp 
TIMAGAM Lake Timagami 
Ontario, Canada 


orth Woods Bungalow Camp with every comfort in the 

A real Nortt, million acres of virgin forest--1502 lakes. Won- 

derful fishing. Guides, Boats, Canoes and Launches. Bathing, 

Tramping. One night from Toronto or Montreal. Ex.ellent table. 
rite for Booklets. Address 

W. Wilson, 242 Maplewood Ave., Toronto, Ont., Canada 


LAKE TROUT —SPECKLED TROUT 
in Algonquin Park 


Write J. E. Colson, Hotel Algonquin, 
Canoe Lake, Ontario, Canada, for booklet. 


Outfitting our specialty. 


Northern Ontario 
CAMP ACOUCHICHING 


Situated in the untouched portion of the 
great Temagami Forest Reserve, offers a won- 
derful opportunity to the enthusiastic fisher- 
man. For descriptive booklet, rates, etc., write to 

CAMP ACOUCHICHING 


Temagami, Ontario, Canada. 








SIX POINT LODGE 


“Off the Beaten Trail” 


Alog cabin camp in the heart of Canada’s green forests, sur- 
rounded by many beautiful lakes. Practically unfished. 


BLACK BASS TROUT 


Canoe—swim—explore—hunt 


Excellent food--Good coffee--Most_ comfortable accommodation. 
Booklet. ALFRED D. GREENE, 304 World Bidg., N. Y. City. 
Atter June 1, Paudash, Ont., Canada. 


EXPERT HUNTING & FISHING SERVICE 


(Eastern Canada) 

Will arrange for:—Salmon and Trout fishing. Iunt- 
ing of big and small Game. Reliable Guides, Out- 
lits, ete. Bookings, Transportation, Licenses. Leases 
or Purchases of Rights of Trout Lakes and Salmon 
Rivers. Write now for further information. 

Cc. J. SEWELL 
56 St. Peter Street, Quebec City, Quebec, Canada. 








Sportsmen’s Guides 


Stewart House. M. S. Stewart & Son, Props. 
Professional guides for sportsmen. Salmon and 
Trout fishing. Moose, Deer, Black Bear and the 
best Goose, Dueck and Brant shooting in New Bruns- 
wick. Camps and Canoes. Write, phone or wire for 
Teservations. Prices to suit. 
M. S. STEWART & SON 


Lower Neguac New Brunswick, Canada 


HUNTERS—CAMPERS 


Hunt with gun or camera in the best hunting country 
in the Canaglian Rockies. We guarantee to find the 
game tor you to shoot. 

Fishing and scenery the best in the Rockies. Shoot 
the scenery with your camera and let your friends 
at home enjoy it too. 

Reasonable rates 
HUGHES & KITCHEN 

Jasper Park Box 634 Alberta, Canada 





WHY NOT spend Spring, Summer 
s and Fall gathering but- 
terflies, insects? I buy hundreds of kinds for col- 
{ections Some worth $1 to $7 each. Simple out- 
ae work with my instructions, pictures, price-list. 
Send 10 cents (not stamps) for my Illustrated Pro- 
Sbectus hefore sending butterflies. 

MR. SINCLAIR, Dealer in Insects 
Dept. 9, Box 1424 San Diego, Calif. 
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MINNESOTA 
Shortland of 10,000 Lakes 


Think of the amazing variety of sports you 
can enjoy! 10,000 crystal-clear, grass-and- 
tree-bordered lakes within reach of your 
car. Visit a dozen of them in a day’s travel. 


Play every day, every hour... fish, swim, 
canoe, sail...dance, golf, ride, explore... 
or just do some honest loafing at lake-side 

camps, cabins, or modern resort hotels. 


Play indoors or outdoors...or both! 
The nation’s finest fishing...bass, 
trout, pike, “muskie.’? Good motor 

roads. Hospitable people. And every- 

where the most reasonable prices for 
supplies and accommodations. Spe- 
cial low rail and bus fares. 


By all means bring the family. A 
vacation in the cool tonic air and 
bright sunshine of Minnesota is 
the best health policy you can 
buy for them...and for yourself! 


‘Live Where You Can 
Play and Prosper’’ 


_~« Minnesota offers wonderful 
\\ opportunities for unusual 

» |, Success in business, farm- 
ee # ing, dairying... for health- 
~ ful,happy living. Investi- 
,. = gate while here. Today, 
check and send coupon 

below for the interesting, 
fact-ful booklets...Free! 


“We’d Sure Like to 
Have You With Us 
This Year’’ 


Ten Thousand Lakes 
Greater Minnesota 
Association 


Upivaretty Avenue 
St. Paul, Minn. 


Minneapolis Duluth 


10,000 Lakes of Minnesota Assn., Dept.30. St.Paul, Minn. 
Please send Free booklets I’ve checked. 


() 10,000 Lakes [] Farming and [] Business 
Map & Vaca- Dairying Oppor- 
tion Literature Opportunities. tunities 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. It will identify you. 
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In these hotels you can be (A 
sure, in advance, of the up- = 
to-date atiractiveness of your 
room — and of such comforts 
as radio which awaits the turn of a 
switch, running ice water, bed-head 
reading lamp, your own private 
bath, a morning paper under the 
door when you wake; and excellent 
restaurants, in which 
ranges from formal service to a 
lunch-room or cafeteria. 

You can be sure of “Statler 
and that every Statler 







4. 


ve 









a variety 








service,” 
guest’s satisfaction is guaranteed. 

Depend upon the experience of 
thousands of travelers who’ll tell 
you, if you inquire in a Pullman, or a 
ship’s lounge, or wherever travelers 
congregate, that “‘you’ll be a// right 
at a Statler.” 


HOTELS 
STATLER 


BOSTON DETROIT 
BUFFALO ST.LOUIS 


CLEVELAND NEW YORK 
[Hotet Pennsylvania | 
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| Grand, east to the towr of Gunnison. | 
| One of the most famous trout streams in 
| the state. Eastern brook, native brook, 
rainbow and Loch Leven trout. Deer, 
grouse, valley quail, coyotes, a few bear. 
Spain’s Resort, Elk Creek. Cabins. Addi- 
tional information from Harvey Sprague, 
Cebolla. 

SouTH MiILForD— Annapolis County. 
Nova Scotia. Dominion Atlantic Railway, 
by Annapolis Royal. About fifteen miles 
by motor south of railway, through good 
game country. Located in the wilderness. 
Fine canoe trips. Excellent trout waters. 
Brook trout. Canoe trip to south province 
salmon streams. Gateway to excellent 
moose and bear hunting territory. Some 
deer. Grouse, ducks and rabbits. Bob- 
cat, fox and furred animals. Resort ac- 
commodations, tents and camping outfits, 
canoes and guides. Information and 
reservations from A. D. Thomas, South 
Milford. 

CRANBERRY LAKE—St. Lawrence County, 
New York. (Adirondack Mountains.) 
New York Central Railroad to Childwold. 
Grass River Railroad to Cranberry Lake. 
Motor west from Tupper Lake, east from 
Gouverneur. Excellent brook trout fish- 
ing around the first of June. Good in 
spring holes from July 1 to end of season. 
Fine brown and brook trout fishing in 
Oswegatichie River (outlet) following 
going of the ice. Accommodations and 
information from Sunset Camp; Stumble 
Inn, Cranberry Lake. 

LAKE JAcKson—(Sebring) Highlands 
County, Florida. Atlantic Coast Line 
Railway and Seaboard Air Line Railway 
direct from Jacksonville. On main north- 
south center-of-state hard surfaced high- 
way. In the ridge section. The almost | 
geographical center between the Georgia | 
line and the Keys. Eleven miles of shore- | 
line. A paved highway circles the lake. 
Excellent large-mouth bass fishing. Scuds 
of croppies, perch, bream and catfish. 
Three hundred to four hundred feet above 
sea level. A hundred other good fishing 


| waters in the county nearby. A _ short 


drive from Kissimee River, Istokpoga and 
Okeechobee. In the heart of the small 
game belt. Boats, canoes, guides and ac- 
commodations from Herder Hall, Sebring. 

New OrLeANS— (District) Orleans 
County, Louisiana. L. & N. Railroad, 
Illinois Central System, Southern Railway, 
Missouri Pacific Railroad. On Missis- 
sippi Highway, Jefferson Davis Highway. 
Located in southeastern part of the state 
on the lower Mississippi River and Gulf 
of Mexico. Miles of fresh and salt water. 
Huge Lake Pontchartrain just north of 
the city. Lakes Maurepas and Salvador 
nearby. Headquarters for a variety of 
fishing and hunting. Large-mouth bass, 
panfish. All varieties of salt-water fish- 
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EAGLE LAKE CAMPS 


For Hunters and Fishermen. On Eagle Lake, 
one of the famous Fish River chain that 
stretches from Central Northern Maine, 
through virgin forests, almost to the Cana. 
dian border. Foot of Eagle Lake screened 
in 1922, having improved fishing every year 
since. A group of 18 camps. Ideal location, 
Real comfort, cabins heated and well ven. 
tilated. Running water and electric lights in 
every cabin; half of these have private baths, 
Magnificent views. And the pick of sports, 
In the heart of the big game country; there 
is no limt to the sportsmen’s enjoyment, 
Eagle Lake Camps are Nature at its hest, 
Easily reached. For particulars address jn- 
quiries to 


SAUL MICHAUD, Mer. 


Eagle Lake Camps Eagle Lake, Maine 


BURNTSIDE LODGE 


Where Real People Have a Real Vacation 


Located at the edge of the Great North 
Woods and Canadian border. Fine fishing— 
bass, lake trout, pike and great northern pike, 
Main lodge with twenty-eight individual 
cabins. Electric lighted. Shower, tub and 
steam baths available. Excellent accommoda- 
tions—9-hole golf course within ten minutes’ 
drive. Splendid meals and service. Boating, 
swimming, tennis, bathing and saddle horses, 
Canoe trips into Border Lakes and Canada, 
A Real place for the whole family. Licensed 
airplane. Direct phone and wire connections, 
Reasonable rates. Hay fever unknown. Write 
for circular to-day. 


BURNTSIDE LODGE, Inc. 
Box 248-E ELY, MINN. 


EAR SPRING CAMPS 


ON BELGRADE LAKE 
ASS FLY FISHING about May 25th to July Ist, 
60 a day a common occurrence. 
(ALSO TROUT and SALMON) 
EST of individual cabin with running water 
and electric light. 
EAR SPRING WATER used exclusively at 
Camp. Now open. Address 


BEAR SPRING CAMPS Oakland, Me, 


PAMLICO INN 


Ocracoke, North Carolina 
CHANNEL BASS—Surf or Boat fishing in Pamlico 
Sound and Ocracoke Inlet. Season begins in March. 


Make your reservations now. Also Duck, Brant and 
Goose shooting in season. All modern conveniences 
and excellent guides. Write to 


W. D. Gaskill, Prop. 


(Professional hunter and sportsman’s guide) 





Record your outings by photography 


CAMERA CRAFT 


The beautiful monthly helps you make 


good pictures. 
$2.00 a year—sample copy on request 


CAMERA CRAFT PUB. CO. 
703 Market St., San Francisco, Calif. 





OZARKS: 


ing native to the north Gulf, including] Five acres, river front, virgin timber, fishing, hunt- 


tarpon. Ducks and geese. 
rabbits and shorebirds. Turkey and deer. 
For further information write Chamber 
of Commerce. New Hotel Monteleone, 
Jung Hotel, The Pontchartrain, Roosevelt, 
De Sota, Marberc. 

Punta Gorpa—Charlotte County, Flori- 
da. Atlantic Coast Line Railway. On 
main motor highway Jacksonville to 
Ft. Myers. On Tamiami Trail. South- 
western part of state, on Charlotte Har- 
bor (Gulf of Mexico). One county re- 
moved from Lake Okeechobee. Tarpon 
fishing. (From now to mid-summer.) 
All other salt water fish native to this 
part of the Gulf. Large-mouth bass, 
bream, perch, croppies and catfish in 
nearby inland waters. Ducks, snipe, quail, 
doves. Deer and turkeys short drive. 


252 Grossman Bidg. 








Quail, doves, ing, trapping, pearling, motor boating, bathing. 
Splendid camp or bungalow site, vacation or per 
manent home, fruit and poultry location. 


Accessible by car. $125, $5 monthly. 


HIRAM HUBBARD 


Kansas City, Kans. 


TROUT FISHING 


Try a few days fly-fishing in the Pocono Mts. 
“Pennsylvania’s Playground.”’ 

Three miles beautiful stream privately owned, )a- 
troled and stocked. Fishermen catered to especially 
during season April 15th to July 3lst. 

Vacationists and tourists accommodated also. | iotel 
open April 15th to Des. 15th. Rates reasonable. 
Address: 


HENRYVILLE HOUSE, Henryville, Pa. 












FOREST RANGERS 
Park Ranger $125-200 month. 
Nice cabin. Hunt, trap and patrol. Permanent. Get 


Also black bear in Big Cypress Swamp. | a taiis immediately 


Information and accommodations. from 








Rayson Institute, Dept K-11, Denver, Colo. 
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Schutt, Charlotte Harbor Hotel, 


Peter 
Punta Gorda. 


SHOSHONE RIVER—(South Branch) Park 
County, Wyoming. Burlington Route to ae 
Cody. Yellowstone Trail to Billings, = 
south to Cody. This is the east entrance aK (2 


to Yellowstone Park, over Sylvan Pass. 
Home of TE Ranch, former residence of 
Buffalo Bill. Unusually large cut-throat 


a! z a 
trout taken south from Cody on the South wy ‘ 
Branch of the Shoshone. Also Montana | aan 
grayling. A number of lesser streams| MR / yy 
emptying into the stream offer brook trout f 


fishing. Excellent game photography op- 





E ; : : “oa . . 
el | aaa doe a = R O you want to canoe through the ‘‘Kedgee”’ coun- 
black-tai! anc iS ¢ es ——, : ' 
ai. Outfitting point for fishing, ‘ try? You don t have to be an expert! Leave that 
hunting and camping trips. Dude e “4g to your guide. He ll cook for you-—show you the best 
Ranches. Pack and saddle horses. In-| q . fishing ‘tholes” —take you through the rapids with an 
formation a ea — Cody. — oly. x assurance born of long practice. 

s ranch 65 miles up the stream from 
> _ To Make your headquarters ata lake- 
Peace River Districr—Canadian Na- \ NS side hotel or cabin. Everything 
tional Railways to Edmonton, thence over ae ; costs surprisingly little —so you 
Northern Alberta Railways. Peace River a ¥ visit the land of Evangeline, 
district lies both in Alberta and British Aq bal i iam 
Columbia. One of the finest big game , too, before you sail away Ir 
or'ses, districts in Canada. Grizzly, black and S Yarmouth. 
nade cinnamon bear, moose, deer, caribou, big 3 16 hours from Boston—26 from 
ense a : i N : : 
tions, a ee an rc New York. A delightful sail on 
Write mi st. A : “< 39 
. Varden trout. Information and _ outfits , the S. S. ‘Yarmouth, (7,000 
from John M. Thomas, Hudson Hope,| : oe tons). So write now for booklets 
B. C.; Walter S. Groat, Sunset Prairie,| { ; , on Nova Scotia and its All Ex- 
B. C.; Robert E. Campbell, Wembley,| pense Tours—from Boston. Fish- 
— Alta.; John J. Hahn, Grand Prairie, Alta. . f : 4 
APS Bapwis CounTy—Alabama. Reached|  |5 ing Series for $69 up—Travel 
by the L. & N. R. R. as far south as Series for $50 up. 
July Ist, Foley. (Or the same R. R. to Pensacola, “ 
, Fla. some 25 miles to the east.) Bald- BOSTON & YARMOUTH LINE 


win is generally regarded as one of the ’ DOMINION ATLANTIC 


outstanding fishing and hunting districts 
in the state, bordering as it does the Gulf ; i RAILWAY 


of Mexico on the south, | Mobile Bay on Fs 12 Milk Street = Boston, Mass 
the west, and Perdido River on the east. 
This is a fast-coming wintering spot, 
due to excellent climatic conditions and 4 
an abundance of fish and game. (A 24- Spring 1930 KODIAK BROWN BEAR Fall 1930 
pound large-mouth, world’s record, was | 
caught in this state.) There is a variety | (Largest carnivora on earth) 
of fish caught there. Around Perdido | Hunt these monster beasts with saddle and pack horses while enjoying the grandeur of Interior 
Beach, for example. sea trout, redfish, Kodiak Island where foot of man has never trod. Successful bags practically a certainty. Finest 
aide) and sheepshead are unlimited. hej] fishing on earth. For particulars and bookings write or wire 
, fresh-water fishing is equally good, in-|| F. A. HENTON or SID OLDS, Kodiak, Alaska, Licensed and Independent Guides. 
cluding large-mouth bass and_ bream. 
While Baldwin county offers only a lim- 
ited number of deer and bear, there is 
the best of hunting for quail, doves, and 


rabbits. The fur bearers include fox, rac- ao s ; ; 

= and opossum. Further information wr ¥ FAR FROM THE 

rom Claude Peteet, Foley. Also informa- E: i 

tion and accommodations from Perdido a s MADDENING CROWD 
Beach Hotel. Perdido Beach. : SPORTSMEN Sthen in: the-vistemed besuty 


Aransas Pass—San Patricio County, 
Texas. Southern Pacific Railroad. In| j- I have some fine stream of the great Aroostook Country 
the southeastern part of the state, on Me fishing, good bird shoot- — you enjoy a real vacation. A 
Aransas Bay, a tributary to the Gulf of 4 ing and cat hunting and Hf vacation to delight those who 
7 2 p the best deer and bear ) thrill to the great outdoors. A 
rect’ Aransas Bay joins Corpus Christi | country to be found this mA <oneery macexpueed Sou huaiih 
Bay, on which the town of that name is 4 side of Alaska. Let me AMG one a Se 
located. This is another famous fishing} prove these statements. iit cancemé, camping, mountain 
and hunting spot. Excellent salt-water Write for my highly il- in Sy fo ee ee 
fishing, including tarpon, the “silver king.” lustrated camp booklet ) ee aa See. 
mn Aransas Pass is an outstanding water- which will give rates and eee ne aoe 
ee fowl wintering ground. Excellent goose describe my camps and ee Wenn In the Maine 
= and duck-hunting, as well as other migra- country. Address: 4 it aie to aan eee 
iG tory waterfowl. There is an abundance V.E.Lynch, Ashland, Maine Weary ¥ ; it pi “Addy . 
. Mts. of quail and dove hunting in the vicinity i Passen ony 
a ' Aha ger Dept., 
a as well. The Aransas Pass Gun Club é Ys 6 Graham Bld 
ecially has a two-thousand-acre preserve, with at Bangor aes 
ial several fresh-water lakes, over which ied : 
male. permits are issued to visiting hunters. 
Boats, guides, equipment available. In- 
formation from Starbuck Hotel. 





Mexico. It is served by the railway di- | 


CENTER OF MOOSEHEAD LAKE REGION ; > , 
Camps; Baths; Reached by Auto or Train; ,\ ‘ Y - ee AROOSTOOK 
Spring Water; Abundant Home Cooking \ q . 
TELEPHONE and TELEGRAPH o lh ‘ R AILROAD 
\, 21 Cabins - 10% Season Poi ia a ae 


For Informanon and Literature, address 
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T is more than one hundred and fifty years since the 
febrile condition in dogs, commonly termed distem- 
per, is first referred to in canine literature and no 
time since then has its cause and treatment been of more 
serious concern to dog owners than it is at present. The 
ancient medical savants declared that there were four 
humors in man and when these became disturbed or un- 
balanced he became distempered. 

In a more recent period the term distemper was applied 
to all morbid states of the animal system, indispositions or 
maladies, and at the present time is applied to a highly 
contagious, often fatal disease of young dogs characterized 
by fever, loss of appetite, inflammation of the mucus mem- 
branes and a cutaneous eruption. 

With the advent of the germ theory of disease, a deter- 
mined effort has been made by bacteriologists to locate the 
germ of this disease and cultivate it in the hope of being 
able to make a serum that would effect cures or afford 
immunity from its ravages. Unfortunately they have 
been unable to do so. 

At various times bacteriologists have believed that they 
were on the point of locating the distemper germ and some 
have declared that they had done so. A number of serums 
have been _ pro- 
duced and market- 
ed by manufactur- 
ers of biological 
products, all of 
which have proven 
unsatisfactory and 
some are danger- 
ous, as under cer- 
tain conditions 
they set up distur- 
bances in the sys- 
tem that are more 
to be dreaded than 
distemper itself. 

In addition to 
the proprietary 
serums, we have 
the work of a 
number of distin- 
guished investigat- 
ors, among them 
Ferry who isolated 
the bacillus bron- 
chisepticus and for 
a time there were 


‘The Dog 


In Training, — 
Kennel and Field 


Edited by 
DR. WILLIAM A. BRUETTE 


THE DISTEMPER INVESTIGATION 


English Experts Confirm Opinions of American Pathologists 





‘not claim this virus to be a cure for the disease. 





Owned by Mrs. S. Y. L. Hommedieu, Jr., 
of Morristown, N. J. 
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hopes that a preventive inoculation and curative meas- 
ures had been worked out—unfortunately the high hopes 
were not sustained, and it is now realized that the serums 
are incapable of preventing distemper and of no benefit 
to dogs that are already affected. 

For the past five years the eyes of scientists and the 
hopes of dog lovers all over the world have been centered 
on the investigations that have been carried on by the 
Distemper Council of England. ‘This organization had 
but one purpose, the study of distemper. It has been 
liberally endowed, more than a quarter of a million dol- 
lars having been placed at the disposal of the committee 
for the purpose of providing special kennels and modern 
laboratory equipment. 

Doctors Laidlaw and Dunkin, who have had charge of 
the investigations, are to be complimented upon the thor- 
ough manner in which they have carried on the work. 
The report which they have recently published states 
definitely that they have been unable to locate the specific 
germ of the disease, but that they and their associates 
believe they have attained a certain degree of success with 
a virus made from parts of distempered dogs. They do 
They 
simply claim that 
if used under cer- 
tain conditions on 
dogs that are in 
perfect health, it 
will set up an im- 
munity to the dis- 
ease. There are 
many difficulties in 
connection with 
the preparation of 
the virus and its 
use. 

The virus to be 
effectual must be 
freshly prepared, 
kept at a certain 
temperature and 
not over four or 
five days old. It is 
dangerous to give 
it to a dog that has 
been exposed to 
the disease or has 
traces of the dis- 
ease in its system. 
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The dog that is being inoculated must 
be kept under observation for at least two 
months and treated with all the attention 
given a distempered patient. This means 
it should be isolated, nursed and cared 
for exactly as you would a distempered 
case. It is also highly important that be- 
fore you begin treatment the patient must 
be in good physical condition, free from 
intestinal parasites, and the system built 
up by a carefully selected diet of vita- 
mines, proteins, carbohydrates, etc. 


The ordinary course of distemper is 
from ten to fourteen days, and it is recog- 
nized as a self-limited disease. If a dog 
is in good condition when he contracts the 
disease and is kept warm, comfortable 
and properly nourished, it will make a 
satisfactory recovery if given time enough 
to build up its strength. The question 
naturally arises as what is to be gained 
by inoculating a dog with a virus that 
necessitates a period of preparation iso- 
lation, nursing, and a hospital regime that 
is more sensitive, exacting, and longer 
than is necessary for the ordinary dis- 
temper case and which apparently is ac- 
companied by greater dangers, as it ap- 
pears that dogs treated with the virus are 
more sensitive to complications than dogs 
that have contracted the disease from 
other dogs. 

The immunizing treatment reduced to 
a final analysis in effect is not unlike the 
practise of many experienced breeders 
who carefully worm their young dogs, 
build them up with good food and tonics, 
and when they are in the pink of condi- 
tion and the weather is favorable, de- 
liberately expose them to distemper. 
These men know that under the proper 
conditions the chances are good for their 
going through the disease safely. 


There are interesting angles to state- 
ments in connection with the Laidlaw- 
Dunkin virus. It is recorded that a small 
percentage of young dogs die shortly after 
the first inoculation and a slightly higher 
percentage after the second. The virus 
evidently sets up a disturbance in the 
blood stream which the system is unable 
to withstand. In a majority of these cases 
Dr. Laidlaw and Major Dunkin state 
they have failed to find the.virus of dis- 
temper. The Physiological Research Lab- 
oratories manufacturing the virus state 
that an analysis of the reports received 
from veterinaries together with their own 
observations, suggest that in addition to 
true distemper there are other bacterial 
infections, some or one of which, may 
produce symptoms similar to those of 
virus distemper. 

We do not understand how they can 
refer to true distemper and a distemper 
due to other bacteria without having rec- 
ognized the specific germs of distemper. 
The opinion now expressed in England 
that there are bacteria other than the true 
distemper germ concerned in the disease 
simply confirms the opinions expressed by 
distinguished American pathologists five 
years age. The following taken from the 
April, 1926, issue of FoREsT AND STREAM 
is based on Dr. Wm. H. Haskin and Dr. 
Conellons study of the cause of distemper: 


“The advances made in medicine in the 
last fifteen years have been in a better 
understanding of the toxic products of 
bacterial residue. There is a group of 
eminent bacteriologists who believe that 
distemper is caused by such an infection 
and point te the fact that, despite the re- 
Search that has been given to this most 
obvious disease, it has been impossible 
to locate a specific germ that will cause 
it. On the ether hand, a careful study of 
intestinal infections has definitely located 
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a toxine of the amino acid group that 
will unfailingly produce the symptoms of 
distemper in its deadliest form. 

“There is undoubtedly a virus that 
evades both the microscopes and the filters 
of the bacteriologists. It may be car- 
ried short distances in the air and when 
it reaches a subject sets up a fever which 
under ordinary conditions is self-limiting, 
comparatively simple, and of short dura- 
tion. The dangerous cases of distempe1 
are those in which the system is loaded 
with intestinal toxines. A _ large per- 
centage of fatal cases of distemper are 
due to this complication of the compara- 
tively simple fever and the deadly prod- 
ucts of focal infections. 

“In treating febrile conditions in the 
dog it should be remembered that in a 
state of health the stomach of the dog is 
acid and the intestines and urine mildly 
alkaline. In febrile conditions they be- 
come highly acid. Therefore in dealing 
with febrile conditions, due to virus of 
distemper, if such a virus exists, the pul- 
monary or bronchial germs, the poisons 
of bacterial residue—we are confronted 
with an acidosis and the severity of the 
febrile attack is usually in direct propor- 
tion to the degree of acidosis. 


The principal symptoms of these feb- 
rile conditions are usually a loss of appe- 
tite, shivering snuffies, hot dry nose, a 
husky cough, discharge from the eyes and 
nostrils, and a temperature that will run 
up sometimes to 105 or 106. 


The ordinary course of a severe febrile 
attack runs from 10 to 14 days if the pa- 
tient is kept warm, is not exposed to 
draughts and care and discrimination ex- 
ercised in feeding—in a week or ten 
days the temperature comes down and the 
patient slowly regains his spirit and the 
chances are good for it to recover. If, 
on the contrary, the patient becomes 
chilled and is not allowed a sufficient 
period for convalescence, and is allowed 


How different with the mule deer. Like 
as not when you startle him he will make 
a noisy bound or two, then pause to look 
you over and make sure of it. He never 
quite seems able to trust his eyes. He is 
full of indecision and given to running to 
high ground to mount a knoll from which 
to look back upon his trail—and offer his 
bulk as a perfect target to the hunter. 
It may be curiosity, or sheer stupidity, 
but the trait has been his undoing and 
thousands of his kind have been turned 
into roasts and cutlets because of it. 

In my younger years while hunting in 
the more open country I have several 
times run down deer on foot. A fresh 
track taken early in the day will bring 
results by mid afternoon or evening to 
any hardy man who will travel fast and 
jog trot over the open places to keep the 
quarry moving. ‘But how different the 
end of the chase in mule deer and white- 
tail. By mid-afternoon the mule is seek- 
ing the highest points to stand up against 
the skyline and watch the back trail, 
whereas at this time his wilier relative 
has sought out the thickest timber and is 
doubling back and forth, lying down only 
ro lee of his trail and generally using his 
head. 

In regard to these things I would put 
the black-tail] rather with the duller- 
brained mule than with the whitetail, 











Forrest AND STREAM 


to exhaust its nervous energy or carelessly 
permitted to overload its stomach, there 
is grave danger of its suffering a relapse 
with such fatal complications as pneu- 
monia, fits and chorea. 

It is a fatal error to allow a dog with 
distemper ‘to overload its stomach. It is 
important that the patient’s strength be 
kept up, but this should be accomplished 
by feeding easily digested food in small 
quantities. The best food at this time is 
a fine grade of lean beef. It should be 
minced fine. In severe cases it should be 
scraped so as to get rid of the connective 
tissue that is dificult to digest. A good 
grade of beef, finely minced or scraped, 
is as easily digested as broth or beef tea, 
and as a rule much more to the liking 
of the dog. Do not feed a distempered 
or feverish dog milk or vegetables. It is 
almost sure to create disturbances of the 
bowels that are fatal. If the patient is 
taking his food naturally there is a con- 
stant temptation to let him take as much 
as he wants, but if you allow him to do so 
the chances are that he will overload his 
stomach and will be unable to retain it. 
If he does it will not digest and becomes 
a source of poisonous ptomaines that will 
aggravate its condition. There is the 
same danger in feeding from a spoon. 
The latter should not be resorted to until 
the patient will no longer eat from your 
hand. Do not make the mistake of forcing 
too much food upon your patient—a tea- 
spoonful for a toy dog or a tablespoonful 
for a setter or pointer two or three times 
a day is sufficient to keep up their 
strength. It is far better to have them 
take it from your hand than to force it 
on them from the spoon. There is always 
the temptation to give them just a little 
bit more and it is frequently fatal. After 
the patient is on the road to recovery the 
owner is tempted to overfeed in the mis- 
taken hope that it will help his patient to 
regain its strength. 

There is another danger, perhaps the 
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but this may be due to the fact that all 
of my experience with black-tails has 
been gathered in coastal woods with deer 
a trifle unsophisticated. The certainty is 
that most of the black-tails I have killed 


Coast black-tail—tail down. 
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greatest of all, it is in losing sight of the 
fact that all diseases accompanied by ; 
high fever are exhausting. The patient 
after the fever has gone down and the 
appetite returns, still requires a consider. 
able length of time in which to recover 
its strength. 

A dog that has been through a debilj- 
tating disease such as distemper should be 
treated as an invalid. This means res 
in quiet surroundings, as much sunshine 
as possible, and careful feeding until it 
has regained its strength. This is the 
way human beings are treated and this is 
the way dogs should be treated. 

The average dog has a game fighting 
spirit and as a rule is ready to stagger 
on his feet and follow his master about 
as soon as he can master the strength to 
do so. He will keep going until his 
nervous system is exhausted and his last 
drop of energy has departed. In this con- 
dition he is an easy victim to the slight- 
est change of temperature and he has 
nothing in the way of strength to fall 
back upon. In this weakened condition 
he falls an easy victim to pneumonia, 
chorea or convulsions. Even in such a 
debilitating disease as distemper, it is not 
the distemper that kills the dog; it is the 
complications that follow. These can be 
traced usually to neglecting to properly 
guard the patient from changes in tem- 
perature, errors in feeding, and the mis- 
take of not caring for them as invalids 
until they have had sufficient time to re- 
gain their strength and build up a normal 
resistance to disease. 

We have great respect for the patholo- 
gists who have devoted so much time to 
the pursuit of the distemper germ. They 
have, however, become so intent upon one 
field of infection that they have lost sight 
of the developments in other fields. The 
rational treatment for distemper in any 
event rests on the prompt attention to 
simple colds, a carefully selected diet 
and a prolonged period for convelescence. 





Deer 


stopped to look back, just as mule-deer 
have done, but to date no whitetail has 
fallen so. 

The sagacity of the latter is a thing to 
drive even the baffled hunter to admira- 
tion. In fact he is a dull hunter who is 
not sometime going to doff his cap to this 
crafty scout and pay the homage due to 
good woodscraft. Last fall in company 
with another hunter I was beating a 
willow-grown meadow in quest of deer. 
My comrade was about a hundred and 
fifty yards off on the edge of the hillside 
when I spied in front of me the rear end 
of a whitetailed doe. She was unaware 
of my presence but intently watching the 
other, every muscle and nerve tense and 
ready for action. Suddenly right at hand 
a chipmunk discovered me and snickered 
as he raced along a log and at the sound 
instantly the doe’s head shot around and 
she tried with eyes and ears to find what 
danger lay in that quarter. No single-idea 
mind there. She knew that chipmunk’s 
language as well as I did—or better; 
and when the little beggar insisted on 
barking disapproval, she gave up the 
distant prospect, concentrated on me and 
caught my first move. At which she left 
like a torpedo—following the swale till 
she met the first draw and never really 
came into good view till she popped over 
the rise, three hundred yards off. 
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The does, I always imagine, are more 
alert and clever than the bucks—they have 
to be. In hostile territory an old doe 
with fawns is about the sharpest thing in 
the woods. Yet you never can tell exactly 
what a deer will do. They have a little 
of the curiosity that belongs to fine in- 
telligence. Two seasons ago I was wait- 
ing one evening on a whitetail runway 
over in the woodsy tangles of the Kettle 
River. It was so dry and noisy that still 
hunting was quite impossible. A sharp 
point of the old slashing headed in be- 
tween a slough on one side and a heavy 
bank of woods on the other and a well- 
travelled runway came out here. With 
wind carefully considered I was standing 
by a low tamarack stump listening in the 
silence to some mallards gabbling when 
I felt more than heard the footfall of a 
visitor and saw the back of a deer com- 
ing with head down through the red 
osiers. The animal was within thirty-five 
feet of me before I saw it. Caught thus 
rather red-handed I eased myself back 
against the stump. Whereupon there was 
the slightest rustle from my clothing and 
on the instant the deer’s head shot up like 
a flash. A large doe, she stood and con- 
centrated her gaze upon me, her dark 
bright eyes full of accusation as though 
she said “You did that!” Eyes and ears 
had correlated like lightning. 

What a beautiful picture! For a few 
moments she “froze” without a movement 
and stared, her head high on slender neck, 
every line of her radiating nervous 
energy, alertness and sagacity. A finger 
movement from me would have sent her 
whirling off in bouncing flight. But I 
did not move a muscle, knowing that a 
deer will seldom trust its eyes but always 
seek confirmation from its marvellous 
nose. But the doe could not use her nose; 
I had seen to that, and now what gentle 
air was abroad was moving from deer to 
me. 

Bearing on hard with her eyes, she con- 
tinued to stare. She knew that this new 
thing by the runway was not as it should 
be. She had heard it; she could see it; 
but her nose, the final arbiter of all dan- 
gers, was useless. Suddenly she stamped 
gently with her front foot. She stamped 
again harder and seemed surprised that 
this action on her part did not produce 
some sort of result. Now she went at it 
hard, discretion to the winds, stamp, 
stamp, stamp, right foot, left foot, boring 
in meanwhile with her lustrous, disap- 
proving eyes, for any sign of movement 
from the fancied foe. 

But the foe gave no sign and I held the 
trump card: the wind. Slouched down on 
the stump, one eye hidden under cap brim, 
the other nearly closed so that no winking 
would betray its liveliness, I held as mo- 
tionless as the stump itself. 

“Wheeough!” She whistled—that blow 
through the nostrils that is neither snuff 
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nor snort, nor whistle, yet combination of 
these things and an explosive challenge 
and warning that wakes the woods. At 
such a distance such an explosion must 
have shattered any nerve but the best. 
But I was prepared for it and moved not 
a winker. 

“Wheough! Wheough! Wheough’’—she 
went at it vehemently, mincing forward 
an inch or two at a time as though she 
would either blow the enemy into action 
or blow him from the stump. She was 
plainly disappointed now, far past curi- 
osity, determined to solve the thing. She 
MUST move it. Warily she glanced 
sidewise ‘but plainly no hope lay in that 
quarter. To go around and get the air 
was impossible. She would not go into 
the miry slough, and to go into the timber 
meant that she must lose sight of this in- 
teresting phenomenon that barred her 
path. 

Suddenly she whirled about and spring- 
ing high in the air, quite clearing the 
cover, executed three tremendous sky hops 
toward the timber. Her head was high; 
she glanced carefully backward con- 
tinually; her great snowy flag of a tail 
stifly erect was waved defiantly—all a 
beautiful and spectacular manoeuver. 

But this had no more effect than her 
other efforts and she turned about in- 
stantly and came to her former stand. She 
was puzzled, angry—it was too much for 
her. Again she stamped and stamped and 
minced forward and whistled tremend- 
ously. Then after a pause, she gave it 
up, turned in apparent high dudgeon and 
bounded back along her trail. In half a 
dozen jumps she was gone; but with 
every bound came adisdainful “Wheough!” 
and pound-pound-wheough !-wheough! her 
noisy exit faded into the silence of the 
evening. 

I cannot imagine a mule deer or black- 
tail behaving so. Either would stare and 
maybe stamp and then move _ along. 
Neither would bring the war to the foe 
as the whitetail did. Nor would they 
bugle in that musical way—that challenge 
that so often makes the hunter start 
guiltily and lose his nerve. That they 
are as keen of eye I also doubt, though 
this may be due more to duller brain than 
to actual poor vision. 

I sometimes doubt that Easterners ap- 
preciate their deer. Comparisons are said 
to be in bad odor sometimes, yet without 
fear or favor I am game to state my be- 
lief that the whitetail uses more gray 
matter in an hour than his Western 
cousins use in the rest of the day. I like 
to hunt with more than a rifle, to have my 
game mean far more to me than a target. 
And all the deer are mighty interesting 
animals in their own right, quite aside 
from their use as bullet-stops and the 
human excuse ta be out of doors. May 
they long continue to wave their mocking 
white flags—and they will. 





HOUNDS 


Trained Hunters on Red 
Fox, Wolf, Cat, Coon, 
Opossum, Skunk and 
Mink. Gun and Field 
Broken Rabbit Hounds, 
Beagles. Thirty days’ 
trial. Running __ Fits 
Remedy, Ptiée $1.00; 
Cure Guaranteed or 
Money Back. Dog Feed, 
Hunting Horns, Supplies, 


Illustrated Catalogue 


Riverview Kennels, Desk 4, Ramsey, Ill. 


ILLINOIS 





















































special sizes: 
pecia' $ Ibs. 60c, or 10 tbs. $1.00 _ 
Shipped on receipt of price, anywhere in the 
United States, all charges prepaid. Perfec- 
tion is cooked, prepared and ready for imme- 
diate use — all you do is feed it. 


ODS COMPANY 
pt. 


MICHICAN 
















EVITALIZ, 


WITH DENTS CONDITION Pitas 


A marvelous tonic for unthrifty 

dogs, mange, distemper, indiges- 

tion and the simpler ailments. ; 

60 cents at druggists or by mail. 

DENT LABORATORIES, Newburgh, N. Y. 

Book on feeding, care and treatment of dogs and 
pedigree blanks free. 


HUNTING HOUNDS 
Sold cheap. Shipped for trial. Ken- 
nel supplies. Catalogue free. 
DIXIE KENNELS, INC, 
FM75, Herrick, Ill. 


Beautiful Registered Bull Pups $15 
Grown bulldogs cheap. Ship anywhere and live 
delivery guaranteed. Guaranteed Mange Remedy 


$1.00. BULLDOG HATCHERY 
501 Rockwood, Dallas, Texas 


Log Cabins and Cottages 


How to Build and Furnish Them 
By William S. Wicks 


This wonder book will save you much money 
for architect's fees. 










































































































The most popular book on the subject ever writ- 
ten. Full explanations how to build cabins of all 
sizes with directions and numerous illustrations. 
Everything from a shack to the most pretentious 
Adirondack ‘structure is included. Pictures and” 
plans of fireplaces; how to build chimneys; rustic 
stairways, etc. 134 pages (43 full-page illustra- 
tions and 57 figures). Bound in cloth, 9x6 in. 
This Valuable Book and one year’s subscription 
to FOREST AND STREAM, only $2.50 for both. 


PLEASE USE THIS COUPON 

A AS A CEN SEER Somme mR mE RT) 
ForREST AND STREAM, INC. 
80 Lafayette Street, 
New York, N. Y. 

Herewith $.......... for one year renewal sub- 
scription to Forest AND STREAM and the following 
named book 
































Send both to 


ai aaadadtay ass ctudesedtesedsconieceed 







NR Se ua hcaddan dan acd ueeed ade Kowemaees 


You save considerable money by buying this com- 
bination book and magazine offer. 






orth woods. 











N Circular No. 96, W. L 

McAtee of the Biological 
Survey has certainly set out 
in good order the worthwhile 
foreign birds that can be accli- 
matized in different parts of this 
country. I advise every one to 
get it, read it, and think about it. The day I decided 
that most of our native upland game birds were in need 
of real help and should not be shot so extensively, is back 
in the last century. Our wild turkeys, ruffed grouse, sage 
grouse, prairie chickens, woodcock, snipe, plover, curlews, 
yellowlegs, killdeer, should be cultivated and helped i 
every way. On the other hand, cock English pheasants 
require to be shot at as they can become far too numerous. 
The same can be said of mallards, cottontails, rabbits, 
hares, as well as predatory creatures of all kinds. So, 
hunting and shooting will always be a sport with us. 

I am writing this chiefly because a well known orni- 
thologist, who has charge of a large bird sanctuary in the 
East, called on me one day last year and told me that 
there are no members in any of the very numerous Massa- 
chusetts Bird Clubs who are not, one and all, most strenu- 
ously opposed to any and all foreign birds in this country. 
This particular man is a hawk and owl lover, and if it 
were possible he would completely restore this country to 
the condition it was in back in 1491, a year before 
Columbus saw this continent! 

Today, East India suffers from the kill-nothing man. 
Thus, some swamps in that country are completely pos- 
sessed by crocodiles and poisonous snakes; some places are 
in complete posses- 
sion of monkeys. 

One man I 
know would not 
kill even a snap- 
ping turtle. 

The last thought 
I have is to dis- 
place our native 
upland game birds 
and wild water- 
fowl with foreign 
varieties, but what 
we should do is to 
populate the mil- 
lions of square 
miles in this coun- 
try that could sup- 
port game but are 
almost empty , of 
game, and, at |the 
same time, increase : mo 
our native bird. ™ ii* 


The two objectives 
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go side by side. I can show you 
four swales near me that, last 
autumn, fed an incredible num- 
ber of black ducks and gray mal- 
lards, pintails, baldpates, red- 
heads, bluebills, and other ducks. 
As I would count them by the 
hundreds, feeding, I often wondered what they could be 
eating. There were thousands of them. I protected 
them, but did not feed them until the very deep snow and 
hard ice came. Then I put out quantities of feed for 
them, and black ducks, gray mallards, and pintails stayed 
over and are there now as I write this article the end of 
January. So there are still swales, swamps, marshes, bogs 
enough undrained to support many millions more ducks 
than are now being supported. There are still meadows, 
valleys, woods, and empty, unused fields enough to sup- 
port billions of upland game birds. There are still fertile 
prairies unused to support enough upland game birds to 
supply every hotel and restaurant in this country with an 
abundance of game if properly farmed. 

The past year I supplied the surrounding neighborhood 
with fully 2,000 ducks to shoot at; we also bred so many 
more that I supplied nearby farmers with hundreds of 
eggs; supplied other game farmers with over a thousand 
wild ducks, to say nothing of some scores of wild turkeys; 
we also distributed flocks of partridges and pheasants 
beyond our sanctuary. I did not do it by going to Wash- 
ington and making more laws; I did it by work. The 
entire future of this country’s game lies in game farming. 
Game farming must be taken seriously by Federal and 


State authorities, 
by men _ in_ the 
country and by 


men in town. The 
absurd 20% duty 
on live birds (raw 
material) must be 
eliminated entirely 
and every encour- 
agement given to 
farmers to breed 
game. This will 
further the impor- 
tance of farming 
in this country and 
we all know it will 
help the farmer to 
keep his boys on 
the farm. As it is 
now, every farmer 
drives the game 
away by tidying 
and cleaning uP 
his land and leav- 


; i. # . <, 
The rare einteaded geese. A hardy variety. 
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BARGAIN 
IN BOOKS 


Just off the press—Up to date book 
by veteran fur farmer on the FISHER, 
SILVER BADGER, MARTEN. Price 
$1.25. With each order for this book 
I will give FREE, one copy of “Silver 
Badger Farming,” by Henry Hooton, 
which contains fur farming of fisher, 
fox, mink, wolf, marten, raccoon, musk- 
rat, lynx, badger, ermine, wolverine, 
otter, skunk, etc., pen plans, etc. Also 
diagrams and directions ‘Automatic 
grooming exercise machine.” The writ- 
er travelled two continents with 20 
years study before devising this acces- 
sory for the kennel and fur farm hospi- 
tal. Root culture. Book strongly 
bound with brass. High grade founda- 
tion stock at moderate prices—Fisher, 
Marten, Ermine, Wolf and Huskies, 
Fox, Otter, Lynx, Muskrat. Also Cana- 
dian Silver Badgers, which are raised 
for pelts, pets, medicine oil, fleece. 
Please write for prices, or send $1.25 
check or postal order for book bar- 


gain. 
HENRY HOOTON 
LESTOCK SASK., CANADA 





Facts on Fur Farming 


a 

Are you interested in fur farming? Then 

YE AR: allmeans owna ow of the Year Book 

of theSilver Fox and Fur Farming Indus- 

BO OR ‘tres. 176 pages, beautifully printed and 

illustrated. Tells all about fur farming: 

how to build pens, how to feed, how to skin. Write 
today for your copy. Send 25c to cover mailing. 

American National Fox & Fur Breeders Association 


i istrati: ganization of the fur breeding industry 
Oo Mek nant Bide. — Minneapolis frinnesota 


An unusual magazine filled 
with up-to-the-minute fur 
farming news. Contains les- 
sons, helpful hints and valu- 
able suggestions for a fur 
farmer and those a 
to raise silver foxes for profit. 
Send for FREE copy or en- 
close $1 for 4 consecutive issues 
and our confidential Fur Mar- 
ket report and large illus- 
trated grading chart. 
SILVER FOX NEWS, J370 Seventh Avenue, New York 


ry Squab Book FREE 


PR squabs selling by millions to rich trade. Raised in 

1 month. No mixing feed, no night labor, no young 

to attend. Sell for double chicken prices, Write 

at once for free 48-p. book telling how to 

breed and profit by mew fast sales 

method. PLYMOUTH ROCK 

SQUAB CO., 502 H St., Melrose 

Highlands, Massachusetts. Estab- 

lished 29 years. Founder of the squab industry. Largest business 
in the world in pigeons and pigeon supplies, Reference. any 
bank. We ship breeding stock everywhere on three months’ trial. 


EGGS 66S EGGS 


For Spring Shipment 


Ringnecks, Mongolian, Silver, Golden, Lady Am- 
herst, Reeves and Versicolor Pheasants. 

Special prices in quantity orders. Feeding and 
rearing instructions free with order. 


i, ae om Mustrated Literature—10 cents 


INDIANFIELD PHEASANTRY, Dept. S, Telford, Pa. 


Natural WILD DUCK FOODS 


Order Wild Rice Seed Now For Spring 
Planting. Thousands of ducks will 
come to an established rice field. We 
also have wild celery, Sago Pond plant, 
Wapato duck potato and other attrac- 
tions for waterfowl, fish and muskrats. 
Also parched wild rice for table use. 
Write for literature. 


Geo. D. Hamilton's Aquatic Farms Min Best 


RAISE CHINCHILLA 


FUR RABBITS we'suopiystock 
Biiize average "66 cach New Zealand 


erage ni 
8 ‘each 82-page book, catalog 
maga- 


rs ; , also 
zine, tells how to raise rabbits for big , all for 10c. Address 
OUTDOOR ENTERPRISE CO., Box 1035, Holmes Park, Missouri 


" In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. 


Forest AND STREAM 


ing no coverts for game. If a wolf or 
coyote or lynx starts killing his stock, the 
farmer interferes at once and stops the 
depredation, but if an owl, hawk, house 
cat, or snapping turtle comes along and 
eats all the game on the farm, he makes 
no effort to stop it because, in his eyes, 
game has no value, brings him in no in- 
come, and only brings hunters out to over- 
run his place and commit all sorts of 
depredations. 

Now, I want to see ten million farmers 
and their boys turned into game wardens; 
keep the predatory creatures under con- 
trol, and take care of the game. Here 


Page ; 7 “Gaybird 
in this State, if a destructive city “tough” | Prestwood” 


Page 399 


FOR SALE 


Early 1929 hatched Ringneck 
Hen Pheasants in lots of not 
less than 50, $4.25 each. Also 
unrelated Cocks if required in 
proportion of 1 Cock to 5 Hens, 
$4 each. 
Pheasant Eggs $35 to $12.50 per 
100 according te date of delivery 
—Hungarian Partridges $11 a 
pair. 
All ec. i. f. New York 
Payment to Tobias & Co., 
Shipping Agents, 42 Broadway. 
Send for price list. 


IRD PHEASANT FARM, 
GREAT MISSENDEN, 
ere ENGLAND. 


Cables: 


spears muskrats in their houses, he is put} The PREMIER GAME FARM of EUROPE 


in jail. I know one mink that has cut 
the throats of over 2.000 muskrats and 
ducks, yet no attempt is made to stop 
him. Put an end to all destructive crea- 
tures roaming at liberty; grow food for 
game, and provide shelter for it, and 
you will again darken the sun with fly- 
ing game. Then go out and take the 
overplus. It can be done, but all must 
work together. Legislators must quit in- 
terfering by making senseless laws that 
interfere with action. 

About fifteen years ago Ray Holland 
wrote me that my ideas were flat, old, 
acknowledged; he would not bother pub- 
lishing them as there was nothing to learn 
from them. Now, I want to tell Ray that 
this nation has not caught up with Ben- 
jamin Franklin yet and that there are few 
of us who can match thoughts with him 
of the eighteenth century. We are doing 
too much arm-chair work. Why, I can 
find hundreds of people who say, “Pooh! 
Pooh!” to Mr. W. K. Kellogg’s wonder- 
ful project here. “It is nothing.” they 
say. Then along comes Jack Miner and 
he is speechless with surprise and de- 
light. He does not, cannot hide his 
thoughts. He just waves his arms in the 
air and says, “Say, there are more wild 
ducks than I have seen anywhere in my 
life and you have been here only two 
years!” Yes, there were at least 3,000 
wild duck visitors on the lake that 
Thanksgiving week, and when we went 
north of Wintergreen, through a woods, 
to a long swale, and masses of ducks 
arose, Jack was amazed. Yet, I visited 
a score of lakes in the neighborhood and 
hardly a duck was to be seen! 

You can bring the ducks back by the 
hundreds of millions if you try. You can 
stop.the ducks from going far into Canada 
to breed and get them to nest in Michi- 
gan, Wisconsin, Minnesota, the Dakotas, 
Washington, if you will clean out the rep- 
tiles that devour their young. I mean the 
snapping turtles, leatherbacks, water 
snakes, skunks, mink, raccoons, opossums, 
owls and hawks. All the waste agricul- 
tural lands in the above States are not 
waste lands at all but are most excellent 
game farms. Yes, even the sand and 
gravel heaps are most ideal sites for 
pheasant farmings. Rich ground will kill 
wild turkeys, pheasants, bob white. They 
may yield a good crop for one year, or 
for two years, but afterwards the birds 
will die out. The poor glacial farms, the 
worn out farms, the so-called worthless 
farms, simply require a little capital and 
much work to be turned into successful 
and most profitable game farms. When 
we took over this place two years ago 
there wasn’t a blade of grass on it. Now, 


come and look at the almost unbelievable| 4 


transformation. With the exception of 
the mountain peaks that are covered with 
snow the year round, every speck of this 
country is usable. 
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The Fur Rabbit Industry offers 
you a big opportunity, for you 
can raise Fur Rabbits in a back- 
yard, city lot, farm or ranch. 


‘eile 


CHINCHILLAS 


are real money makers. Their pelts are valuable and find a ready 
market everywhere, and the meat is delicious. White New Zea- 
lands and Silver Marten (Silver Fox Fur) Rabbits are also big 
profit makers. We teach you how to raise them. No previous 
experience necessary. Get your start NOW, and then later, out 
of your profits, add Muskrat and Mink. Write for Free Facts 
today, and find out how to make quick profits. 

CONRAD'S, nox 307 conran’s ranch, DENVER, COLO. 


BROOK TROUT 


ALL SIZES 
FOR STOCKING PURPOSES 


EYED EGGS IN SEASON 


Standard Prices 
Write Us Your Needs 


EDEN BROOK TROUT PONDS 


St. Joseph Station, N. Y. O. & W. Ry. 
P. O. Address 
Merriewold, Sullivan County, N. Y. 


ATTRACT Wild Ducks, Fish, Musk- 
rats,Upland Game Birds and Animals 


Plant Natural Foods that will bring and 
hold large numbers at your favorite hunt- 
e ing or fishing grounds. Wild Rice, Wild 


Celery, Duck Potatoe and 30 others de- 
scribed in free illustrated book. Write, 
describe grounds, and receive free plant- 
ing advice and book. 


Wisconsin Aquatic Nurseries 
Box 331-H Oshkosh, Wis. 


(Partridges) 
Southern Native, Northern and Mexican va- 
rieties. My Free 1930 Folder explains 
varieties, How to plant them, Let- 
ters from prominent customers, 
Prices, etc. Delivery December to 
late April. Largest producer in 

America. 
M. E. BOGLE 

Box 837, San Antonio, Tex. 


Make Money Raising Squabs! 


Highest market ever known. Breeders ship- 
ped everywhere. Homers, Carneaux, 
White Kings a specialty. All other 

breeds. Send 10 cents for 32-page 
catalog and price list. - 


ALLSTON SQUAB CO. 


46 N. Beacon St., Allston, Mass. 


T MORE DUCKS 


Plant their favorite natural 
foods now—Wild Duck Mil- 
let, Wild Celery, Sago Pond 
plant, etc. Immediate shipment. 
Terrell’s seeds grow. 85 varieties. 
Write today for free planting helps. 


TERRELL’S AQUATIC FARMS 
Oshkosh, Wisconsin 





It will identify you. 


























































































Big Money in Rabbits! 


Chinchillas, New Zealand Whites, White 
Beverens and Castor-Rex. Raise fur 
Rabbits for us, you can earn several 
hundred per year in your back yard. 
We furnish you with AMERICA’S 
FINEST stock and supply a market for all you raise. 
No experience necessary. Write today for Free Catalog 
and contract. 


Bakk’s Gold Seal Rabitry, Inc. Keno nish 


Mammoth Bronze Turkeys 
and Toulouse Geese 


Hundreds of Large Breeders on Free Range 


HATCHING EGGS $6.00 per 12. $23.50 per 50. 
$45.00 per 100 eggs POSTPAID. Also White Pekin 





and White Muscovy Ducks. $2.00 per 12 Eggs. $11.00 
per 100. Postpaid. Valuable rearing instructions with 
order. Catalog. 


H. A. SOUDER, Sellersville, Pa. - 





TRAPPERS you play a sure losing game when you use 
old style traps. The makers themselves 
tell you those traps won’t:- hold caught animals unless the 
animals can be drowned. ‘‘Gibbs’’ makes the only practical 
and adaptable traps made, that prevent ‘‘wring-offs.”’ 
Double Jaws, frame jaws, triple clutch jaws, high grips, 
giants, won’t any of them, do it. “‘Gibbs’’ guarantees 
that his traps will. ‘‘Gibbs’’ TWO TRIGGER Traps 60c 
each, $6.50 per Doz. “‘Gibbs’’ No. 0 SINGLE GRIP 
Traps 2 for 25c, $1.25 per Doz. No. 1—25c each, $2.50 
per Doz. No. 14%—30c each, $3.00 Doz. No. 2—40c: each, 
$4.50 Doz. No. 3—65c each, $7.35 Doz. No. 4—80c each, 
$9.00 Doz. No. 1 Live Trap $5.00 each, $54.00 Doz. Trap. 
Tags, 12c Doz. Transportation paid. No. 1 Trapping Cap- 
sules 75¢ Doz. Transportation collect. ‘“‘Gibbs Traps Pay 
You to Use Them—You Pay to Use Others.”’ Coil springs 
break less than leaf springs, too. Send for free catalogue. 
Jf your dealer doesn’t have our traps, send to us for them, 
w. A. G 


Registered Blues and Silvers. “‘Quality.and Service.” 
Breeder-Agents wanted—Free Booklet tells - all. 
CLEARY BROS., Fox Farms, SEATTLE, U. S. A. 


MINKS a 
Finest Quality Minks 
Breeders and Guaranteed Bred Females 
COLD SPRING FUR FARM, Box 1, Homer, Minn. 
FOR SALE 
Mink, Squirrels, Raccoons, Foxes, Ferrets, 
Muskrats, Ginseng, Rabbits, Skunks, Wolf 
pups, Opossums. 
B. TIPPMAN, Caledonia, Minn. 
WILD RICE FOR DUCKS, MUSKRATS AND FISH 


Write for special price on our seed rice for immediate 
delivery. We specialize in the Giant wild rice seed. 
Also parched rice for table use, 
MaeGREGOR-DENNERLY CO. 

Box 886, Aitkin, Minn. 


Live Muskrats—Black or Brown 


Prompt delivery. Order now to avoid being disappointed. 
We are experienced and reliable. Write for terms and 
prices. Large contracts and foreign orders solicited. 


Thrilling Adventures 


Guiding—Trapping—Big Game 


Hunting from Mexico to Maine 


TRUE NARRATIVES 
NOT ROMANCES 
By V. E. LYNCH 


The world-known trapper and Maine’s famous 
guide for big game hunters 


° ° e ° be 
This Fascinating Book Given FREE: .. 
with a year’s subscription to Forest AND 
SrrEAM, if you will send us 50c. extra to pay 
the cost of packing and postage. 

Send $3.00 in all and you get a year’s sub- 
scription, new or renewal, and a copy of 
THRILLING ADVENTURES. 

This book is handsomely bound in cloth with 
50 illustrations from actual photographs. s 174 
pages of highly interesting reading. Printed 
on good paper from clear readable type. 

RE ES EE EY I RS NR TT OA ASR RE AN 
FOREST AND STREAM, 

80 Lafayette Street, New York, N. Y. 
Gentlemen: 

Herewith $3.00 ($2.50 for one year’s sub- 
scription to FOREST AND STREAM and 50 
cents to pay postage and packing) for whieh 
you are to send me FOREST AND STREAM 
for one year and—Free—the premium book, 
THRILLING ADVENTURES, by V. E. Lynch. 
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A Spaniel Controversy 


(Continued from page 348) 


hawk. I returned the gesture with the 
big buck rabbit. 

“Al,” I said, “we'll have to give your 
wife credit for winning this war. A fel- 
low doesn’t choke on these sandwiches at 
gu:”? 

“Here is some food for the dogs, too,” 
he said, pulling another basket out of the 
old Buick. 

“She is thoughtful,’ I remarked, and 
took another swig of coffee. “Now,” I 
announced, “‘we are in shape to go get the 
rest of them. Where’ll it be?” 

“Schmidt’s,” suggested Al. ‘What do 
you say? Got any money?” 

“Yep, figured on it,” I_ replied. 
Schmidt’s it was, where it costs a dollar 
a throw. It had always been worth it 
before, even in mid-season. So we didn’t 
feel extravagant by shooting a buck apiece 
for a first-day session. 

We hustled the springers straight for 
It was a thirty-acre pateh 
of. berry briers and scrub growth with 
plenty of grass and weeds for low cover. 
To *work this section methodically and 
thorqyghly was our plan. The proprietor 
had’@ld my companion that there had 
beeR?emly five hunters on his place that 
» Wien Al was half through the wire 
fence, he cried, “Look at my dog! He’s 
on game.” Beauty had shunted off to our 
right. I glanced about to spot Micky 
crouched on point. My buddy sneaked up 
with safety off. No game flushed. As he 
stooped to inspect the grass clump off the 
tip of Micky’s nose, the pup sprang. “It 
was a rabbit. Somebody’s cripple saved,” 
he called. 

I had no time to commend his dog’s 
performance. Beauty’s eager whine had 
warned me to be on the alert. She knows 
game birds are more precious than cot- 
tontails. So she cautions me to be alert. 
I whirled when the cock pheasant whirr- 
ed, and stopped him too quickly. He 
dropped like a plummet heavy with lead. 
My little spaniel, her mouth chock-full of 
gorgeous plumage, made a beautiful re- 
trieve. She came in smartly, head up, but 
mouthed the bird so tenderly. 

Next a rabbit coming from the rear cut 
in between Al and me. Neither of the 
spaniels could claim him. The fellow 
was a drifter, not so alarmed until AI 
woke him up. I joined in on the barrage, 
having concluded my pal’s efforts were 
in vain. Next the pups got wise. We 
thought the fellow had been Lit. Beauty 
was barking on trail. I urged her to 


fetch. Micky soon came in. The longer .. 


Beauty remained out, the more convinced 
was I that she would bring in the rab- 
bit. And she did! I was curious to 
know how far she carried him, and Al 
conceded it was a cripple saved! My 
dog knew she had pleased me and was 
glad, I could read the expression in her 
eyes; when you understand your dog, you 
love him. 

We had our next fun along a wooded 
gully. The bank down to the brook was 
some thirty-odd feet and steep. I fol- 
lowed the dogs down. The dogs had fol- 
lowed a rabbit down. A certain kind of 
a parade, one might say. Al was par- 
alleling us on top. 

The spaniels passed me on our race to 
the crest of the slope. We had heard 
Al’s gun speak. A cock bird sailed into 
the gully on up ahead, but it was another 
rabbit Al was anxious about. The cot- 


tontail was coming our way; so was Al, 
At the rail fence running along the top 
of the hill my partner fired again. “He 
hit!” he hollered. ‘“He-yah, Micky! 
He-yah Beauty!” Y 

Then I spied the baby. He was hitting 
it off down hill through the sparse briers, 
to our rear. My first shot lifted him 
bodily. He landed running! 

“Not very hard, he’s hit!” I bawled, 

“Yes, he is,’ my pal declared. And 
now the dogs were on his trail. 

“Maybe there were two rabbits,” I sug. 
gested. The springers paused at a tree 
with a hollow base. There was a bur. 
row in it. ‘“Here’s where he went,” | 
ventured. 

“The pups don’t think so,” Al replied, 
They had gone on. We took time for our 
breathing apparatus to get caught up on 
its work. And while we were resting 
Beauty emerged from a patch of wild 
blackberry brambles with a big old rab- 
bit in her jaws. 

“How do you figure that?” I asked, 
“Well! he’s still warm,” I remarked as 
I stooped to take him from my spaniel’s 
mouth. “Your rabbit, my rabbit, or what 
have you?” We were perplexed. The 
problem was beyond our simple calcu- 
lating. “The little lady is bringing them 
in to-day, isn’t she, mister?” My voice 
carried a tinge of egotism on behalf of 
the dog. 

“Yes, she has done some nice retrieving, 
real good work.” Al conceded. I don't 
believe his fingers were crossed when he 
said it, either. But the fellow goes on 
and spoils it all. “Why don’t you start 
her to pointing?” he says. “She'd be per- 
fect then!” 

I read between the lines. 

“There is still work to do,” Al stated. 
So we continued up the little valley. 

“Don’t crowd him,” my partner called. 
“It’s pheasant!” He whispered the last 
in a convincing tone. Micky was trailing. 
And he was waving his flag! The scent 
must have been delicious. We followed 
eagerly. Steady, boy! The pup was ap- 
proaching a clump of dead weeds in a 
half crawl. He was so cautious, so care- 
ful. When he eased into a staunch point, 
Al motioned me to the left. He slipped 
up the hill and around to the right. 
Birds! We were closing in on them, 
safeties off, anticipating our shots. 

Beauty, down wind, got a whiff of the 
birds and raced in on Micky's party. 
Both dogs cringed at the terrific boon- 
whir. A bevy of full-grown Hungarians 
sprang--as a single bird from under 
Micky’s nose. Then both dogs recovered 
and broke wild. Then both gunners shot 
wild and recovered. 

“Did you knock one down?” 

“Nope; missed.” 

“So did I.” 

“Congratulations.” 

“You mean regrets,” I said, “because 
that was my first chance at a Hun. | 
didn’t think they would go that direction. 
Opportunity knocked and we were not at 
home,” I lamented. 

“Quit singing the blues,” Al insisted. 
“We will be in here at dawn to-morrow 
and’... .” And that is one of the most 
valuable traits of a shooting and fishing 
companion. If we didn’t get ‘em to-day 
we will tomorrow! And then we decided 
our game was heavy and our dogs wert 
tired and there was tomorrow. 


It will identify you. 
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| be per- The patented safety mechanism 


is Original in design and action, 


» aie automatic and ‘“‘quick as a flash.” 
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the last ~ Safety Lever is snapped down. 
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“Old Reliables” 


Genuine Dowagiacs that are 
World-famous Fish-getters. 


© 
Zig-Wag 
(Jointed) 

Extremely er- 

ratic and lively- 

acting jointed bait. Darts in 
unexpected angl ll stand- 
ard colors, ar finishes. 


S| 
Price, $1.25, 


Vamp 


F mous everywhere for its consistent catches. Floats, 
when retrieved with rolling wimming motion. 
a, pall and “Baby” models, $1. 

All standard colors. 


Meadow Mouse 


hat IS a mouse. Flexible 
swims. Double hook on 
>olors—Brown,— White, 


tail and ears. 
body, single hoc 


King’ and “Queen” 
7 t z fl ng metal baits 
ied. Made 
in Gold, Copper, 3. 
Semi-weedk non-rotating—non- 
so etlective 
k_rind. 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, Dept. C51, Dowagiac, Mich. 
Please send me Aino 1930 Catalog and Bait Chart. I am espe- 
cially oes 0 “Spook”’ Baits oR 5 Other Baits 
Fly R eels 
DO Bait eutine Rods 0 Tackle Boxes 


Name-_...... a i i gli lm gl cc ih dine 
(Write or Print Name Plainly) 


I 53s inallerinigeen «morn nnann~siiis anche since 


ORE e cece w ewe drereene cose ene meee ween ween ewww wenn en ee ene 


FCOLOR 9109 


> SHINER SCALE: 


This “‘Super-Dowagiac Spook” is the greatest improvement in baits 
“‘Dowagiac”’ was invented by Heddon more than 25 years ago. Other bait 


nce the origi 
mitateonlyth 


shape, action and colors of minnows. Now Heddon has put a fourth guality intot 


new Heddon Spook,—true ‘*Fish-flesh” appearance. This fleshy- 
absolutely irresistible. It adds priceless value with only a slight increa 

Indestructibility is another exclusive feature of this Heddon new 
Spook. Even when grabbed by fish with powerful jaws and sharp t 
nor finish will crack, break or mar. A new bait free if it does. 


“Spook,’’ 9100 Se s, is a sinking bait with two flashing spoons. 
azy big ones. It ge ill kinds of both fresh and salt water game-fish. 
transparent Pyralin- like material and will outlast a dozen w 
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This Magic Fish-Getter in Six Finishes 
. Each with “Fish-flesh” transparent’ body. 
In “Killing Colors.” $1.50. Well worth it, too. 
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9109-P—Shiner Scale (large illustration above). 
9102—W! 


9108-RH—White back, gold specks, red 


head (shown above). Red 


9100-S—Red and Green spots (at right). 9109-L—! 
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FREE Heddoun’s New Bait Chart and Fishing 60 


Revised and improved for 1930. Just the thing for your tack 

pocket size. Tells what bait to use under all fishing condition 

choose for any kind of fish. Chart is sent free, together with He: 
Fishing Tackle Catalog. Write or use coupon today. 
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JAMES HEDDON’S SONS pow? tie ™ 


Manufacturers of Genuine Dowagiac Tackle 
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